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' Thoſe who Love's dear, deluding Pains have known, 
May in my fatal Stories read their own, 
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PE In vain from Fate we Ds 
For " firſt or laſt, as all muſt die, 8 
So *tis as much decreed above, TG Ws 5: | 
That fi 5 or ll, we all muſt Love. 11 
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- Perſe to Mes. Harwood. 


Evn Nature's ſelf in Sympathy, appears, NO ITS 

 Teielas Sigh for Sigh, and melts in equal Tears 5 . 
For ſuch Deſcriptions t hus at once can prove | 
The Force of Language, and the Sweets of Love. 


4 — 
2 


The Myrtle's Leaves with 'hoſe of Fame entwine, 
And all the Glories of that Wreath are thine 2 
As Eagles can undazzl*d view the Force 
Of ſcorching Phœbus in his Noon-day Courſe; + 
Thy Genius t0 the God its Luſtre plays, | 
Meets his fierce Beams, and daris him Rays for Rays! 
Oh Glorious Strength ! Let each ſucceeding Page 
Still boaſt thoſe Charms, and luminate the Age; 
So ſhall thy beamful Fires with Light divine, 
Riſe to the Sphere, aud there triumphant ſbine. 


RICHARD SAVAGE. 


By an + Unknown Hand, 


Fees 


ro. the moſt ingenious 
Mrs. Harwood, on her N- 
de e Toe” in OY 
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2 Winiens Souls ar fuct' Sr 4 V ue 
e neu,! 18 89 6 3 ; 
Nor leſs an Arhieſt to Love's Paws decay 4. 
Till You a Gumplfon for the Ser apud * N 
A Convert nom, to both, 1. feel that Re — 5 8 
You Words alone can puint! Tou Looks ae 5 
Reſiſtleſ n Love's Shafes new pointed „ 
Ving d with Youn R Flame; ald blazing inYouR He, 
With ſeet, bt pow al Force, the ny weng, 4 
Recei ves th Iniproſfion'sf the congu ring E n 
And ev '7 ny bugs'the N * 


No more of Phoebus” "riſing va boaſt, 
Te tauny Sons 'of a lururiam Coaſt! © 
While our bleſt Ie i is wirh ſuch Rays replete, e 
Britain foal N wi th more div 1 8 5 Heat ** g 
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. RSES Wrote in 1 Blank Leaf | 
3 of Mrs. Har OO Novel. 


So * F allthe Paſſions 1 ut from. above, I 
OM The Nobleſt, Trueſt, and the Beſt, i is Lowe 3 ; 1 | 
*Tis Love awakes the Sul, er the 
And bends'the eftabborn' Temper. to be kind, 
Albates the Edge of ev*ry poi nant Care, 
Succeeds the Miſbes the trembling, Fair,  _ © + 
And reviſhes the Lover from. Deſpair , * ©! 
 *Tis Lowe, Eliza's ſoft Affection: res. 
Eliza writes, but Love alone iuſpir e; 111 
Tis Love, that gives D'Elmont his. * Char m bz '% 
Aud tears Amena From her Fanher's Ams; oA 
Relieves the Fair-one from her Maiden. Fea „ 
And gives Melliora all her Soul -bolds dear, 
4 generous Lover, and a"Bliſs Hucere. 3 3 ; 1 F, | 


Receive, my Fair, the Son,, and approve * 
The Cauſe of Honour, and the Cauſe of Loves $3 ox | 4 
DR: | With kind Concern, the tender Page peruſe,  .. | 
i Aud aid the Infant Labours of the Muſe. 4 
i So never may thoſe Eyes forget to ſhine, 

And bright Melliora's Fortune be as Thine ; 
| abi thy beft Looks, an happy D'Elmont feed, 

Aud al the Wiſe of thy Soul ſucceed. nl 
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and the Confederate Armies, there 
were two Brothers, who had-ac- 


putation under the Command ot 
the great and intrepid Luxembourgh. 
But the Concluſion of the Peace 
7 Laer, away any further Occaſions of ſhewing 


1 at St. Omer s, till the Cure * ſome * Wenne 
F ere perfected. . | 


99 
25 
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E ö I riv d before him, and he 9 the Satisfaction of 
| B | N 3 


y N 
1 


: =] N the late War between the French | 


quir'd a more than ordinary Re- 


their Valour, the eldeſt of them, whoſe Name was i 
Count D *Elmont, return d to Paris, from whence, 
he had been abſent two Years, leaving his Brother 


T H E. Ws of the PILAR brave Agions ar- 


being 3 by the King and Court, after a 


ſhou'd gain the largeſt ſhare in his Friendſhip 


her Mother's) from the equally illuſtrious Houſe of | 
| Eſtate.” 


the re 
the figh'd, ſhe burn'd, 1 50. 
towards her with no mark of a 


out Concern a thouſand Lovers at 


1 oe I; 8 


manner that might gratify the Ambition of the | q 
proudeſt. The Beauty of his Perſon, the Gaiety Y 
of his Air, and the unequal'd Charms of his Con- 
verſation, made him the. Admiration of both 
Sexes: and whilſt thoſe of his own ſtrove which | 


the other, 8 fruitleſs Wiſhes, and in rol 1 

curs'd that Cuſtom which forbids Women to make J ; 
a Declaration of their Thoughts. Amongſt the | 
number of theſe, was Aloviſa, a Lady deſcended | 
(by the Father's ſide) from the Noble Family of 
the De la Tours, formerly Lord of Beujey, and (by | 


Montmorency. The late Death of her Parents had 
left her Co-heireſs (- with Her "m— ) of a valt 


"ALO 1 ISA, X her Paſſion was not greater chan | 


ceid'd the charming DElmos b hay 1; 
Affection. What ( ſaid ſpe) have 


ſhall the only Man I ever endeavour'd or wiſh'd | 
to charm, regard me with Indifference ? Where- 
fore has the agreeing World join'd with my deceit-| 
ful Glaſs to flatter me into a vain Belief I had 1 in- 
vincible Attractions? D'Eimont fees them not, 
D' Elmont is inſenſible. Then wou'd ſhe fall into 
Ravings, ſometimes curſing her own want of 
Power, ſometimes the Coldneſs of D "Elmont. 
Many days ſhe paſs'd in theſe Inquietudes, and 
every time ſhe ſaw him (which was very fre- ; 
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quently, either at Court, at Church, or publick —« 
= Meetings ſhe found freſh Matter for her troubled ' | 
Thoughts to work upon: When on any occaſion _ 


7 


he happen d to ſpeak to her, it was with that 
2 ſoftneſs in his Eyes, and that engaging tenderneſs 
in his Voice, as wou'd half perſuade her, that that 
God had touch'd his Heart, which ſo powerfully 
had influenc'd hers ; but if a glimmering of ſuch a 
Hope gave her a Pleaſure inconceivable, how great 

& were the enſuing Torments, when ſhe obſerv'd, 
thoſe Looks and Accents were but the Effects of 
his natural Complaiſance, and that to whomſoever 

he addreſs'd, he carry'd an equality in his Beha- 

7 viour, . which ſufficiently evinc'd, his hour was 
not yet come to feel thoſe Pains he gave; and if 
the afflicted Fair-ones found any Conſolation, it 
was in the reflection, that no triumphant Rival 
¶cou'd bogit a Conqueſt each now deſpair d of 
gaining. But the impatient Albviſa diſdaining to 
d be rank'd with thoſe, whom her Vanity made her 

5 © conſider as. infinitely her Inferiors, ſuffer*d herſelf 
to be agitated almoſt to Madneſs between the two 
MY Extreams of Love and Indignation ; a thouſand 
g 8 Chimzras eame into her head, and ſometimes. 
= © prompted her to diſcover the Sentiments ſhe had 
in his fayour : But theſe Reſolutions were re- 
d Wjected almoſt as ſoon as form'd, and ſhe could not 

e- Wtix on any for à long time; till at laſt, Love 

t- (ingenious in Invention) inſpir'd her with one, 
n-Wwhich probably might let her into the Secrets of 

t, his Heart, without the ſhame of revealing her 
tor DW. ing BIG IEF DIL ö 15 ; | | 
nt. T H E Celebration of Madam the Dutcheſs of 
nd purgunch's 'Birth-day being to be ſolemniz d with | 
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great Magnificence, ſhe wrote this Billet to him 


To Cuunt DE LMON = 


R ESISTL ESS as you are in War, you are 
much more ſo in Love Here you conquer Without. 
making an Attack, and we ſurrender before you ſum- 


mom; the Law of Arms obliges you to ſhew Mercy to a 
. wielding Enemy: Aid ſure the Court cannot inſpire | 
leſs generous Sentiments than the Field. The little God. 


lays down his Arrows at your feet, confeſſes your ſu- 
perior Power, aud begs a friendly Treatment; he will 


$4 Ppear to you to-morrow night at the Ball, in the Eyes 
of the moſt paſſionate of all his Votareſſes : Search there- 
fore for him in her, in whom (amongſt that bright Aſſem- 


bly) you would moſt defire to find him; I am confident 
you have too much Penetration to miſs of him, if not 


port till then the tedious Hours. Farewell. 
THIS ſhe ſent by a truſty Servant, and ſo diſ- 


guis'd, that it was impoſſible for him to be known; 
With a ſtrict Charge to deliver it into the Count's 


own hands, and come away before he had read it. 


baſtd by a former Inclination; and in that Hope I f 
ſhall (as patient ly as my Expectations will let me) ſup- 


The Fellow perform'd her Orders exactly, and when 


the Count, who was not a little ſurpriz'd at the 


firſt opening it, ask'd for the Meſſenger, and com- 4 
a 57 . . PRES. 5 . 1 , f 
manded he ſhou'd be ſtay'd ; his Gentleman (who 


ran down ſtairs with all the ſpeed imaginable, im- 
mediately on his. Lordſhip's receiving it. D' Elmont 


having never experienc'd the force of Love, could 
not preſently comprehend he Truth of this Ad- 


ven- 


— 


then was waiting in his Chamber) told him, he, 3 
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=. The Fatal Enquiry. * 5 
venture; ar firſt, he imagin'd ſome of his Com- 
* panions had caus'd this Letter to be wrote, either 


do ſound his Inclinations, or upbraid his little diſ- 


A poſition to Gallantry: but theſe Cogitations ſoon 


gave place to others; and tho' he was not very 


2” — 2 * "NS k. i. 9 is” ws” 


7 vain, yet he found it no difficulty to perſuade 
3 timfalf to an Opinion that it was poſſible r a 
Lady to diſtinguiſh him from other Men. Nor did 
hie find any thing ſo pleaſing in that Thought, as 
might make him endeavour to repel it; the more 
he conſider'd his own Perfections, the more he was 
confirm'd in his Belief, but who to fix it on, he 
was at a loſs as much as ever: he then began to 
refle& on all the Diſcourſes and little Railleries 
that had paſs d between him and the Ladies whom 
he had convers'd with ſince his Arrival, but cou'd 
find nothing in any of them of conſequence enough 
to make him gueſs at the Perſon. He ſpent great 
part of the Night in Thoughts very different from 
_ thoſe he was accuſtom'd to; the Joy which natu- 
rally riſes from the Knowledge *tis in one's power 
to give it, gave him Notions which *cill then he 
was a ſtranger to; he began to conſider a Miſtreſs 
as an agreeable, as well as faſhionable Amuſement, 
and reſoly'd not to be cruel. ö 


IN the mean time poor, Aloviſa was in all the 
Anxiety imaginable, ſhe counted every Hour, and 
thought them Ages; and at the firſt dawn of day 

ſhe roſe, and calling up her Women, who were 
amaz'd to find her ſo uneaſy, ſhe employ'd them 


in placing her Jewels on her Clothes to the beſt 


advantage, while ſhe conſulted her Glaſs after 
What manner ſhe ſhould dreſs her Eyes; the gay, 
the languifhing, the ſedate, the commanding, the 
peſeeching Air were pn on, a thouſand times, and 

| 2 ng 3 


1 nings, b | Lo 
not been long in the Drawing-Room before it 
grew very full of Company, but D*Elnout not being 
amongſt them, ſhe had her Eyes fix'd towards the 


| af often rejected; and ſhe had ſcarce determin'd 


which to make uſe of, when her Page brought 


her word, ſome Ladies who were going to Court 
defir'd her to accompany them: ſhe was too im- 


patient not to be willing to be one of the firſt, ſo 
went immediately, arm'd with all her Light» 
full of unſettled Reflections. She had 


Door, wo 4 every Moment to ſee him enter ; 


_ 


© 


but how, impoſſible is it to repreſent her Confu- 
ſiong when he appear'd leading the young. Amena, 
Daughter to Monſieur Sanſeverin, a Gentleman, 


Quality. — The Beauty and Sweetneſs of this 


as he paſs'd by, and at length threw her into a 
Swoon. The Ladies ran to her aſſiſtance, and her 


charming Rival being one of her particular Ac- 


quaintance, ſhew'd an extraordinary Aſſiduity in 
applying Means for her Relief; they made what 


haſte they cou'd to get her into another Room, and 


unfaſten her Robe, but were a great while before | 


they could bring her to herſelf; and when they did, 


the 


1 


* The Fatal Enquiry) 7 
tte Shame of having been ſo diforder'd in ſuch an 
Aſſembly, and the Fears of their ſuſpecting the 
2 Occaſion, added to her former Agonies, and rack d 
her with moſt terrible Revulſions: every one now - 
dieſpairing of her being able to aſſiſt at that Night's 
Entertainment, ſhe was put into her Chair, in or- 
der to be carry d home. Amena, who little thought 
2X how unwelcome ſhe was grown, would needs have 
one call'd, and accompany'd her thither in ſpite of 
the Intreaties of D'Elmont, who had before engag d 
her for his Partner in Dancing; not that he was 
in Love with her, or at that time beliey'd he cou'd - 
„be touch'd witha Paſſion which he eſteem'd a Trifle 
„ in itſelf, and below the Dignity of a Man of Senſe; - 

but Fortune, to whom this Lady (no leſs enamour'd 
than Aloviſa) had made a thouſand Invocations, 

ſeem'd to have allotted her the Glory of his firſtAd- 
dreſſes. She was getting out of her Chariot juſt as 
he alighted from his, and offering her his Hand, 
he perceiv'd hers trembled ; which engaging him 
to look upon her more earneſtly than he was wont, 
he immediately fanoy d he ſaw ſomething of that 
Languiſhment in her Eyes which the obliging 
Mandate had deſcrib'd. Amena was too lovely to 
make that Belief diſagreeable, and he reſolvd on 
the beginnings of an Amour, without giving him- 
ſelf the Trouble of confidering, the Conſequences. 
'The Evening being extreamly pleafant, he ask d if 


ſhe wou d not favour him ſo far as to take a Turn 


or two with him in the Palace-Garden: She, who 
deſir'd nothing more than ſuch a particular Con- 
verſation, was not at all backward of complying; 
he talk'd to her there for ſome time in a manner as 
could leave her no room to doubt he was entirely - 
7 eharm'd, and *cwas the Air ſuch an Entertainment 


4 
9 
9 


— 
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; B | Love in Exceſs; Or, Sil | \ 
had left on both their Faces, as produc'd thoſe ſad 
Effects in the. jealous Aloviſa. She was no ſooner 8 
led to her Apartment, but ſhe defir'd to be put to 
bed, and the good-natur'd Amena, who really had . 
a very great Kindneſs for her, offer'd to quit the 


Diverſions of the Ball, and ſtay with her all Night; 4 


L 5 


but unfortunate Aloviſa was not in a Condition to 
endure the Preſence of any, eſpecially her, and ſo i 
put her off as civilly as her Anxiety would give, | 
her Leave, chuſing rather to ſuffer her return to 
the Ball, than retain ſo hateful an Object (as ſhe 
was now become) in her ſight; and tis likely the 
other was not much troubled at her Refuſal. But 
ow (when left alone, and _— to the 
Whirlwinds of her Paſſion) the deſperate Aloviſa 
. behav'd; none bur thoſe who, like her, have 
_ _ burn'd in hopeleſs Fires can gueſs; the moſt lively 
Deſcription wou'd come far ſhort of what ſhe felt: 
ſhe rav'd, ſhe tore her Hair and Face, and in the 
Extremity of her Anguiſh was ready to lay violent 
hands on her own Life. In this 'Tempeſt of Mind | 
ſhe continu'd for ſome time, till at length Rage 
1 beginning to diſſipate itſelf in Tears, made way 
: FR for cooler Conſiderations ; and her natural Va- 


nity reſuming its Empire in her Soul, was of | 
no little ſervice to her on this Occaſion. W hy am 
73 I thus diſturb'd? mean-ſpirited as I am! ſaid ſbe, 


N D' Elmont is ignorant of the Sentiments I am 
= poſſeſs'd with in his favour ; and perhaps tis only WY 
1 want of Encouragement that has ſo long depriv d 

il me of my Lover; my Letter bore no certain 
if ; Mark by which he might diſtinguiſh me, and who 
nous what Arts that Creature might make uſe of 


do allure hm? I will therefore ( purſu'd ſhe, 
Wi With a more chearful Countenance ) direct his er- 
-Þ 8 ER, 5 wh. * a . | | - ring i 
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x ; ring ks As ſhe was in this Thought (happily 
for her, who elſe might have relaps d) her Women, 


who were waiting in the next Room, came in to 


= know if ſhe wanted any thing: Yes, anſwer d (he, 
= with a Voice and Eyes wholly chang'd, Fil rife, 
one of you help me on with my Clothes, and 
let the other ſend Charlo to me, I have inſtant 


Buſineſs with him. Tas in vain for em to re- 
preſent to her the prejudice it might be to her 
Health to get out of her Bed at ſo unſeaſonable 


an Hour, it being then juſt Midnight: They 


new her too abſolute a Miſtreſs not to be obey d, 
and executed her Commands, without diſputing 
the Reaſon. She was no ſooner ready, than 
Charlo was introdug'd, wh ing the ſame Per- 


ſon that carried the Letter to D "Elmont, gueſs d 


what Affair he was to be concern'd in, and ſhut 


the Door after him, I commend your Caution, | 
ſaid his Lady; for what I am now going to traſt 


you with, is of more concernment than my Life. 


The Fellow bow'd, and made a thouſand Prote- 


ſtations of an eternal Fidelity. I doubt it not, 


reſum d ſhe, go then immediately to the Court, 


tis not impoſſible but in this hurry you may 


get into the Drawing-Room; but i! not, make 
ſome pretence to ſtay as near it as you can *till the 


Ball be over: liſten carefully to all Diſcourſes 


where you hear Count D*Elnont mention'd, en- 
quire who he dances with, and above all, watch 
' what Company he comes out with, and bring = 
an exact Account. Go, continu'd ſhe haſtily, theſe 
are all the Orders I have for you to-night, but to- 
73  morrow I ſhall employ you farther. Then turn- 
ing to her Eſcritore, ſhe ſat down, and began to 


prepare a ſecond Letter, which ſhe hoped: would 
be more lucky than che former. She was not 
8 5 - 
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10 Love in Exceſs; or, 
Jong writing, Love and Wit ſuggeſted a world of i 
paſſionate and agreeable Expreſſions to her in a 
moment; but when ſhe had finiſh'd this ſo full a 
Diſcovery of her Heart, and was about to ſign her 
Name to it, not all that Paſſion which had inſpir'd 
her with a Reſolution to ſcruple nothing that 
might advance the compaſſing her Wiſhes, nor the 
Vanity which aſſured her of Succeſs, were forcible 
Enough to withſtand the thock it gave her Pride: 
No, let me rather die! (faid ſhe, ſtarting up, and 
Frighted at her own Defign) than be guilty of a 
meanneſs which would render me unworthy of 
Life. O Heavens! to offer Love, and poorly | 
Fae for Pity ! *cis inſupportahle'! What bewitch'd | 
me to harbour ſuch a Thought as even the vileſt 
of my Sex would bluſh at? To pieces then (added 
ſhe, tearing the Paper 10 pieces) with this ſhame- 
ful witneſs of my Folly, my furious Deſires may 
be the deſtruction of my Peace; but never of my 
Honour, that ſhall ſtill attend my Name when 
Love and Life are. fled. - She continu'd in this 
Temper (without being able to compoſe herſelf 
to reſt) till day began to appear, and Charlo 
return'd with News which confirm'd her moſt 
' dreadful Suſpicions. He told her that he had 
gain'd admittance to the Drawing-Room ſeveral 
times under pretence of delivering Meſſages to 
ſome of the Ladies; that the whole Talk a- 
mong em was, that D*Elmont was no longer in- 
ſenfible of Beauty; that he obferv'd that Gen- 
tleman in very particular Conference with Ame- 
na, and that he waited on her Home in his Cha- 
riot, her own not being in the way. I know 
it, ſaid Aloviſa, (walking about in a diſorderd 
Motion) I did not doubt but that I was un- 
done, and to my other Miſeries, have that of be- 


ing 
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ing aiding to my Rival's Happineſs. Whatever 
his Deſires were, he carefully conceal'd em, till 
my curſed Letter prompted a Diſcovery ; tena- 
F cious as I was, and too, too confident of this little 


d Beauty! Here ſhe ſtop'd, and wiping away ſome 
C Tears which in ſpight of her ran down her 


Cheeks, gave Charlo leave to ask if ſhe had any - 
more Commands for him. Yes (anſwer'd ſhe) I will 
write once more to this undiſcerning Man, and 
let him know, *tis not Amena that is worthy of 
him ; that I may do, without prejudicing my 
| Fame, and *twill be at leaſt ſome eaſement to my 


| conceiv'd of her Wit, for I am almoſt confident 

| ſhe paſles for the Authoreſs of thoſe Lines which 

have been ſo fatal ro me. In ſpeaking this, with- 
out any further 'Thought, ſhe once more took 
her Pen, and wrote theſe Words: 


e dE N 


IF Anbition be a Fault, tis only in thoſe ub 
have not a ſufficient Stock of Merit to ſupport it; 
tos much Humility is a greater in you, whoſe Perſon 
and Qualities are too admirable, not to render any _ 
Attempt you ſhall make juſtifiable, as well as ſucceſs» 
ful. Heaven, when it diftinguifh*d you in ſo particu- 
lar a Manner from the veſt of Mankind, defign'd 
you not for vulgar Conqueſts, and you cannot without 


Mind to undeceive the Opinion he may have 


a manifeſt Contradiction to its Will, and an irre- 


FF parable Injury to your ſelf, make a preſent of that 
Heart to Amena, when one of at 25 m equal 
Beauty, and far ſuperior in every other Conſidera- 
tien, would ſacrifice all to purchaſe the glorious 
Trophy Conginue then no longer in a wilful Eu-. 
= - 8 5 rance, 
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FTE 
trance, aim at a more exalted flight, and you will 
find it no difficulty to diſcover wha ſhe is that lan- 
guiſhes, and almoſt dies for an Opportunity of con- 
Jeſſing (vithout too great a Breach of Modeſty) that. 
her Soul, and all the Faculties. of it, are, and muftl 


Eternally Yours. 


THIS ſhe gave to Charl, to deliver with © 


the ſame Caution as the former; but he was 


ſcarce got out of the Houſe, before a new Fear af- | 
\ faulted her, and ſhe repented her uncircumſpecti- 


on. What have I done, cd fhe ! who knows but 
D*Elmont may ſhew theſe Letters to Amena ? ſhe 


"2 | is perfectly acquainted with the Hand, and I | 


ſhall be the moſt expos'd and wretched Woman 
in the world. Thus induſtrious was ſhe in form- 


ing: Notions to torment herſelf ; nor indeed was 


there any thing of improbability in this Con- 
jecture. There are too many, ungenerous enough 
to boaſt of ſuch an Adventure; bur D*Elmont, 
though he would have given part of his Eſtate 


to ſatisfy his Curiofity, yet choſe rather to re- 


main in a perpetual Ignorance, than make uſe of 
any means that might be diſadvantageous to the 
Lady's Reputation. He now perceiv'd his Miſtake, 
and that it was not Amena who had taken that 
Method to engage him, and poſſibly was not diſ- 
guſted to find ſhe had a Rival of ſuch Merit, as 
the Letter intimated. * However, he had ſaid too 
many fine Things to her to be loſt, and thought it 


__ as. inconſiſtent with his Honour's Inclination to. 


deſiſt from a purſuit in which he had all the reaſon 
in the world to aſſure himfetf of Victory: for the 
young Ameng (little vers'd in the Art of Dif- 
Amulation, ſo neceſſary to her Sex) could not 

| | Fo conceal 
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WT conceal the Pleaſure ſhe took in his Addreſſes, an 
W withour even a ſeeming reluctancy had giyen him 
® a»promife of- meering him the next day in the 
= Tuilleries ; nor cou'd-all his unknown Miſtreſs had 
"Zwrit, perſuade him to miſs this Aſſignation, nor 

let that be ſucceeded with another, and that by a 

third, and ſo on, till by making a ſhew of Ten- 
derneſs, he began to fancy himſelf really touchd 

vith a Paſſion he only deſign'd to repreſent. "Tis 
certain this way of Fooling rais' d Deſires in him 


little different from what is commonly call'd 


Love; and made him redouble his Attacks in ſuch 
Ja manner as Amena ſtood in need of all her 
Virtue to reſiſt: but as much as ſhe thought her- 
ſelf oblig'd to reſent ſuch Attempts, yet he knew 
ſo well how to excuſe himſelf, and lay the blame 
on the violence of his Paſſion, that he was ſtill 


too charming and too dear to her not to be 
forgiven. Thus was Amena (by her too generous 


and open Temper) brought to the very brink of : 


Ruin, and D*Elmont was poſſibly contriving 


Means to compleat it, when her Fete. . 
2 him this Letten | % 206 285.0 
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. Behaviour, is more eaſily imagined than expreſs'd ; 5 


1 4 Tove in Exceſs ; or 2 
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To Count D'ELMONT:* 


\ 0 ME Malicious Perſons have endeavour'd to 
make the little Converſation I have had with you, 
appear as criminal; therefore to put à ſtop to all 


ſuch Aſperſions, I muſt for the future deny my ſelf 
the Honour of your Viſits, unleſs commanded to re- 


ceive em by my * who only has the Power of 
| 5 . 


AMEN. 


HE Confternation 2 was in at the reading 
theſe Lines, ſo very different from her former 


till caſting his Eyes on the ground, he ſaw a 
ſmall Note, which in the opening of this, had 
fallen out of it, which he haſtily took up, and 
| found 1 it contain 'd theſe Words: 1 


1 boſs . Surprize my key Friend is in, cs £ 
bave not time now to unriddle the Myſtery ; I beg Jour 


will be at your Lodgings towards the Evening, and I 
will invent a way to ſend to Jou. 


T WAS now that D Elmont began to find 
there were Embaraſſments in an Intrigue of this 
nature, which he had not foreſeen, and ſtay d at 
home all day, impatiently expecting the er 
ing of an Affair which at preſent ſeem'd ſo 
ambiguous. When it grew a little duskiſh, his 
Gentleman brought in a young Woman, whom 
he immediately knew to be Anaret, an Attendant 
oft Amena; and when he had made her fit down, 
told her he hoped ſhe was come to make an 


Eclair- 


* 
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Eclairciſſment, which would be very obliging : to | 5 


it. 5 
M Y Lord, ſaid ſbe, tis with an unſpeakable. | 
Trouble I diſcharge that Truſt my Lady has re- 
poſed in me, in giving you a Relation of her Mi- 
fortunes; but not to keep you longer in ſuſ- 
pence, which I perceive is very uneaſy to you, 

I ſhall acquaint you, that ſoon after you. were. 
gone, my Lady came up into her Chamber, where 
as IL. was preparing to undreſs her, we heard 
Monſieur Sanſeverin in an angry Tone ask where 
his Daughter was; and being told ſhe was above, 
we immediately ſaw him enter, with a Counte- 
nance ſo inflam'd as put us both. in a mortal, Ap», 
prehenſion. An ill uſe (ſaid he to her) have your 
made of my Indulgence, and the Liberty I have 

| allow'd you! Could neither the Conſiderations of 
the Honour of your Family, your own Reputa- 
tion, 88 65 my eternal Repoſe, deter you from 
ſuch imprudent Actions, as you cannot be igno- 
rant muſt be the inevitable Ruin of em all. Mx 
poor Lady was too much ſurpriz'd at theſe cruel 
Words to be able to make any Anſwer to them, 
and ſtood trembling and almoſt fainting while 
he went on with his Diſcourſe. Was it conſiſtent 
with the Niceties of your Sex, (ſaid he) or with 
the Duty you owe me, to receive the Addrefles 
of a Perſon whoſe Pretenſions I was a ftran- 
ger to? If the Count D'Elmont has any that 
are honourable, wherefore are they conceal'd 2 
The Count D'Elmont! (cryd my Lady, more 
"1M righted . than before) never made any Declara- 
tions to me worthy of your knowledge, 2 

„ a 333 M 


him, and therefore deſired | ſhe would not defer e 


— 


did I eye entertain him otherwiſe, than might 
become your Daughter: Tis falſe (interrupted 


he furiouſly) J am but too well inform'd of the 72 


contrary ; nor has the moſt private of your ſhame- 
full meetings, eſcap'd my Ears! * Sir, 
what a confuſion my Lady was in at this Diſ- 
courſe ; twas in vain, ſhe muſter'd all her Cou- 
rage to perſuade him from giving Credit to an 
Intelligence - ſo 1njurious to her, he grew the 
more enrage'd, and after a thouſand Reproaches, 
flung out of the Room with all the Marks of a 
moſt violent Indignation. But though your 
Lordſhip is too well acquainted with the Mildneſs 
of Amena's Diſpoſition, not to believe ſhe could 
bear the Diſpleaſure of a Father (who had always 
moſt tenderly lov'd her) with indifference; yet 
tis impoſſible for you to imagine in what an ex- 
ceſs of Sorrow ſhe was plung'd, ſhe found every 
paſſage of her ill Conduct (as ſhe was pleaſed to 
call it) was betray'd, and did not doubt but 
whoever had done her that ill Office to her Fa- 
ther, would take care the Diſcovery ſhould not be 
confin'd to him alone. Grief, Fear, Remorſe and 
Shame by turns aſſaulted her, and made her in- 
capable of Conſolation ; even the ſoft Pleas of 
Love were filenced by their tumultuous 
Clamours, and for a time ſhe conſider'd your 
Lordſhip in no other view than that of her Un- 
doer. How ! cryd D' Elmont, (interrupting Her) 
could my Amena, who I thought all ſweetneſs, 
judge ſo harſhly of me? Oh! my Lord, reſum'd 
Anaret, you muſt forgive thoſe firſt Emoti- 
ons, which as violent as they were, wanted but 
your Prelence to diſſipate in a moment; and if 
your Idea had not preſently that Power, it loſt 
no Honour by having Foes to ſtruggle with, ſince 

| | | PR at 
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at laſt it put em all to flight, and gail 
tire a Victory, that before Morning, of all her 
Troubles, ſcarce any bur the fears of loſing you 
remain'd. And I muſt take the liberty to” aſſure 
your Lordſhip, my Endeavours were not wanting” 
ro eſtabliſh a reſolution in her to deſpiſe every 
thing for Love and ybu. But to be as brief as 1 e 
can in my Relation, the Night was no ſooner 
gone, than Monſieur her Father came into the 
Chamber, with a Countenance, tho* more com- 
pos'd than that with which he left us, yet with 
ſuch an Air of Auſterity, as made my timorous 
Lady loſe moſt of the Spirit ſhe had afſum'd for 
this Encounter. I come not now, Amena, ſaid 
he, to upbraid or puniſh your Diſobedience; if 
you are not wholly abandon'd by your Reaſon, 
your own Reflections will be ſufficiently your 
Tormentors. But to put you in a way, (if not 
to clear your Fame, yet to take away all occaſion” 
of future Calumny) you muſt write to Count 
D'Elnont. ES 9 e 


I will have no denials, continu d he, ſeeing her 
about to ſpeak, and leading her to her Efſcritore, 
conſtrain'd her to write what he dictated, and 
you received. Juſt as ſhe was going to ſeal it, a 
Servant brought word, that a Gentleman defir'd' 

to ſpeak with Monſieur Sanſeverin, he was ob- 

liged to ſtep into another Room, and that Ab! 

ſence gave her an opportunity of writing a Note, 
which ſhe dextrouſly ſlipt into the Letter un- 

perceiv'd by her Father at his Return; who little 

ſuſpecting what ſhe had done, ſent it away im- 

mediately. Now, ſaid he, we ſhall be able to 
judge of the Sincerity of the Count's Affections; 

but till then, I ſhall take care to prove my ſelf 3 1 


| 


18 Love in Exceſs 5 Of, 
ſon not Wifintereſted in the Honour of my Fami- 
ly. As he ſpoke theſe words, he took her by the 


Hand, and conducting her chro? his own into a 


little Chamber (which he had order d to be made 
ready for that purpoſe) ſhut her into it: I fol- 
low'd to the Door, and ſeconded my Lady in her 
Deſires, that I might be permitted to attend her 
there ; bur all in vain, he told me, he doubted 
not but that J had been her Confidant i in this * | 


S +. 


her, I bethought me of getting a little Sch, 
with which I knock'd gently againſt the Glaſs, 
and engag d her to open it. As toon as ſhe per- 
ceiv'd me, a Beam of Joy brighten'd in her Eyes, 
and gliſien'd thro her Tears. Dear Anuaret, ſaid 
ſhe, how kindly do I take this proof of thy At- 
fection! *ris only in thy power to alleviate my 
Misfortunes, and thou I know art come to'offer 
thy Aſſiſtance. Then after I had aſſured her of 
my willingneſs to ſerve her in any Command, ſhe 
deſir d me to wait on you with an account of all 
had happen'd, and to give you her Vows of an 
eternal Love. My Eyes, ſaid ſhe weeping, perhaps 
may ne'er behold him more, but Imagination 
ſhall ſupply that want, and from my Heart he 
never ſhall be abſent. Oh ! do not talk thus, 
 eryd the Count, extreamly touch'd at this Diſ- 
_ courſe; I muſt, I will ſee her, nothing ſhall hold 
her from me. You may, #nſwer'd Anaret, but 
then it muſt be with the” Approbation of Mon- 
fieur Sanſeverin; he will be proud to receive 
Von 


7? 
— 


5 The Fatal Enquiry. \ I 9- 
you in quality of a Suitor to his Daughger, and 
tis only to oblige you to a publick Declaration 
that he takes thele Meaſures. D'Elmont was. 
not perfectly pleaſed With theſe Words; he was 
too quick-ſighted not to perceive immediately 
what Monſieur Sanſeverin drove at, but as well 
as he lik'd Amena, found no Inclination in 
himſelf to marry her; and therefore was not 
deſirous of an Explanation of what he reſolv d 
not to ſeem to underſtand. He walk'd two or three 
turns about the Room, endeavouring to conceal 

his Diſguſt; and when he had ſo well overcome 

the ſhock, as to baniſh all viſible Tokens of it, I 

would willingly, (ſaid he, coldly) come into any 

proper Method for the obtaining the Perſon of 

Amena, as well as her Heart; but there are cer- 

tain Reaſons for which I cannot make a diſcove- 

ry of my deſigns to her Father, till I have firſt 

ſpoken with her. My Lord, reph'd the ſubtle 

Anaret (eafily gueſſing at his meaning) I wiſh to 

Heaven there' were a poflibility of your meeting; 

there is nothing I would not riſque to forward it; 

and if your Lordſhip can think of any way in 

which I may be ſerviceable to you, in this ſhort 

time Tam allow d to ſtay in the Family, I beg 

you would command me. She ſpoke this with an 
Air that made the Count believe ſhe really had it 

in her power ion the him in this Occaſion, 


and preſently hit on the ſureſt means to bind her 
to his Intereſt. You are very obliging, /aid he, 
and J doubt not but your Ingenuity is equal to 
your Good-nature, therefore will leave the Con- 
trivance oF-my Happineſs entirely to you; and 
that you may not think your Care beſtow d on an 
ungrateful Perſon, be pleaſed (continued he, gi- 
ving her a Purſe of Louis-d'Ors) to accept this 
C 2 1 
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ſmall Earneſt of my future Friendſhip. Ana- 
ret, like moſt of her Function, was too merce- 
nary to reſiſt ſuch a Temptation, tho' it had been 
given her to betray the Honour of her whole Sex; 
and after a little pauſe, reply d, Your Lordſhip 
is too generous to be refuſed, tho in a Matter 
of the greateſt. difficulty, as indeed this is; for 
in the ſtrict Confinement my Lady is, I know no 
way but one, and that extreamly hazardous to 
her ; however, I do not fear but my Perſua- 
ſions, join d with her own Deſires, will influ- 
ence her to attempt it. Your Lordſhip knows 
we have a little Door at the farther end of the 
Garden, that opens into the Tuilleries. I do, cryd 
D' Elmont, interrupting her; I have ſeveral times 
parted from my Charmer there, when my En- 
treaties have, prevail'd with her to ſtay longer 
with me than ſhe would have the Family to take 
notice of. I hope to order the Matter ſo, reſum'd 
Anaret, that it ſhall be the Scene this Night 
of a moiſt happy Meeting. My Lady, unknown 
to her Father, has the Key of it, ſhe can throw it 
to me from her Window, and I can open it to 
you, who muſt be walking near it, about Twelve 
or One a-clock, for by that time every body will 
be in Bed. But what will that avail, cryd D'E- 
mont haſtily, ſince ſhe lies within her Father's 
Chamber, where *tis impoſſible to paſs without/ 
alarming him. You Lovers are ſo. impatient, 
(rejoin'd Anaret ſmiling) I never deſign'd you 
_ ſhould have Entrance there, tho” the Window 1 
fo low, that a Perſon of your Lordſhip's Stature 
and Agility might mount it with a Galliard ſtep ; 
but J ſuppoſe it will turn to as good an account, 
if your Miſtreſs by my aſſiſtance gets out of it. 
But can ſhe ? interrupted he; will ſhe, doſt thou 
= think ꝰ 
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think? Fear it not, my Lord, reply'd ſhe, be but 
punctual to the Hour, Amena ſhall be yours, if 
Love, Wit, and Opportunity have power to make 
her ſo. D*Elmont was tranſported with this 


Promiſe, and the thoughts of what he expected 
to poſſeſs by her means, rais'd his Imagination to 


ſo high a pitch, as he could not forbear kiſſing and 


embracing her with ſuch Raptures, as might 
not have been very pleaſing to Amena, had ſhe 
been witneſs of them. But Anaret, who had 


other things in her head than Gallantry, diſen- 


gag' d herſelf from him as ſoon as ſhe ls taking 
more ſatisfaction in forwarding an Affair in which 
ſhe propos'd ſo much advantage, than in the 
Careſſes of the moſt accompliſh'd Gentleman in 
the world. 


WHEN ſhe came 13 he bound every 
thing as ſhe could wiſh, Monſieur abroad, and his 
Daughter at the Window, impatiently watching 
her return; ſhe told her as much of the Diſcgurſe 
| ſhe had with the Count as ſhe thought proper, 
extolling his Love and Conſtancy, and carefully 
concealing all ſhe thought might give an umbrage 
to her Virtue. But in ſpite of all the Artifice 
ſhe made uſe of, ſhe found it no - eaſy matter to 
perſuade her to get out of the Window ; the 


Fears ſhe- had of being diſcover'd, and more ex- 


pos d to her Father's Indignation, and the Cenſure 
of the World, damp'd her Inclinations, and made 
her deaf to the eager Sollicitations of this unfaith- 


ful Woman. As they were diſputing, ſome of 
{| the. Servants hapning to come into the Garden, 


oblig'd 'em to break off; and Anaret retir'd, 

not totally deſparing of compaſſing her De- 
ſi 18S, when the appointed Hour ſhould arrive, 
RY | 1 and 
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and Amena ſhould know the darling Object of 
her Wiſhes was ſo near. Nor did her Hopes de- 
ceive her, the Reſolutions of a Lover, when made 
againſt the Intereſt of the Perſon belov'd, are but 
of a ſhort duration; and this unhappy Fair was no 
ſooner left alone, and had lerfure} to contem- - 

plate on the Graces of the charming D'EJmont, 
but Love plaid his part with ſuch ſucceſs, as 
made her repent ſhe had chid Anaret for ber 
* 6poſal, and wiſh'd for nothing more than an 
opportunity to tell her ſo. She paſs'd ſeveral hours 
in Diſquietudes ſhe had never known betore, 
til at laſt ſhe heard her Father come into the 
next Room to go to bed, and ſoon after ſomebody 
| knock'd ſoftly at the Window; ſhe immediately 
open'd it, and percew'd by the Light of the 
Moon, which then ſhone very bright, that it was 
Anaret; ; ſhe had not parience to liſten to the long 
Speech the other had prepar'd to perſuade her, 
but putting her Head as far as ſhe could to prevent 
being heard by her Father, Well, Anaret, ſaid ſhe, 
where is this advent'rous Lover, what is it he 
requires of me? Oh Madam, reph d ſhe, (over- 
Joy d at the compliable Humour ſhe found her in ) 
he is now at the Garden- Door, there's nothing 
wanting but your Key to give him entrance; 
what farther he requelts, himſelf ſhall tell you. 
Oh Heavens ! oy'd Amena, ſearching her Pockets, 
and finding ſbe had it not, I am undone, I have 
left it in my Cabinet, in the Chamber where 
I uſed to lie. Theſe Words made Anaret at 
her wits-end, ſhe knew there was no poſſibility 
of fetching it, there being ſo many Rooms to go 
tliro' ; ſhe ran to the Door, and endeavour'd to 
puſh back the Lock, but had not ſtrength: ſhe 


then knew not What to do, ſhe was ſure DEI. 
mont 


* 


The Fatal Enquiry. 5 

mont was on the other fide, and fear d he would 

reſent this uſage to the diſappointment of all her 

mercenary Hopes, and durſt not call to acquaint 

him with his Misfortune for fear of being heard. 

As for Amena, ſhe was now more ſenſible than 

ever of the violence of her Inclinations, by the 

extream vexation this Diſappointment gave her: 

Never did People paſs a Night in greater uneaſi- 

neſs than theſe three; the Caynt who was natu- 

rally impatient, could not H balk of this na- 

ö ture, without : the ut oft chagrin. Amena 

| languiſh'd, and Anaret frettt to death, tho” 

ſhe reſolv'd to leave no ſtone unturn'd to fer all 
right again. Early in the Morning ſhe went to 
his Lodgings, and found him in a very ill 
Humour, bur ſhe eaſily pacified him, by repre- 
ſenting with a, great deal of real Grief, the 
Accident that retarded his Hapipneſs, and aſſu- 
ring him there was nothing could hinder the ful- 
filling it, the next Night. When ſhe had gain'd 
this Point, ſhe came home, and got the Key into 
her poſſeſſion, but could not get an opportunity all 
day of ſpeaking to her Lady. Monſieur Sanſeverin 
did not ſtir out of doors, and ſpent moſt of it 
with his Daughter : in his Diſcourſe to her, he 
ſet the Paſſion the Count had for her in fo true 
a Light, that it made a very great alteration in 
her Sentiments, and ſhe began to reflect on the 
Condeſcenſions ſhe had given a Man, who had ne- 
ver ſo much as mention'd Marriage to her, with fo 
much ſhame, as almoſt over-whelm'd her Love; 
and ſhe was now determined never to ſee him, 
till he could declare himſelf to her Father in ſuch 
a manner as would be for her honour. 
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1 N - mean time, Anaret waited with 4 
great deal of Impatience for the Family's going to 
Bed; and as ſoon as all was huſh, ran to give the 
Count admittance: and leaving him in an Alley 
on the farther, ſide the Garden, made the ac- 
cuſtom d Sign at the Window. "Amena preſently. 
open'd it; but inſtead of ſaying to hear what 
ſhe would ſay, threw a Letter out: Carry that, 
ſaid ſbe, to Count D*Elmont, let him know the 
Contents of it are wholly the reſult of my own 
Reaſon. And as for your part, Icharge you trouble 
me no farther on this Subject. Then ſhutting 
the Caſement haſtily, left in a ſtrange 
Conſternation at this ſudden Change of her Hu- 
mour: however, ſhe made no delay; but running 
to the place where the Count waited her return, 
deliver d him the Letter: but advis'd him (who 
was ready enough of himſelf) not to obey any 
Commands might be given him, to the hindrance 
of hisDefigns. The Moon was then at the full, and 
gave ſo clear a Light, that he eaſily found it con- | 
Fain d theſe Words: g 


* 
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To Count DE L MO NT. 


100 many Pink have I given you of my 2 
| neſs, not to make you think me incapable of 
forming or keeping any Reſolution to the prejudice of 
that Paſſion you have inſpir'd me with: But know, 
thou Undoer of my Quiet, tho ] have lov'd, and fall 
do love you with a Tenderneſs which I fear will be 
unvanquiſbable; yet I will rather ſuffer my Fife, than 
my Virtue, to become its Prey. Preſs me then no more, 1 
conjure you, to ſuch dangerous Interviews, in which 1 
dare neither truſt myſelf nor you; if you believe me 
worthy your real Regard, the Way through Honour is 
open to receive you: Religion, Reaſon, Madefty, aud | 
Obedience 21255 the reſt. | 

Farewell. 


D'E L MONT knew the Power he had over her 
too well, to be much diſcourag'd at what he read; 
and after a little Conſultation with Anaret, they 8 
concluded he ſhould go to ſpeak to her, as being 
the beſt Sollicitor in his own Cauſe. As he came 


| down the Walk, Amena ſaw him thro' the Glaſs, 


and the Sight of that beloved Object bringing a 
thouſand paſt Endearments to her Memory, made 
her incapable of retiring from the Window, and 
ſhe remain'd in a languiſhing and immoveable 
Poſture, leaning her Head againſt the Shutter, till 

de drew near enough to diſcern ſhe ſaw him. He 


took this for no ill Omen, and inſtead of falling 


on his knees at an humble diſtance, as ſome ro- 
mantic Ldyers- would have done, redoubled his 


Pace; and Hove and Fortune, which on this Occa- oo 


ſion were refoly'd to befriend him, preſented 05 
| | is 
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his view a large Rolling-ſtone which the Gardener 
had accidentally left there; the Tron-work that 
held it was very high, and ſtrong enough to bear 
a much greater weight than his, ſo he made no 
more to do, but getting on the top of it, was al- 
molt to the Waiſt above the bottom of the Caſe- 
ment. This was a ſtrange Trial, for had ſhe been 
leſs in love, good Manners would have oblig'd 
her to Open it; however, ſhe retain'd ſo much of 
her former Reſolution, as to conjure him+to be 
gone, and not expoſe her to ſuch Hazards ; that if 
der Father ſhould come to know ſhe held any 
_ clandeſtine Correſpondence with him, after the 
Commands he had given her, ſhe were utterly 
undone, and that he never muſt expect any Con- 
deſcenſions from her, without being firſt allow*d 
by him. D"Elnmont, though he was a little ſtartled 
to find her ſo much more Miſtreſs of her Temper | 
than he believ d ſhe could be, yet reſolv'd to make 
all poſſible uſe of this Opportunity, which pro- 
bably might be the laſt he ſhou'd: ever have, look d 
on her as ſhe ſpoke with Eyes ſo piercing, ſo 
ſparkling: with Deſire, accompany'd with ſo be- 
wirching Softneſs, as might have thaw'd the moſt 
frozen Reſervedneſs, and on the melting Soul 
ſtamp'd Love's Impreſſion. *Fis certain they 
were too irreſiſtible to be long withſtood, and 
putting an end to Amena's grave Remonſtrances, 
gave him leave to reply to 'em in this manner. 5 
Why, my Life, my Angel, ( ſaid he) my everlaſting 
Treaſure of my Soul, ſhou'd' theſe Objections now ,— 
be rais'd > How can you ſay you have given me 
your Heart ? nay, own you think me worthy that 
ineſtimable Jewel, yet dare not truſt your Perſon 
with me a few hours ? What have you to fear from 
your adoring Slave? I want but to convince Ros 
| o 


how much I am ſo, by a thouſand yet uninvent- 
ed Vows. They may be ſpar d, yd Amena, ha- 
ſtily interrupting him, one Declaration to my Fa- 
ther is all the Proof that he or I demand of your 

Sincerity. Oh! thou inhuman and tyrannick 
Charmer, anſwer' d be, (ſeiæ ing her Hand, and ea- 
gerly kiſſing ii) I doubt not but your faithful 
Anaret has. told you, that I could not without 
the higheſt Imprudence preſently diſcover the 
Paſſion I haye for you to the World, I have, my 
Lord, ſaid that cunning Wench , who ſtood near 
him ; and that *twas only to acquaint her with the 
Reaſons why for ſome time you would have it a 
Secret, that you ſo much deſfir'd to ſpeak with 
her. Beſides, (rejoin'd the Count) conſider, my 
Angel, how much more hazardous it is for you to 
hold difcourſe with me here, than at a farther 
_ diſtance from your Father: your denying to go 
with me, is the only way to make your Fears prove 
true; his jealouſy of you may poſſibly make him 
more wakeful than ordinary, and we are not ſure 
but that this minute he may tear you from my 
Arms; whereas if you ſuffer me to bear you 


5 hence, if he ſhould happen to come even to your 


door, and hear no noiſe, he will believe you ſleep- 
ing, and return to his Bed well fatisfy'd. With 
theſe and the like Arguments fhe was at laſt 
overcome, and with the aſſiſtance of Anaret, he 
eaſily lifted her down. But this raſh Action, ſo 
contrary to the Reſolution ſhe thought herſelf a 
few moments before ſo; fix'd in, made ſuch 
a confuſion 'in her Mind, as render'd her 
inſenſible for ſome time of all he ſaid to her. 
They made what haſte they could into the 
 Tuillerie, and D'Elmont having placed her 
on one of the moſt pleaſant Seats, was re- 
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ſolv'd to loſe no time; and having given her 
ſome Reaſons for his not addreſſing to her Fa- 
ther, which tho* weak in themſelves, were eaſily 
| believ'd by a Heart fo willing to be deceiv'd 
as hers, he began to preſs for a greater confirma- 
tion of her Affection than Words; and *twas now 
this inconſiderate Lady found herſelf in the great- 
eſt ſtrait ſhe had ever yet been in. All Nature 
ſeem' d to favour his Defign, the pleaſantneſs of 
the Place, the ſilence of the Night, the ſweet- 
neſs of the Air, perfum d with a thouſand various 
Odours, wafted by gentle Breezes from adjacent 
Gardens, compleated the moſt delightful Scene 
that ever was, to offer up a Sacrifice to Love; not 
a breath but flew wing'd with Deſire, and ſent ſoft 
'thrilling Wiſhes to the Soul: Cynthia herſelf, cold 
as ſhe is reported, aſſiſted in the Inſpiration, 
and ſometimes ſhone with all her brightneſs, as it 
were to feaſt their raviſh'd Eyes with gazing on 
each other's Beauty; then veil'd her Beams in 
Clouds, to give the Lover boldneſs, and hide the 
Virgin's bluſhes. What now could poor Amena do, 
ſurrounded with ſo many Powers, artack'd by ſuch 
a charming Force without, betray'd by'Tenderneſs 
within? Vertue and Pride, the Guardians of her 
Honour, fled from her Breaſt, and left her to her 
Foe; only a modeſt Baſhfulneſs remain'd, which 
for a time made ſome defence, but with ſuch 
weakneſs as a Lover leſs impatient than D'El- 
mont would have little regarded. The heat of 
the Weather and her Confinement having hindred 
her from dreſſing that day, ſhe had only a thin 
ilk” Night-Gown on, which flying open as he 
caught her in his Arms, he found her panting 
Heart beat meaſures of Conſent, her heaving 
Breaſt ſwell to be preſs'd by his, and every Pulſe 
ein | | ”*  Gorneds 
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confeſs a wiſh to yield; her Spirits all diſſolyv'd, 
ſunk in a Lethargy of Love; her ſnowy Arms 
unknowing graſp'd his Neck ; her Lips met his 
half way, and trembled at the touch: in fine, 
there was but a moment betwixt her and Ruin, 
when the tread of ſome body coming haſtily down 
the Walk, oblig'd the half-bleſs'd Pair to put a 
ſtop to farther Endearments. It was Anaret, 
{ who having been left Centinel in the Garden, in 
order to open the Door when her Lady ſhould re- 
turn, had ſeen Lights in every Room in the Houſe, _ 
and heard great Confuſion, ſo ran immediately to 
give em notice of this Misfortune. - Theſe dread- 
ful Tidings ſoon rous'd Amena from her Dream 
of Happineſs, ſhe accus'd the influence of her 

| amorous Stars, upbraided Anaret, and blamd 
the Count, in Terms little diftering from diſtra- 
ction ? and *twas as much as both of them could 

| do, to perſuade her to be calm. However, twas 
concluded that Anaret ſhould go back to the Houle, 
and return to em again, as ſoon as ſhe had learn'd 


what accident had occaſion'd this diſturbance. 


The Lovers had now a ſecond Opportunity, if 
either of em had been inclin'd to make uſe of it, 
but their Sentiments were entirely chang'd with 
this alarm: Amena's Thoughts were wholly taken 


up with her approaching Shame, and vow'd ſhe 
8 would rather die than ever come into her Father's 


preſence, if it were true that ſhe was miſs'd. The 
Count, who wanted not Good-nature, ſeriouſly re- 
flecting on the Misfortunes he was likely to bring 
on a young Lady, who tenderly lov d him, gave 
him a great deal of real Remorſe; and the Con- 
. ſideration, that he ſhould be neceſſitated, either to 
own an injurious Deſign, or come into meaſures 
for the clearing of it, which would in no way 
agree 


agree with his Ambition, made him extremely 
penſive, and wiſh Amena again in her Chamber, 
more earneſtly than ever he had done to get her 
out of it. They both remain'd in a profound 
Silence, impatiently waiting the approach of 
Anaret; but ſhe not coming as they expected, 
and the Night wearing away apace, very much 


encreas d the Trouble they were in; at length the 


Count, after revolving a thouſand Inventions in his 
Mind, advis'd to walk toward the Garden and ſee 
whether the Door was yet open. Tis better for 
vou, Madam, ſaid. he, whatſoever has happen'd, 

to be found in your own Ganlen, than in any 


place with me. Amena comply d, and ſuffer'd her 


ſelf to be led thither, trembling and ready to ſink 
with Fear and Grief at every ſtep; but when 
they found all faſt, and that there were no hopes 
of getting entrance, ſhe fell quite ſenfeleſs, and 


without any ſigns of Life, at her Lover's feet: 


he was ſtrangely at a loſs what to do with her, 
and made a thouſand Vows, if he got clear of 
this Adventure, never to embark in another of 
this nature. He was little skill'd in proper 
Means to recover her, and *rwas more to her 
Youth, and the Goodneſs of her Conſtitution, 


that ſhe ow'd the return of her Senſes, than his 
aukward Endeavours. When ſhe reviv'd, the pi- 


teous Lamentations ſhe made, and the perplexity 
he was in how to diſpoſe of her, was very near 
reducing him to as bad a Condition as ſhe had 
been in; his never till now having had occaſion 


for a Confidant, render'd him ſo unhappy as not 


to know any one Perſon at whoſe houſe he 
cou'd, with any convenience, truſt her; and to 


carry her to that where he had Lodgings, was 


the way to be made the 'Talk of all Paris. He 
„ ask'd 


E1 
Ct 
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As he was going thro* a very fair Street which 
led to that in which he liv'd, Amena cry'd out, 


Light in yonder Houſe, the Lady of it is my 


his leave, with an Indifference which was but 
too viſible to the afflicted Lady. I ſee, my Lord, 


ter enabled to do ſo, I deſire you to return the 
Letter I writ this fatal Night, the Reſolution it 
contain'd will ſerve to remind me of my ſhameful 
Breach of it. 


Lover leſs obedient refuſe ; but becauſe I am ſen- 

ſible of the accidents that happen to Letters, 
and to ſhew that I can never be repugnant even 
to the moſt rigorous of your Commands, I ſhall 


( 
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ask'd her ſeveral times if ſhe would not com- 
mand him to wait on her to ſome Place where 
ſhe might remain free from Cenſure, till ſne 
heard from her Father; but cou'd get no Anſwer 
put upbraidings from her: ſo making a Virtue 
of Neceſſity, he was oblig' d to take her in his 
Arms, with a deſign to bring her (tho much 
againſt his Inclinations) to his own Apartment. 


with a ſort of Joy, Looſe me, my Lord, I ſee a 


deareſt Friend ; ſhe has power with my Father, 
and if I beg her Protection, I doubt not bur fhe 
will afford it me, and perhaps find ſome way to 

& mitigate my Misfortunes. The Count was over- 
joy'd to be eas d of his fair Burthen, and ſetting 
her down at the Gate, was preparing to take 


ſaid ſhe, the pleaſure you take in getting rid of 
me, exceeds the Trouble for the Ruin you have 
brought upon me; but go, I hope I ſhall reſent 
this Uſage as I ought, and that I may be the bet- 


MA DAM, (anſiuer d he coldly, but with great 
Complaiſance) you have ſaid enough to make a. 


| make no ſcruple in fulfilling this, and truſt co 
| Jour 
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your Goodneſs for the re-ſettling me in your 
Eſteem, when next you make me ſo happy as to 
ſee you. The formality of this. Compliment 
touch'd her to the quick, and the thought of 
what ſhe was like to ſuffer on his account; fil'd 
her with ſo juſt an Anger, that as ſoon as ſhe 
got the Letter, ſhe knock'd haſtily at the Gate, 
which being immediately open'd, broke off any 
further Diſcourſe z ſhe went in, and he departed 
to his Lodging, ruminating on every Circum- 
ſtance of this Affair, and conſulting with himſelf 

how he ſhou'd proceed. Aloviſa (for it was her 
Houſe which Amea, by a whimſical effect of 
Chance, had made choice of for her Sanctuary) 
was no ſooner told her Rival was come to ſpeak 
with her, but ſhe fell into all the Raptures || 
that ſucceſsful Malice could inſpire : ſhe was 
already inform*d of part of this Night's Ad- 
venture; for the cunning CHarlo, who, by her | 
Orders, had been a diligent Spy on Count 
D*Elmont's Actions, and as conſtant an atten- 
dant on him as his Shadow, had watch'd him to 
Monſieur Sanſeverin's Garden, ſeen him enter, 
and afterwards come with Amena into the Tu- 
illeriets; where perceiving them ſeated, ran home, 
and brought his Lady an account. Rage, Jealous 
ſy and Envy, working their uſual Effects in her 
at this News, made her promiſe the Fellow infi- 
nite Rewards if he would invent ſome Stratagem 
to ſeparate 'em 3; which he undertaking to do, 
occaſion'd her being up ſo late, impatiently wait-_ 
ing his return. She went down to receive her 
with great Civility, mix'd with a feign'd ſur- 
prize. to ſee her at ſuch an Hour, and in ſuch a 
Diſhabilee ; which the other anſwering ingeni- 
ouſly, and freely letting her into the whole Secret, 
| | not 
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not only of her Amour, but the Coldneſs ſhe ob- 
ſerv'd in D*Elnout's Behaviour at parting, fill'd 
this cruel Woman with ſo exquiſite a Joy, as ſhe 
was hardly capable of diſſembling; therefore to 
get liberty to indulge it, and to learn the reſt of 
the particulars of Charlo, who ſhe heard was come 
in, ſhe told Amena ſhe would have her go to Bed, 
and endeavour to compoſe herſelf, and that ſhe 
would ſend for Monſieur Sanſeverin in the morn- 
ing, and endeavour to reconcile him to her. I 
will alſo, added ſhe, with' a deceitful Smile, ſee the 
Count D*Elmont, and talk to him in a manner as 
@ ſhall make him truly ſenſible of his Happineſs ; nay, 
ſo far my Friendſhip ſhall extend, that if there be 
any real Cauſe for making your Amour a Secret, 
he ſhall ſee you at my Houſe, and paſs for a Vi- 
ſitor of mine: I have no body to whom I need 
be accountable for my Actions, and am above the 
Cenſures of the World. Amena thank'd her in 
terms full of gratitude, and went with the Maid, 
| whom Aloviſa had order'd to conduct her to a 
Chamber prepar'd for her ; as ſoon as ſhe had got 
rid of her, ſhe call'd for Charlo, impatient to hear 
by what contrivance this lucky Chance had be- 
fallen her. Madam, ſaid he, tho' I form'd a 
& thouſand Inventions, I found not any fo plauſible, 
as to alarm Monſieur Samſeverin's Family Wirk 


ml Ke 


Fore- gate of the Houſe, and hellow'd in the moſt 
terrible accent I could poſſibly turn my Voice to, 
Fire! Fire! riſe, or you will all be burnt in your 
Beds! I had not repeated this many times, be- 
fore I found the Effect 1 wiſh'd ; the Noiſes I 
heard, and the Lights I ſaw in the Rooms, aſſur d 
me there were no Sleepers left: then I ran to the 
Tuilleries, deſigning to obſerve the Lover's pro- 

85 I ö cäeedings, 


f an out- cry of Fire; therefore I rang the Bell at the 
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ceedings, but I found they were appriz'd of the 
danger they were in of being diſcover'd, and 
were coming to endeavour an entrance into the 
Garden. I know the reſt, interrupted Aloviſa, the 
Event has anſwer'd even beyond my Wiſhes, and 
thy Reward for this good Service, ſhall be greater 
than thy Expectations. © As ſhe ſaid thefe Words, 
ſhe retir'd to her Chamber, more ſatisfy*d than ſhe 
had been for many Months. Quite different did 
poor Amena paſs the night; for beſides the Grief | 
of having diſoblig'd her Father, baniſh'd herſelf 
his Houſe, and expos'd her Reputation to the un- 
avoidable Cenſures of the unpitying World fer 
an ungrateful, or at beſt, an indifferent Lover, ſhe || 
receiy d a vaſt addition of Afflictions; when, ta- 
king out the Letter which D'Elnont had given 
her, poſſibly to weep over it, and accuſe herſelf 

for. ſo inconſiderately breaking the noble Reſolu- 

tion it contain*d, ſhe found it was Aloviſa's Hand: 
for the Count, by miſtake, had given her the 
ſecond he receiv'd from that Lady, inſtead of that 
ſhe deſir'd him to return. Never was Surprize, 
Confuſion, and Deſpair at ſuch a height, as in 

Amena's Soul at this Diſcovery ; ſhe was now 8 

aſſur'd, by what ſhe read, that ſhe had fled for 
protection to the very Perſon ſhe ought moſt to 

" have avoided ; that ſhe had made a'Confidant of 

her greateſt Enemy, a Rival dangerous to her Hopes 
in every Circumſtance: ſhe conſider d the high 8 
Birth and vaſt Poſſeſſions that Albviſa was miſtreſs 
of, in oppoſition to her Father's ſcanted power 
of making her a Fortune; her Wit and Subtilty, 
againſt her Innocence and Simplicity; her Pride, 
and the Reſpect her Grandeur commanded from 
the World, againſt her own deplored and wretched 
State ; and look'd upon herſelf as wholly * 
c Fo he 
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The nan of her Sorrow is more eaſily ima- 
gin'd than expreſs d; but of all her ma 
Ty Reflections, none rack d her equal to the be- 
lief ſhe had that D' Elmone Vas not unſenſible by 
this time whom the Letter came from, and had 
only made a Court to her to amuſe himſelf a While, 
and then ſuffer her to fall a Sacrifice to his Ambi- 
tion, and feed the Vanity of her Rival; a juſt 
Indignation now open'd the Eyes of her Under- 
ſtanding, and conſidering all the paſſages of the 
Count's Behaviour, ſhe ſaw a thouſand Things 
which told her, his Deſigns on her were far 
unworthy of the Name of Love. None that 
were ever touch'd with the leaſt of thoſe Paſſions 
Which agitated the Soul of Amena; can believe 
they would permit Sleep to enter her Eyes; but 
if Grief and Diſtraction kept her from Repoſe, 
1 Aloviſa had too much Buſineſs on her hands to 
enjoy much more. She had promis'd Amena to 
W ſend for her Father, and the Count, and found 
there were not too many moments before morn- 
ing, to contrive ſo many different forms of Be- 
haviour as ſhould deceive em all three, com- 
pleat the Ruin of her Rival, and engage the 

Addreſſes of her Lover. As ſoon. as ſhe thought 
it a proper Hour, ſhe diſpatch'd a Meſſenger - to 
Count D*Elmont, and another to Monſieur Fan- 
ſeverin, who, full of Sorrow as he was, imme- 
diately obey*d her : Summons. She receiv'd him 
in her Dreſſing-room, and with a great deal. of 
« | teign'd Trouble in her Countenance, accoſted 
him in this manner: How hard is it, ſaid ſhe, to 
; diflemble Grief? and in ſpite of all the Care 
2 WF which, I doubt not, you have taken to conceal 
it, in confideration of your own and Daughter's 
g Honour, I too plainly perceive it in your Face, 
C 2 to 
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to imagine that my own is hid. How, Madam ! 
Ery'd the impatient Father, (then giving a looſe to 
his Tears) are you acquainted with my Misfor- Wl 
tune ? Alas, anſwer'd fhe, I fear, by the Conſe- 
quences, you have been the laſt to whom it has 
been reveal'd : I hoped that my Advice, and the 
daily Proofs the Count gave your Daughter of 
the little regard he had for her, might have fired 
her to a generous Diſdain; and I have a thouſand 
Pardons to ask of you for breach of Friendſhip, | 
in concealing an Affair ſo requiſite you ſhould have 
known. Oh, Madam, reſum'd he, interrupting her, 
I conjure you make no Apologies for what is paſt, 
I know too well the greatneſs of your Goodneſs, 
and the favour you have always been pleas'd to 
Honour her with, not to be aſſur'd ſhe was happy 
in your Eſteem, and only beg, I may no longer 
be kept in ignorance of the fatal Secret: Tou 
mall be inform'd of all, ſaid ſhe, but then you 
muſt promiſe me to act by my Advice; which ha- 
ving promis'd, ſhe told him after what manner 
Amena came to her Houſe, the coldneſs the 
Count expreſs'd to her, and the violence of her 
Paſſion for him. Now, ſaid ſhe, if you ſhould 8 
' ſuffer your Rage to break out in any publick | 
manner againſt the Count, it will only ſerve to 
make your Daughter's Diſhonour the 'Table-talk | 
of all Paris: He is too great at Court, and has 
too many Friends to be compell'd to any Terms 
for your Satisfaction; beſides, the leaſt noiſe 8 
might make him diſcover by what means he firſt 
became acquainted with her, and her exceſſive, 'I F 
will not ſay troubleſome fondneſs of him ſince : | 
which ſhould he do, the Shame would be wholly | 
her's ; for few would condemn him for accepting | 
the offer d Careſſes of a Lady ſo young and on” 5 
| u 


f 
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al as Amena. But is it poſſible, cry'd be, (quite 
o confounded at theſe Words) that ſhe ſhould ſtoop 
co low to offer Love? Oh Heavens! is this the 
effect of all my Prayers, my Care, and my Indul- 
is gence! Doubt not, reſum d Aloviſa, of the 
Truth of what I ſay, I have it from himſelf; and 
of to convince you it is ſo, I ſhall inform you of 
4 ſomething I had forgot before. Then ſhe told 
4 him of the Note ſhe had flip d into the Letter 
he had forc'd her to write, and of ſending Anaret 


eto his Lodgings, which ſhe heightned with all the 
„ Naggravating Circumſtances her Wit and Malice 
„ cou d ſuggeſt ; till the old Man believing all ſhe 


ſaid as an Oracle, was almoſt ſenſeleſs between 
= Grief and Anger: but the latter growing rather 
the moſt predominant, he vow'd to puniſh her in 
W ſuch a manner, as ſhould deter all Children from 
Diſobedience. Now, ſaid Aoviſa, it is, that 1 
expect the performance of your Promiſe ; theſe 
threats avail but little to the retrieving your Daugh- 
ter's reputation, or your quiet; be therefore per- 
ſuaded to make no words of it, compoſe your 
Countenance as much as poflible to ſerenity, and 
think if you have no Friend in any Monaſtery 


her own fooliſh Folly be blown over: if you have 
not, I can recommend you to one at St. Dennis, 
where the Abbeſs is my near Relation, and on 
my Letter will uſe her with all imaginable Ten- 
derneſs. Monſieur was extreamly pleas'd at this. 
ZZ Propoſal, and gave her thoſe thanks the ſeeming 
= kindneſs of her offer deſerv'd. I would not, re- 
= ſand foe, have you take her home, or ſee her 
before ſhe goes, or if you do, not till all things 
are ready for her departure; for I know ſhe wall 
be prodigal of her promiſes of Amendment, till 

* ; > + "= 


Where you could ſend her till this Diſcourſe, and 


ſhe threw off 
aſſum'd one 
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ſhe has prevail'd with your Fatherly Indulgencef 
to permit her ſtay at Paris; and know as well, ſhe Wc 
will not have the power to keep em in the ſame 
Town with the Count. She ſhall, if you pleaſe, W« 
remain conceal'd in my Houſe *rilt you have pro-: 
vided for her Journey; and ir will be a great means MW! 
to put a ſtop to any farther Reflections the mali- WM * 
cious may make on her, if you give out ſhe is! 
already gone to ſome Relations in the Country. WM? 
As ſhe was ſpeaking, Charlo ame to acquaint Ml 
her, one was come to viſit her. She made no 
doubt bur *"twas' D*Elmont, therefore haſten'd 


away Monſieur Sanſeverin, after having fix'd| 


him in a Reſolution to do every thing as ſhe] 
advis'd. It was indeed Count D*Elmont that 
was come; which, as ſoon as ſhe was aſſur'd of, 
fher dejected and mournful Air, and 
of all. gaiety and good-humour, 
dimpl'd her Mouth with Smiles, and call'd the 
laughing Cupids to her Eyes. | 


MY Lord, ſaid ſhe, you do well by this early | 
Viſit to retrieve your Sex's drooping fame of 


Conſtancy, and prove the nicety of Amena's diſ- 


cernment in conferring Favours on a Perſon, who, 


to his other excellent Qualifications, has that of 


aſſiduity to deſerve them. As he was about to re- 
ply, the ruſh of ſomebody coming haſtily down the 
Stairs which fac'd the Room they were in, oblig'd Wl 
'em to turn that way. It was the unfortunate} 
Amena, who not being able to endure the 
thoughts of ſtaying in her Rival's Houſe, diſtra&- | 


ed with her Griefs, and not regarding what ſhou'd | 


become of her, as ſoon ſhe heard the Doors 
were open, was preparing to fly from that de- 
teſted place. Aloviſa was vex'd to the heart 

at 


Fl 
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t ſight of her, hoping to have had ſome dif- 
courſe with the Count before they met; bur ſhe 
diſſembled it, and catching hold of her as ſhe was 
endeavouring to paſs, ask'd' where ſhe was going, 
and what occaſion'd the diſorder ſhe obſerv'd in 
her. I go (aufwer'd Amena) from a falſe Lover, 
and a falſer Friend; but why ſhould I upbraid 
you, (continued ſhe, looking wildly ſometimes on 
the Count, and ſometimes on Aloviſa) Treacherous 


and my Wrongs : no longer then detain a Wretch 
whoſe Preſence, had you the leaſt Senſe of Honour, 
Oratitude, or even common Humanity, would 
he fill your Conſciences with Remorſe and Shame 3 
iat and who has now no other wiſh, than that of ſhun- 
of, ning you for ever. As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe ſtruggled 
nd to get looſe. from Aloviſa's- Arms, who, in ſpite 
ir, of the Amazement ſhe was .inFftill held her. 
he D'Elmont was no leſs confounded, and intirely ig- 
norant of the meaning of what he heard, was at 
a loſs how to reply, till ſhe reſum'd her reproach- 
es in this manner: Why, ye Monſters of Bar- 
barity, ſaid ſpe, do you delight in beholding the 
ruins you have made? Is not the Kyowledge of m 
Miſeries, my everlaſting Miſeries, ſufficient to con- 
tent you? And muſt I be debarr'd that only Re- 
- WW medy for Woes like mine, Death? Oh cruel re- 
turn for all my Love, my Friendſhip ! and the 
Confidence I repos'd in you. Oh ! to what am 1 
reduc'd by mykggo ſoft and eaſy nature! hard fate 
of Tenderneſs, Which healing others, only wounds 
- it ſelf. — Juſt Heaven! — Here ſhe ſtop'd :.the 
violence of her Reſentment, endeayouring to vent 
itſelf in Sighs, roſe in her Breaſt with ſuch an im- 
petuoſity as choak d the paſſage of her Words, and 
ſhe fell in a ſwoon ; though the Count and Alo- 
24 e viſa 


Pair! you know too well each other's Baſeneſs, 
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iſa were both in the greateſt Conſternation imagi- 
nable; yet neither of them were negligent in try- 
ing to recover her. As they were buſy'd about 
her, that fatal Letter which had been the 
Cauſe of this Diſturbance, fell out of her 
Boſom, and both being eager to take it up, 
(believing it might make ſome Diſcovery) had 
their hands on it at the ſame time; it was but 

ſlightly folded, and gg r ſhew'd them 

from what . Source Amena's Deſpair proceeded : 
her Upbraidings of Abviſa, and the Bluſhes and 
Confuſion which he obſery'd in that Lady's Face, 
as ſoon as ever ſhe ſaw it open'd, put an end to 
the Myſtery, . and one leſs quick of Apprehenſion 
than D'Elmont would have made no difficulty 
zn finding his unknown Admirer in the Perfon of | 
Aoviſa. She, to conceal the diſorder ſhe was 
in at this Adventure, as much as poſſible, call'd 
her Women, and order'd them to convey Amena 
into another Chamber, where there was more Air. 
As ſhe was preparing to follow, turning a little 
towards the Count, but ſtill extreamly confus'd, 
Yow'll pardon me, my Lord, jaid ſbe, if my 
concern for my Friend obliges me to leave you. 
Ah! Madam, reph d he, forbear to make any A- 
pologies to me, rather ſummon all your Goodneſs 
to forgive a Wretch fo blind to Happineſs as 
have been : She he ety not, or would not. -| 
make any anſwer to theſe Words, but ſeeming as 
tho' ſhe heard them not, went hath 


of his Diſpofition made him regret his being the 
Author of Amena's Misfortune ; but how miſe- 
rable is that Woman's Condition, who by her Miſ- 

ie of management 
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management is reduc'd to ſo poor a Comfort, as the 
Pity of her Lover! that Sex is generally too gay 
to continue long uneaſy, and there was little 
likelihood he could be capable of lamenting Is, 
which his ſmall Acquaintance with the Paſſion 
from which they ſprung, made him not compre- 
hend. The pleaſure the diſcovery gave him of a 
Secret he had ſo long deſir'd to find out, kept him 
from being too much concern'd at the Adventure 
that occaſioned 1t ; bur he could not forbear accu- 
fing himſelf of intolerable Stupidity, when he 
conſider'd the Paſſages of Aloviſa's Behaviour, 
her ſwooning at the Ball, her conſtant Glances, 
her frequent Bluſhes when he talked to her, and 
all his Cogitations, whether on Aloviſa, or Amena, 
were mingled with a wonder that Love ſhould 
have ſuch power. The diverſity of his Thoughts 
would have entertain'd him much longer, if they 
had not been interrupted by his Page, who came 
in a great hurry to acquaint him, that his Brother 


W the young Chevalier Brillian was juſt come to 


Town, and waited with Impatience for his com- 
ing home. As much a Stranger as D*Elmont was 
to the Aﬀairs of Love, he was none to thoſe of 
Friendſhip, and making no doubt but that the for- 
mer ought to yield tothe latter in every reſpec 


IF contented himſelf with telling one of Aloviſa's 


rvants as he went out, that he would wait on 


ber in the Evening, and made what haſte he could 


to give his beloved Brother the welcome he ex- 
pected after ſo long an Abſence : and indeed the 
manner of their meeting, expreſs'd a moſt entire 
and ſincere Affection on both ſides. The Cheva- 
lier was but a year younger than the Count, they 
had been bred together from their Infancy, and 
chere was ſuch a- Sympathy in their Souls, and fo 
2 Fa | great 
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great a Reſemblance in their Perſons, as very much 
contributed to endear em to each other with | 
Tenderneſs far beyond that which is ordinarily 
found among Relations. After the firſt Teſtimo- 
nies of it were over, D'Elmont began to queſtion 
him how he had paſs'd his time ſince their Sepa- 

ration, and to give him ſome little Reproaches for 
not writing ſo often as he might have expected. 
Alas! my deareſt Brother, repiy'd tbe Chevalier, 
ſuch various Adventures have happen'd to me ſince 

we parted, as when I relate em will I hope excuſe 

my ſeeming negligence. 'Theſe Words were ac- 
companied with Sighs, and a melancholy Air 
immediately over-ſpreading his Face, and taking | 
away great part of the Vivacity which lately 
ſparkled in his Eyes, rais'd an impatient deſire in 
the Count to know the Reaſon of it; which when 
he had expreſs d, the other (after having engaged 
him that whatever Cauſes he might find to ridi- 
cule his Folly, he would ſuſpend all appearance of | 
It, till the end of his Narration) began to ſatisfy | 
in this manner. | ns TY 
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e Story of the Chevalier B u 1. 


LIAN. 


XT St. Omers, where you left me, J happen'd to 

make an acquaintance with one Monſieur 
; Belpine, a Gentleman who was there on ſome 
ir FF Bulineſs ; we being both prety much Strangers 
8 BY in the Place, occaſion d an Intimacy between us, 
Y I which the diſparity of our Tempers would have 
n prevented our commencing at Paris: But you 
np 
d 


know I was never a lover of Solitude; and for 
want of Company more agreeable, was willing 
to encourage his. He was indeed ſo obliging, as 
to ſtay longer at St. Omers than his Affairs requi- 
red, purpoſely to engage me to make Amiens in 
my way to Paris. He was very vain, and fancy- 
ing himſelf happy in the eſteem of the fair Sex, 
was deſirous I ſhould be witneſs of the Favours 

they beſtow'd on him. Among the number of 
thoſe he uſed to talk of, was Madamoiſelle Anſel- 

lina 'de Ia Tour, a Parifian Lady, and Heireſs of a 
great Eſtate, but had been ſome time at Amiens 
with Madam the Baroneſs de Beronville her 
God-Mother. 'The wonders he told me of this 
young Lady's Wit and Beauty, inclind me to a 
deſire of ſeeing her; and as ſoon as I was in a 
condition to travel, we took our way towards 
Amiens : he uſed me with all the Friendſhip he 

was capable of expreſſing, and ſoon after we ar- 

| rivd, carried me to the Baroneſs's. But Oh 
.- _ Heavens! 
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Heavens! how great was my Aſtoniſhment, when 
I found Anſellina as far beyond his faint Deſcrip- 
tion, as the Sun-Beams the Imitation of Art! 
Beſides the regularity of her Features, the delica- | 
cy of her Complexion, and the juſt ſymmerry of 
her whole Compoſition ; ſhe has an undeſcribeable 
Sweetneſs that plays about her Eyes and Mouth, 
and ſoftens all her Air.: But all her Charms, daz- 
ling as they are, would have loſt their captivaring 
force on me, if I had believ'd her capable of that 
weakneſs for Belpine that his Vanity would 
have me think. She is very young and gay, and 
J eaſily perceiv'd ſhe ſuffer'd his Addreſſes more | 
out of Diverſion than any real regard ſhe had for 
him; he held a conſtant Correſpondence at Paris, 
and was continually furniſh'd with every thing 
that was Novel, and by that means introduc'd 
himſelf into many Companies, who elſe would not | 
have endured him; but when at any time I was ſo | 
happy as to entertain the lovely Anſellina alone, 
and we had opportunity for ſerious Diſcourſe, | 
(which was impoſlible in his Company) I found 
that ſhe was Miltreſs of a Wit, poynant enough to 
be ſatyrical; yet it was accompany'd with a Diſ- | 
cretion which very much heightned her Charms, 
and compleated the Conqueſt that her Eyes begun. 
I will confeſs to you, Brother, that I became ſo de- 
voted to my Paſſion, that I had no leiſure for any 
other Sentiments. Fears, Hopes, Anxieties, jealous 
Pains, uneaſy Pleaſures, all the Artillery of Love, 
were gariſon'd in my Heart, and a thouſand vari- 
ous halt-form'd Reſolutions fill'd my Head. An- 
ſellina's inſenſibility among a Crowd of Admi- 
rers, and the diſparity of our Fortunes, would have 
given me juſt Cauſes of Deſpair, if the Generoſity 
of her Temper had not diſſipated the one, and her 
| Youth, 


vouth, and the hope her Hour was not yet come, 
the other. I was often about letting her know 
the Power ſhe had over me, but ſomething of an 
= Awe, which none but thoſe who truly love can 
gaueſs at, {till prevented my being able to utter it, 

and I believe I ſhou'd have languiſh'd till this 
„moment in an unavailing Silence, if an Accident 
nad not happen'd to embolden me: I went one 
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g day to vifit my Adorable, and being told ſhe was 
tin the Garden, went thither in hopes to ſee her; 
d BF but being deceiv'd in my Expectation, believ'd the 
d Servant who gave me that Information was miſ- 
e 


taken, and fancying ſhe might be retir'd to he 
= Cloſet, as ſhe very often did in an Afternoon, 410 
the Pleaſantneſs of the Place inducing me to ſtay 
there till ſhe was willing to admit me; I fate 


5 - 


Marble, and full of melancholy Reflections, with- 
out knowing what I did, took a Black-Lead Pen 
out of my Pocket, and writ on the Pedeſtal theſe 
two Lines: by 


Eo nan, JR en Bs GE d 9 2 


= Hopeleſs, and filent, I muſt ſtill adore. 
Hier Heart's more hard than Stone whom I'd implore. 


I had ſcarce finiſh d em, When 1 perceiv'd Au- 


down at the foot of a Diana, curiouſly carv'd in 


(elina at a good diſtance from me, coming out of a 


Urtle cloſe: Arbor; the Reſpect I had for her made 
me fear ſhe ſhould know I was the Author of em, 
and gueſs what I found I had not gain'd Courage 


& imagin'd, unſeen ; and deſign'd to come up ano- 
ther, and meet her before ſhe cou'd get into the 
& Houſe: Bur tho' I walk'd: pretty faſt, ſhe had 
left the Place before I could attain it; and in her 


I dead (caſting my Eyes toward the Statue with an 


In- 


enough to tell her. I went out of the Alley, as I 
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Intention to rub out what I had writ) 1 found 
| this Addition W 


"To wrong your Lows; while you . your Pain, 
lin: will diſſolve wit conſtant 1 of Rain. 


- BUT, my dear Brother, if you are yet Aae 5 
fble of the — Effects of Love, you will 
not be able to imagine what I felt at this View; I 
was ſatisfy d it could be writ by mo-body but An- 
ſellina, there being no other Perſon in the Garden; 
and knew as well ſhe cou'd not defign that Encou- 
ragement for any other Man, becauſe on many 
occaſions ſhe had 'ſeen my Hand; and the day 
before I had written a Song for her, (which ſhe de- 
fir'd to learn) with that very Pen I now had made 

uſe of, and going haſtily away at the ſight of her, 
had forgot to take with me. I gaz d upon the 
dear obliging Characters, and kiſs'd the Marble 
which contain'd them a thouſand times before I 
could find in my heart to efface em. As I was in 
this agreeable Amazement, I heard Belpine's Voice 
calling to me as he came up the Walk, which 
oblig d me to put an end to it, and the Object 
which occaſion*d it. He had been told as well as 
I, that Anſellina was in the Garden, and expreſſing 
ſome wonder to ſee me alone, ask d where ſhe was. 
I anſwer'd him with a great deal of real Truth, 
that I knew not, and that J had been there ſome 6 
time, but had not been fo happy as to entertain Wl 
her. He ſeem'd not to give credit to what I ſaid, i 
and began to uſe me after a faſhion as would have 
much more aſtoniſh*'d me from any other Perſon.” 
I would not have you ( ſaid he) be concern'd at 
what I am about to ſay, becauſe you are one of 
thoſe f tor whom I am willing to preſerve a Friend- 
N 7 
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ſhip ; and to convince you of my Sincerity, give 
you leave to addreſs after what manner you pleaſe 
Wo any of the Ladies with whom d have brought 
you acquainted, excepting Anſellina. But I take 
his opportunity to let you know I have already 
made choice of her, with a deſign of Marriage, 
and from this time forward ſhall look on any Viſits 
you ſhall make to her, as injurious to my Preten- 
Ions. Tho' I was no ſtranger to the Vanity and 
Inſolence of Belpine's Humour, yer not being ac- 
1: N cuſtomed to ſuch arbitrary kind of Treatment, had 
certainly reſented it (if we had been in any other 
y Place) in a very different manner than I did; but 
te Conſideration that to make a noiſe there would 
be a Reflection, rather than a Vindication of An- 
e ſelina's Fame, I contented myſelf with telling him 
r, he might be perfectly eaſy, that whatever Quali- 
e cations the Lady might have that ſhould encourage 
his Addreſſes, I ſhould never give her any Reaſon 
to boaſt a Conqueſt over me. Theſe Words might 
have born two Interpretations, if the diſdainful 
Air with which I ſpoke em, and which I could 
not diſſemble, and going immediately away, had 
not made him take em as they were really de- 
ſign'd, to affront him. He was full of Indigna- 
tion and Jealoufy, (if it is poſſible for a Perſon to 
be touch'd with that Paſſion, who is not capable 
of the other, which generally occaſions it;) but 
however, having taken it into his head to imagine 
l was better receiv'd by Anſellina than he deſir d, 
Envy, and a ſort of Womaniſh Spleen, tranſported 
him ſo far, as to go to Anſellina's Apartment, and 
rail at me moſt profuſely, (as I have ſince been 
told) and threaten how much he'd be reveng'd, 
if he heard I ever ſhould have the Aſſurance to viſit 
there again. Anſellina at firſt laugh'd at his OE 
=y os 
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bur finding he perſiſted, and began to aſſume mori 
Liberty than ſne ever meant to afford him, inte E 
of liſtening to his Intreaties, to forbid me. the Pri 0 
vilege I had enjoy'd of her Converſation, the paſs 
that very Sentence on him; and when next I 
waited on her, receiv'd me with more Reſpect e 
ever: and when at laſt I took the boldneſs ti 
acquaint her with my Paſſion, I had the TO 
to obſerve from the Frankneſs of her Diſpoſition 
that I was not indifferent to her; nor indeed did 
ſhe, even in publick, affect any Reſervedneſs moreÞ 
than the Decencies | of her Sex and Quality re- 
quir'd. For after my Pretenſions to her were com- 
monly talk d of, and thoſe who were intimate with 
her would rally her about me, ſhe paſs'd it off 
with a Spirit of Gaiety and Good-humour peculiar 
to herſelf; and bated nothing of her uſual Freedom 
to me; ſhe permitted me to read to her, to walk 
"and dance with her; and I had all the opportu-W 
- nities of endeavouring an increaſe of her Eſteem 1 
that I could wiſh : which ſo incens'd Belpine, that 
he made no ſcruple of reviling both her and me in 
all Companies wherever he came, ſaying, I was aff % 
little worthleſs Fellow, who had nothing but my 
Sword to depend upon; and that Anſellina raving 
no hopes of marrying him, was glad to take up 
-with the” firſt that ask'd her. Theſe ſcandalous 
Reports, on my firſt hearing of em, had aſſurediy 
been fatal to one of us, if Anſellina had not com- 
manded me by all the Paſſion I profeſs*d, and by 
the Friendſhip ſhe freely acknowledged to have for 
me, not to take any notice of em. I ſet too high 
a value on the Favours ſhe allow?d me, to be A 
capable of Diſobedience ; and the was too nice a 
Judge of the Punctilio's of our Sex's Honour, not 3 | 
to take this Sacrifice of ſo Juſt a Reſentment, as a | 
2 very 
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= very great Proof how much I ſubmitted” to her 
win, and ſuffer'd nor a day to paſs without giving 
me ſome new Mark how nearly ſhe was touch'd 
Vith ic. I was the moſt contented and happy 
© 8 Perſon in the World, ſtill hoping that in a little 
time, (ſhe having no Relations that had power to 
ta contradict her Inclinations) 1 ſhould be able co 
W obtain every thing from her that an honourable 
ui Paſſion could require; till one Evening coming home 
pretty late from her, my Servant gave me a Letter, 
W which he told me was left for me by one of Bel- 
pine's Servants: I preſently ſuſpe&ed the Contents, 
Wand found I was not miſtaken ; it was really a 
Challenge to meet him the next Morning, and muff 
Jug confeſs, tho? I long'd for an Opportunity to chaſ- 
rize his Inſolence, was a little troubled how to 
mig excuſe myſelf to Anſellina: but there was no poſſi- 
U bility of evading it, without rendring myſelf un- 
u- worthy of her, and I hoped that Circumſtance wou d 
uf be ſufficient to clear me to her. I will not trouble 
vou, Brother, with the Particulars of our Duel, 
ince there was nothing material, but that at the 


rhird Paſs (I know not whether I may call it the 
rffect of my good or evil Fortune) he receiv'd my 
> Sword a good depth in his Body, and fell with all 
che Symptoms of a dying Man. I made all poſſible 


Hpaſte to ſend a Surgeon to him: in my way I met 
wo Gentlemen, who it ſeems he had made ac- 
Nuainted with his Deſign, (probably with an In- 
ention to be prevented.) They askd me what 
Pucceſs, and when I had inform'd em, advis'd 
ne to be gone from Amiens before the News ſhould 
reach the Ears of Belpine's Relations, who were not 
Fuconſiderable in that Place. I made em thoſe 
WKerributions their Civilities deſerv'd; but how 
eminent ſoever the „ appear'd that threatned 

| 1 
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_  , - having firſt ſeen Avſelina, , I went to the Bare- 
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_neſs's, and found my Charmer at: her Toilet; and 
more amiable in that Undreſs than ever I had ſeen 


She ſeem'd ſurprizid at ſeeing me ſo early, and 
with her wonted Good-humour, asking me the 
Reaſon of it, put me into a mortal Agony how to 5 
anſwer her; for I muſt aſſure you, Brother, that 
the Fears of her Diſpleaſure were a thouſand times 
more dreadful to me than any other Apprehenſions. 


no Anger: ſhe knew too well what I ow'd to my 
Reputation, and the Poſt his Majeſty had honour di 


fallen on me, had I acted otherwiſe than I did. Her 
Concern and Tears, which ſhe had not power to 


When ſhe tore herſelf half willing and half unwilling 
from my Arms, had ſent me away inconſolable, it 


p 5 A 


1 
either it was my Fancy, or elſe ſhe really did loox 


her, tho' adorn'd with the utmoſt Illuſtrations. 


She repeated the Queſtion three or four times, be- 
fore I had Courage to reply; and I believe ſhe 
was pretty near gueſſing the Truth by my Silence, 
and the diſorder in my Countenance, before I ſpoke; 
and when TI did, ſhe receiv'd the Account of the 


Y 


whole Adventure with a vaſt deal of Trouble, but 


SQ 

= 

* 
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me with, to believe I could or ought to diſpenſe 
with ſubmitting to the Reflections which muſt have 


contain at the thoughts of my Departure, join' di 
with her earneſt Conjurations to me to be gone, 
let me more than ever into the Secrets of her Heart 
and gave me a Pleaſure as inconceivable as the 
Neceſſity of-parting did the contrary. Nothing 
cou'd be more moving than our taking leave, and 


her Promiſes of coming to Paris as ſoon as ſhi 
could without being taken notice of, and frequent. 
writing, to me in the mean time, had not given 
me a Hope, tho' a diſtant one, of Happineſs. Thus, 


Bro 
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ut Brother, have I given you, in as few Words as 1 
o- Mould, a Recical of every. thing that has happen'd 
to me of conſequence ſince our Separation, which 
= dare believe you will find more reaſon to pity than 
Wcondemn. The afflited Chevalier could not 
Wconclude without letting fall "Heh Tears, which 
rhe Count perceiving, ran to him, and tenderly 
Wembracing him, faid all that could be expected 
from a molt affectionate Friend to mitigate his 
WSorrows, nor ſuffered him to remove from his 
es Arms till he had accompliſh'd his Deſign; and 
ns. Wthen believing the hearing of the Adventures of 
e-Manother (eſpecially one he was ſo deeply inte- 
Wreſted in) would be the ſureſt means to give a 
Truce to the more melancholy Reflections of his 
own, related every thing that had befallen him 
ſince his coming to Paris; the Letters he re- 
ceiv'd from a Lady incognito; his little Gallantries 
Wwith Amena; and the Accident that preſented” to 
Whis View the unknown Lady, in the Perſon of 
one of the greateſt Fortunes in all France. No- 
thing could be a greater Cordial to the Chevalier, 
Wrhan to find his Brother was belov'd by the Siſter 
of Anſellina; he did not doubt but that by this 
means there might be a poſſibility of ſeeing her 
ſooner than elſe he could have hoped, and the two 
Brothers began to enter into a ſerious Conſulta- 
tion of this Affair, which ended with a Reſolu- 
tion to fix their Fortunes there. The Count had 
never yet ſeen a Beauty formidable enough to 
give him an hour's Uneaſineſs (purely for the 
ſake of Love) and would often ſay, Cupid's Quiver 
never held an Arrow of force to reach his Heart; 

W thoſe little Delicacies, thoſe trembling aking 

W Tranſports, which every fight of the beloved Ob- 
ect occaſions, and fo viſibly diſtinguiſhes a — 
| 2 3 ĩ q) 
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Paſſion from a counterfeit, he look'd on as the 
Chimæra's of an idle Brain, form'd to infpire 
Notions of an imaginary Bliſs, and make Fools loſe 
themſelves in ſeeking; or if they had a Being, it 
was only in weak Souls, a kind of a Diſeaſe with 
Which he aflur'd himſelf he ſhould never be infected. 
Ambition was certainly the reigning Paſſion in his 
Soul, and Aloviſa's Quality and vaſt Poſleſſions 
promiſing a full Gratification of that, he ne'er | 
much as wiſh'd to know a farther Happineſs in 
Marriage. 
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BUT while the Count and Chevalier were thus 
employ d, the Rival Ladies paſs'd the Hours in a 
very different Entertainment; theDeſpair, and bitter 
Lamentations that the unfortunate Amena made, 
when ſhe came out of her ſwooning, were ſuch as 
mov'd even Aloviſa to Compaſſion, and if any 
thing but reſigning D*Elnons cou'd have given 
her Conſolation, ſhe wou'd willingly have apply'd Rx 
it. There was now no need of further Diſſimu- 
lation, and ſhe confeſs'd to Amena, that ſhe 
had lov'd the charming Count with a kind of 
Madneſs from the firſt moment ſhe beheld him : 
That to favour her Deſigns on him, ſhe had made 
ule of every Stratagem ſhe could invent, that by 
her means the Amour was firſt diſcover'd to Mon- 
ſieur Sanſeverin, and his Family alarm'd the Night iſ 
before: and laſtly, that by her Perſuaſions, he 
had reſolv'd to ſend her to a Monaſtery, to which 

. ſhe muſt prepare herſelf to go, in a few days, 
without taking any leave, even of her Father. 
Have you ( Amena, haſtily interrupting her ) 
prevail'd with my Father to ſend me from this 
| hated Place without the Puniſhment of hearing 
his Upbraidings? Which the other anſwering s 4 
the 


The Fatal Enquiry. 4 5 = . 
he Affirmative; I thank you (reſum'd Amena) 
hat Favour has cancell'd all your ſcore of Cru- 
elty, for after the Follies I have been guilty of, 
nothing is ſo dreadful” as the Sight of him; and 
who wou'd, Oh Heavens! ( continu'd ſhe, burſting 
no a flood of Tears) wiſh to ſtay in a World ſo 
Full of Falſhood ? She was able to utter no more 
Wor ſome moments, but at laſt, raiſing herſelf on 
he Bed where ſhe was laid, and endeavouring to 
eem a little more compos'd ; I have two Favours, 
Madam, yet to ask of you; (join d ſhe, ) neither 
pf 'em will, I believe, ſeem difficult to you to 
rant: That you will make uſe of the Power you 
Have with my Father, to let my Departure be as 
Nadden as poſſible; and that while I am here, I 
nay never ſee Count D Elmont. It was not lik 
hat Aloviſa ſhould deny Requeſts ſo ſutable to 
Meer own Inclinations, and believing, with a great 
Heal of reaſon, that her Preſence was not very 
EEÞrateful, left her to the care of her Women, whom 
he order'd to attend her with the ſame diligence 
Ws herſelf. It was Evening before the Count came, 
Ind Aloviſa ſpent the remainder of the day in 
: ery uneaſy Reflections; ſhe knew not as yer, 
rhether ſhe had cauſe to rejoice in, or blame her 
WF ortune, in ſo unexpectedly diſcovering her Paſſion, 
nd an inceſſant viciſſitude of Hope and Fear 
Wrack'd her with moſt intolerable Inquietude, till 
Whe darling Object of her Wiſhes appear'd ; and 
ho* the firſt Gght of him added to her other Paſ- 
ions that of Shame, yet he manag'd his Addreſs 
o well, and ſo modeſtly and artfully hinted the 
) Knowledge of his Happinefs, that every Sentiment 
Have place to a new Admiration of the Wonders 
f his Wit, and if before ſhe lov'd, ſhe now 
7 E3  __ adord, 
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ador d, and began to think it a kind of Merit in 
ſelf to be ſenſible of his. He ſoon put it in her 
power to oblige him, by giving her the Hiſtory of 
his Brother's Paſſion for her Siſter, and ſhe was nor 
at all backward in aſſuring him how much ſhe ap- 
— 75 it, and that ſhe wou'd write to Anſel- 
na by the firſt Poſt, to engage her coming to 
Paris with all imaginable ſpeed. In fine, there 
was nothing he cbu'd ask, refus'd; and indeed it 
would have been ridiculous for her to have affected 
Coyneſs, after the Teſtimonies ſhe had long ſince 
| EN of one of the moſt violent Paſſions that 
ever was: this fore-knowledge ſav'd abundance 
of Diſſimulation on both ſides, and ſhe'took care 
that if he ſhould be wanting in his kind Expreſſi- 
ons after Marriage, he ſhould not have it in his 
power to pretend (as ſome Husbands have done) 
that his Stock was exhauſted in a tedious Court- 
hip. Every thing was preſently agreed upon, and 
the Wedding-day appointed, which was to be as 
Toon as every thing cou'd be go: ready to make 
it magnificent. Though the Ccunt's Good-nature 
made him deſirous to learn ſomething of Amena, 
yet he durſt not enquire, for fear of giving an 
Umbrage to his intended Bride : but ſhe imagin- 
ing the reaſon of his Silenee, very frankly told him 
how ſhe was to be diſpos'd of; this Knowledge 
made no ſmall addition to his Contentment, for 
had ſhe ſtay'd in Paris, ſhe could expect nothing 
but continual Jealouſies from Aloviſa ; beſides, 
as he really wiſh'd her happy, though he could not 
make her ſo, he thought Abſence might baniſh a 
hopeleſs Paſſion from her Heart, and Time and 
other Objects efface an Idea which could not but 
be deſtructive to her Peace. He ſtay d at Alo- 
viſa's Houle till it was pretty late, and perhaps 
EE 1 dhe 
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they had not parted in ſome hours longer, if his 
Impatience to inform his Brother of his Succeſs had 
not carry'd him away. 'The young Chevalier was 
infinitely more tranſported at the bare hopes et 
being ſomething nearer the aim of all his Wiſhes, 
than D'Elmont was at the Aſſurance of | loſing 
his, and cou'd not forbear rallying him for placing 
the ultimate of his Wiſhes on ſuch a Toy, as 
he argu'd Woman was ; which the Chevalier en- 
deavouring to confute, there began a very warm 
Diſpute, in which neither of them being able to 
convince the other, Sleep, at laſt, interpos'd as 
Moderator. 'The next day they went together to 
viſit Aloviſa, and from that time were ſeldom 


aſunder; but in compaſſion to Amena, they took 


what care they could to conceal the Deſign they 
had in hand, and that unhappy Lady was in a 
few days, according to her Rival's Contrivance, 
hurry'd away without - ſeeing any of her Friends. 
When ſhe was gone, and.there was no further need 


of keeping it a Secret, the News of this great 
Wedding was immediately ſpread over the whole 


Town, and every one talk'd of it, as their par- 
ticular Intereſts or Affections dictared: all D'El- 
mont's Friends were full of Joy, ata he met no 
inconſiderable augmentation of- it himſelf, whea 
his Brother receiv'd a Letter from Anſellina, with 
an Account, that Belpinès Wound was found not 
dangerous; and that he was in a very fair way 
of Recovery. And it was concluded, that as 
ſoon as the Wedding was over, the young Che- 
valier ſhould go in Perſon to Amiens, to fetch 
his belov'd Anſellina, in order for a ſecond, and 
as deſir'd Nuptial. There was no Gloom now 
left to cloud the Gaiety of the happy Day, no- 
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thing could be more 8 how 5 8888 
of it; and Aloviſa now thought herſelf at the 
end of her Cares: But the Sequel of this glorious 
Beginning, and what Effect the Deſpair and 
Imprecations of Amena (when ſhe heard of it) 
produc'd, ſhall, with the Continuance of the Che- 
valier Brillian 's Adventures, be ne related * 
ye next Tat 


Le End of the Firſt Part. 
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H Contentment that appear'd in the 
a 1 Faces of the new- married Pair, ad- 
F Wy ded ſo much to the Impatience of the 
ES: Chevalier Brillian to ſee his belov'd 
| N Arſellina, that in a few days after 
the Wedding, he took leave of them, and de- 
parted for Amiens: But as human Happineſs is 
ſeldom of long continuance, and Aloviſa pla- 
cing thęt ultimate of her's in the poſſeſſion of her 
charming Husband, ſecure of that, deſpiſed all 
futur Events; 'twas time for Fortune, who long 
enough had ſmil'd, now to turn her Wheel, 
and puniſh the Preſumption that defy'd her 


P OWer. | I 
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A 8 they were one day at Ber a 4 : 
came to acquaint Count D*Elnont that Monſieur 
Fraukville was taken ſuddenly . ſo violently 
ill, that his Phyſicians deſpair d of his Life, and 
that he begg'd to ſpeak with him immediately. 

This Gentleman had been Guardian to the Count 
* during his Minority, and the Care and Faithful- 
- neſs with which that Truſt had been diſcharg'd, 
made him with-reafon, regret: the danger of * 
ſing ſo good a Friend: He delay'd — Viſit not 
a moment, and found him as the Servant had told 
him, in a Condition as could cheriſh no hopes of 
Recovery. As ſoon as he perceiv d the Count come 
into the Chamber, he deſir'd to be left alone with 
him which Order being preſently obey'd, My dear 
Charge, (ſaid he, taking him by the hand, and preſ- 
Fug it to hit trembling Boſom) you ſee me at the 
point of Death; but che knowledge of your many 
e and the Confidence I have that you will 
not deny me the requeſt I am about to ask, makes 
me ſupport the thoughts of it with . Moderation. 
The other aſſuring him of his readineſs to ſerve 
him in. any Command, encourag'd the old 
Gentleman to proſecute his Diſcourſe in this 
manner: You are not ignorant, my Lord, (re- 
Join'd he) that my Son, (the only one I have) 
is on his Travels, gone by my Approbation, 
and his own Defires, to make the Tour of Eu- 
rope; but I have a Daughter whoſe Protection 
I would entreat you to undertake : her Edu- 
cation in a Monaſtery has hitherto kept her 
intirely unacquainted with the Gajeties of a 
Court, or. the Converſation of the Beau Monde, 
and J have ſent for her to Paris purpoſely to in- 
troduce her into On. proper for a young 


Lady, 
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Wit not inferior to her Tenderneſs, and that no 


Lady, who I hever deſign'd for a Recluſe + I know 
not wherker ſhe will be here time enough to cloſe 


my Eyes; but if you will promiſe to receive her 


into your Houſe, and not ſuffer her artleſs and 


unexperienc'd : Youth to fall into thoſe Snares 
which are daily laid for Innocence, and take ſo 


far a Care, that neither ſhie nor the Fortune I 


leave her, be thrown away upon a Man unwor- 
thy of her, I ſhall die well farisfy'd. D' Elmont 
anſwer'd this requeſt, with repeated Aſſurances 
of fulfilling it, and frankly offer'd, it he had no 
other Perſon in whom he rather would confide, to 
take the management of the whole Eſtate he left 
behind him, ttill young Frankville ſhould re- 
turn. The anxious Father was tranſported at 
this Favour, and thank'd him in terms full of 
Gratitude and Affection; they ſpent ſome hours 


in ſettling this Affair, and perhaps had not ended 


it ſo ſoon, if word had not been brought that 


the young Lady his Daughter was alighted at 


the Gate; tis impoſſible to expreſs the Joy which 
ſill'd the old Gentleman's Heart at this News, and 
he began afreſh to put the Count in mind of 


what he had promis'd concerning her. As they 
were in this endearing, tho* mournful Entertain- 


ment, the matchleſs Melliora enter d: the Sur- 


prize and Grief för her Father's Indiſpoſition (ha- 
ving heard of it but ſince ſhe came into the Houſe) 
hindred her from regarding any thing but him, 

and throwing herſelf on her knees by the Bed- ſide, 


waſh'd the Hand which he ſtretch'd out to raiſe 


her with, in a flood of Tears, accompanied with 
Expreſſions, which unſtudied and incoherent as 


they were, had a delicacy in 'em, that ſnow d her 


Cir- 


Love in Exceſs; or, 


Circumſtance could render her otherwiſe than 
the moſt lovely Perſon in the world. When 
the firſt Tranſports of her Sorrow were over, 
and that with much ado, | ſhe was perſuaded 
to riſe from the Poſture ſhe was in; The Afflic- 
tion I ſee thee in, my dear Child, (ſaid her Fu- 
ther) would be a vaſt addition to the Agonies 
I feel, were I not ſo happy as to be provided 
with means for a mitigation: of it: think not in 
loſing me thou wilt be left wholly an Orphan, 
this worthy Lord will dry thy Tears. 'There- 
fore my laſt Commands to thee ſhall be to ob- 
lige thee to endeavour to deſerve the Favours 
he is pleaſed to do us in accepting thee ſor 
He would have proceeded, but his Phyſician (who 
had ' been in Conſultation in the next Room) 
coming in an, prevented him; and Count D'Elmont 
taking the charming Melliora by the hand, led 
her to the Window, and beginning to ſpeak ſome 
words of Conſolation to her, the ſoftneſs of her 
Voice, and graceful Manner with which he de- 
liver'd himſelf, (always the inſeparable Compani- 
ons of his Diſcourſe, but now more particularly 
ſo) made her caſt her Eyes upon him; but alas he 
was not an Object ſafely to be gaz'd at, and in 
ſpight of the Grief ſhe was in, ſhe found ſome- 
thing in his Form which diſſipated. it; a kind of 
painful Pleaſure, a mixture of Surprize and Joy, 
and Doubt ran thro” her in an inſtant : her Father's 
Words ſuggeſted to her Imagination, that ſhe 
was in a poſſibility of calling the charming Perſon 
that ſtood before her, by a Name more tender 
than that of Guardian, and all the Actions, Looks, 
and Addreſs of D*Elmont ſerv'd but to confirm 
6h in that Belief. For now it was, that this In- 
. g ſenſible 


The Fatal Enquiry. 6 
ſenſible began to feel the power of Beauty, and 
that Heart which had ſo long been impregnable, 
ſurr ender d in a moment. The firſt ſight of _ 
| Melliora gave him a Diſcompoſure he had never 
felt before; he ſympathiz'd in all her Sorrows, 
and was ready to join his 'Tears.with her's : but 
when her Eyes met his, the God of Love ſeem d 
there to have united all his Lightnings for one ef- 
fectual Blaze, their Admiration of each other's 


Perfections was mutual; and tho' he had got 


the ſtart in Love, as being touch'd with that 
Almighty Dart, before her Affliction had given 
her leave to regard him, yet the ſoftneſs of her 
Soul, made up for that little loſs of time, and it 
was hard to ſay whoſe Paſſion was the ſtrongeſt ; 
ſhe liſten'd to his Condolements and Aflurances 
of everlaſting Friendſhip with a pleaſure which 
was but roo viſible in her Countenance, and 
more inflam'd the Count. As they were 
exchanging Glances, as if each vied with the 
other who ſhould dart the fierceſt Rays, they 
heard a ſort of ominous whiſpering about the 
Bed, and preſently one of thoſe who ſtood 
near it beckon d them to come thither ; the 
Phyſicians had found Monſieur Frankville in a 
much worſe Condition than they left him in, and 

ſoon after perceiv'd evident Symptoms in him f 
approaching Death, and indeed there was but a 


very few moments between him and that other 
unfathomable World; the uſe of Speech had left _ 


him, and he could take no other leave of his dear 
Daughter, than with his Eyes ; which ſometimes 
were caſt tenderly on her, ſometimes on the 
Count, with a beſeeching Look as it were, to 
conjure him to be careful to his Charge; then 
up to Heayen, as witneſs of the Truſt he 5 


— 
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6 CLout in Exceſs;: or, 


pos d in him. There could not be a Scene 


more melancholy than this dumb Farewel, and 


Melliora, whoſe ſoft Diſpoſition had never before 
been ſhock d, had not Courage .£0 ſupport ſo 
dreadtul a one as this, but fell upon the Bed 


_ juſt as her Father breath'd his laſt, as motion- 


leſs as he. It is impoſſible to, repreſent the 
Agonies which fill'd the Heart of D*Elmont at 
this View; he took her. in his Arms, and aſ- 
ſiſted thoſe who were endeavouring to recover her, 
with a wildneſs in his Countenance, a trem- 


bling Horror ſhaking all his Fabrick in ſuch a 


manner, as might have eaſily diſcover'd to the 
Spectators, (it they had not been too buſily 


employ*d to take notice of it) that he was actu- 


ated by a motive far more powerful than that 
of. Compaſſion. - As ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf, 


they fore d her from the dead Body of her Fa- 


ther, (to which ſhe clung) and carried her 


* 


into another Room ; and it being. judg'd con- 
venient that” ſhe ſhould be remov'd from that 
Houſe, where every thing would ſerve but to 
remind her of her Loſs, the Count defir'd the 
Servants of Monſieur Frankville ſhould be 
call'd, and then in the preſence of them all, 
declar d their Maſter's laſt Requeſt, and order'd 
an account of all Affairs ſhould be brought to 
his Houſe, where he would immediately con- 
duct their young Lady, as he had promis'd to 
her Father. If Melliora had been without any 
other cauſe of Grief, this Eclarciſſment had been 
ſufficient to have made her miſerable : She had 
already entertained a molt tender Affection for 


the Count, and had not ſo little diſcernment, 


as not to be ſenſible ſhe had made the like Im- 


preſſion on him; but now ſhe wak'd as from a 


— 


Dream 


a Fs ß!» AA ²˙¹b es 


2 

d 
5 
0 
. 
C 

t 


Lady; ſhe 


— | - : 
* . 
£ 5 5 
»* * * | 
* % , : | = 8 
* * CW . % * : I + 6 A > \ "oe 
( Y GP WG INIE HOY WA res, AP" 


Dream of promis d Joys, to certain Woes, and 
the ſame Hour which gave birth to her Paſſion, 

1 » f . , * 3 ” 4 
commenc'd an adequate Deſpair, and kill'd her 


Hopes juſt budding. | 


INDEED there never was any Condition 
ſo truly hy Lo as that of this - unfortunate 

ad juſt loſt a dear and tender Fa- 
ther, whoſe Care was ever watchful for her ; 
her Brother was far off, and ſhe had no other 


Relation in the World to apply herſelf to for 


Comfort, or Advice; not even an Acquaintance 
at Paris, or Friend, but him who but newly 
was become ſo, and whom ſhe found it dangerous 
to make uſe of, whom ſhe knew it was a 
crime to love, yet could not help loving; 
the more ſhe thought, the more ſhe grew di- 
ſtracted, and the leſs able to refolve on any thing: 
a thouſand times ſhe call'd on Death to give 
her eaſe; but that pale Tyrant flies from 
the Purſuer, ſhe had not been yet long enough 
acquainted with the IIls of Life, and muſt en- 
dure (how unwilling ſoever) her part of 
Sufferings in common with the reſt of Human 


Kind. 


A S ſoon as D'Eimont had given ſome neceſſa- 
ry Directions to the Servants, he came to the 


Couch, where ſhe was fitting in a fix'd and ſilent 


Sorrow, (tho' inwardly toſsd with various 
and violent Agitations) and offering her his hand, 


_ entreated her to permit him to wait on her from 


that Houſe of Woe. Alas! faid ſbe, ro what 

purpoſe ſhould I remove, who bear mv Miſeries 

about me? Wretch that I am ! —a flood of Tears 

here interpos'd, and hindred her from proceeding 3 

which falling from ſuch lovely Eyes, had he 
| netic 


'64 Love in Exceſs; or, 
netick Influence to draw the ſame from every Be- 
holder: but D*Elmont, who knew that was not the 

way to comfort her, dry'd his as ſoon as poſſible, 

and once more begg'd ſhe would depart. Suffer my 
Return then (anſwer'd ſhe) to the Moraſtery, for 
what have I to do in Paris, ſince I have loſt my 
Father? By no means, Madam, (reſum'd the Count 
haſtily) that were to diſappoint your Father's De- 
ſigns, and contradi& his laſt Deſires : Believe, moſt 
lovely Melliora ( continu*d he, taking her by the Hand, 
and letting fall ſome Tears, which he could not reſtrain, 
upon it) that I bear at leaſt an equal ſhare in your 

Affliction, and lament for you, and for myſelf : 
ſuch a Regard my grateful Soul paid Monſieur 

Hank ville for all his wondrous Care and Goodneſs 

ro me, that in his Death, methinks, I am twice an 

Orphan ; bur Tears are fruitleſs to re-inſpire his 

now cold Clay, therefore muſt tranſmit the Love 
and Duty I ow'd him living to his Memory dead, 
and an exact performance of his Will; and ſince 
he thought me worthy of ſo vaſt a Truſt as Mel- 
liora, I hope ſhe will be guided by her Father's 

Sentiments, and believe, that D*Elmont (though a 

Stranger to her) has a Soul not uncapable of 

Friendſhip. Friendſhip, did I fay ? ( rejoin'd he, 
ſaftning his Voice) that Term is too mean to expreſs 

a Zeal like mine; the Care, the Tenderneſs, the 

Faith, the fond Affection of Parents, — Brothers, — 

Husbands,— Lovers, — all compriz'd in one! one 

great unutterable, comprehenſive meaning, is mine! 
is mine for Melliora ! She return d no Anſwer but 

Sighs to all he ſaid to her; but he renewing his 

Intreaties, and urging her Father's Commands, ſhe 

was at laſt prevail'd upon to go into his Chariot, 

which had waited at the door all the time of his 


being there. 
| | AS 
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AS. they. went, he left nothing unſaid that he 
believ'd might tend to her Conſolation, but ſhe had 
Griefs, which at preſent he was a Stranger to, and 
his Converſation, in which ſhe found a thouſand 
Charms, rather increas'd than diminiſh'd the 
Trouble ſhe was in; every Word, every Look of 


his, was a freſh Dagger to her Heart, and in ſpite 


of the Love ſhe bore her Father, and the unteign'd 
Concern his ſudden Death had given her, ſhe was 
now convinc'd, that Count D'Elmont's Perfections 
were her ſevereſt Wounds. ”" 


WHEN they came to his Houſe, he preſented 
her to Aloviſa, and giving her a brief Account of 
what had happen'd, engag'd that Lady to receive 
her with all imaginable Demonſtrations of Civility 


and Kindneſs. 


HE ſoon left the two Ladies together, pretend- 
ing Buſineſs, but indeed to fatisfy his Impatience, 
which long'd for an opportunity to meditate on 
this Adventure: but his Reflections were now 
grown far leſs pleaſing than they uſed to be, real 


Sighs flew from his Breaſt uncall'd ; and Melliora's 


Image in dazling Brightneſs, in terrible Array of 
killing Charms, fir'd him with (impoſſible to be 
attain*d) Deſires ; he found by ſad Experience what 
it was to love, and to deſpair. He admir'd, ador'd, 
and wiſh'd, even to Madneſs, yet had too much 
Honour, too much Gratitude for the Memory of 
Monſieur Franckville, and too ſincere an Awe for 
the lovely cauſe of his Uneaſineſs, than to form a 
Thought that could encourage his new Paſſion : 
What would he not have given to have been un- 
marry'd? How often did he curſe the hour in 
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66 Love in Exceſs; of, 
which Aloviſa's Fondneſs was diſcover'd ? and how 
much more his ownAmbition, which prompted him 
to take advantage of it, and hurry'd him precipi- 
tately to a Hymen, where Love (the nobleſt Gueſt) 
was wanting. It was in theſe racks of Thought, 
that the unfortunate Amena was remember'd, and 
he could not forbear acknowledging the Juſtice of 
that doom, which inflicted on him theſe very Tor- 
ments he had given her. A ſevere Repentance 
ſeiz'd on his Soul, and Aloviſa for whom he never 
had any thing more than an Indifferency, now be- 

gan to ſeem diſtaſteful to his Fancy; he look'd on 
her, as indeed ſhe was, the chief Author of Amena's 

Misfortunes, and abhorr'd her for that Infidelity : 
but when he conſider d her, as the bar betwixt him 

and Melliora, ſhe appear'd like his ill Genius to 
him, and he could not ſupport the Thoughts of 

being obliged to love her (or at leaſt to ſeem as if 
he did) with Moderation. In the midſt of theſe _ 

Refle&ions, his Servant came in and deliver'd this 
Letter to him, which had been juſt left by the 
Poſt. The Count immediately knew the Hand to 
be Amena's, and was cover'd with the utmoſt 
Confuſion and Remorſe when he read theſe Lines. 


7 
| 
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8 . . AS 


To the too Charming and Perfidious 


DE L MONT. 
\ | O0 Hopes, and Fears, and Jealouſies 3 * 


Doubt is no more ! you are for ever loſt ! and 


my unfaithful, happy Rival ! triumphs in your Arms, 


and my Undoing ! J need not wiſh you Joy, the 


Haſte you made to enter into Hymen's Bonds, and the 


more than ordinary Pomp with which that Ceremony was 
celebrated, aſſures me you are highly ſatisfy d'with your 
Condition; and that any future Teſtimonies of the 
Friendſhip of ſo wretched a Creature as Amena, would 
be receiv d by you with the ſame Diſregard, as thoſe ſhe 
has given you of a more tender Paſſion.—— Shameful 
Remembrance] Oh that I could blot it out ! — Eraſe 
from the Book of Time thoſe fond deluded Hours ! Forget 
J ever ſaw the lovely falſe D'Elmont ! Ever liſten d 
to his ſoft perſuakve Accents ! and thought his Love a 
mighty Price for Ruin ! - My Father writes that 
you are marryd, commands my Return to Paris, an 
aſſume an Air as gay and chearful as that with whic 


I us'd to appear. Alas] how little does he know his 


Daughter's Heart]! and how impoſſible is it for me to 
obey him! Can I look on you, as the Husband of Alo- 


viſa, without remembring you were once the Lover of 


Amena? Can Love like mine, ſo fierce, ſo paſſionately 
tender, &er fink to a calm, cold Indifference? Can t 
behold the fond Endearments of your Bridal Joys, (which 
you'd not be able to reſtrain, even before me,) and uot 
burſt with Envy? No, the Sight wou'd turn me * 

. 1 . i- 
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68 Lowe in Exceſs; or, 
aifiraed, and I ſho d commit qome deſperate Violence 
that would undo us all. — Therefore, I hide myſelf 
for ever from it, bid an everlaſting Adieu to all the gay 
Delights and Pleaſures of my Youth. To all the 
Pomp and Splendor of the Court, ————— To all that the 
miſtaken World calls Happineſs. To Father, Friends, 
Relations, all that's dear — but your Idea; and 
that, not even theſe Conſecrated Walls, nor Iron Gates 
keep out; ſleeping or waking, you are ever with me; 
you mingle with my moſt ſolemn Devotions : and while J 
pray to Heaven that I may think on you no more, a 
guilty Pleaſure riſes in my Soul, and contradicts my 
Vows. All my Confeſſions are ſo many Sins, aud the ſame 
Breath which tels my Ghoſtly Father I abjure your Me- 
mory, ſpeaks your dear Name with Tranſports. Les, 
cue ungrateful ! — faithleſs as you are, 
T ſtill do love you, love you to that infinite degree, 
that now, methinks, fir d witch thy Charms ( repenting 
all ve ſaid) I con'd wiſh even to renew thoſe moments 
of my Ruin I — Pity me, D'Elmont, if thou haſt 
Humanity. — Judge what the rackings of my Soul 
muſt be, when I reſolve, with all this Love, this Lan- 
guiſhment about me, never to ſee you more. 
Every thing is preparing for my Reception into holy 
Orders, (how unfit I am, Heaven knows) and in a few 
days, 1 ſhall put on the Veil, which excludes me from 
the World for ever : therefore, if theſe diſtracted Lines 
are worth an Anſwer, it muſt be ſpeedy, or it will not 
come to my hauds; perhaps, not find me living. [ 
can no more. Farewell, ( thou dear Deftroyer of 
my Soul ) | | 


Eternally Farewell. Amena. 


P. S. I do not urge you to write, Aloviſa (I wiſh 
I could not ſay your Wife ) will perhaps think it too 
great a condeſcenſion, and not ſuffer you ſo long from 


her 
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her Embraces. Yet, if you can get looſe. —— 
But you know beſt what's proper to be done. For- 
give the Reſileſſneſs of a deſpairing Wretch, who cannot 
ceaſe to love, though from this moment ſhe "muſt Fay to 
tell jou Me Once more, and for ever. 


HAD this Letter came a day ſooner, tis 
probable it would have had but leele Effect on 
the Soul of D'Elmont; but his Sentiments of Love 
were now ſo wholly chang'd, that what before 
he wou'd but have laugh'd at, and perhaps de- 
ſpis'd, now fill'd him with Remorſe and ſerious 
Anguiſh. He read it over ſeveral times, and 
found ſo many proofs in it of a ſincere and 
conſtant Affection, that he began to pity. her 
with a tenderneſs like that of a Relation, but 
no more: The charming Melliora. had engroſs'd 
all his fonder Wiſhes, elſe it is not impoſlible 
but that Aloviſa might have had more reaſon 
to fear her Rivalſhip after Marriage than before. 
That Lady having been without the preſence of 
her dear Husband ſome hours, had not patience 
to remain any longer without ſeeing him; and 
making an Excuſe to Melliora, for leaving her 
alone, came running to the Cloſet where he was: 
how unwelcome ſhe was grown, the Reader may 
imagine; he receiv'd her not as he was wont; 
the Gaiety which uſed to ſparkle in his Eyes, 
(at once declaring, and creating amorous Deſires) 
now gave place to a ſullen Gloominels ; he look d 
not on her, or if by chance he did, *rwas more 


With Anger than with Love. In ſpite of his en- 


deavours to conceal it, ſhe was too quick-ſighted, 
Cas all are that truly loye,) not to be ſenſible of 
this Alteration. However, ſhe took no notice 
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of it, but kiſſing and embracing him, (accord- 
ing to her Cuſtom whenever they were alone) 
begg'd him to leave his ſolitary Amuſement, and 
help her to comfort the afflicted Lady he brought 
there. Her Endearments ſerv'd but to increaſe 
his Peeviſhneſs, and heighten her Surprize at 
his Behaviour; and indeed, the moment that 
ſhe enter'd the Cloſer, was the laſt of her Tran- 
quillity. +. oj 


© WHEN with much perſuaſion ſhe had pre- 


vail'd with him to go with her into the Room 
where Melliora was; he appear'd ſo diforder'd at 
the fecond ſight of that Charmer, as would certainly 
have let Aloviſa into the ſecret of his Paſſion, 
had ſhe not been retir'd to a Window to recover 
herſelf from the "confuſion her Husband's cold- 
neſs had 'thrown her in, and by that fortunate 
diſregard of his Looks at that critical inſtant, 
5k him (who never wanted preſence of mind ) 
eave to form both his Countenance and Manner 


of Addreſs, ſo as to give no ſuſpicion of the 


Truth. 
"THIS little Company was very far from be- 


Ing entertaining to one another, every one had 
their particular Cogitations, and were not diſ- 


pleas'd not to be interrupted in them. It growing 
late, Aloviſa conducted Melliora to a Chamber, 
which ſhe had order'd to be prepar'd for her, and 
then retix d to her own, hoping, that when the 
Count ſhou'd come to Bed, ſhe might be able to 
make ſome diſcovery of the cauſe of his uneaſi- 
nefs ; but ſhe was deceiv'd, he ſpoke not to her, 
and when, by a thouſand little inventions, ſhe 
urg d him to reply to what ſhe faid, it yur 
3: F125 '? by 


of; 
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ſuch a faſhion, as only let her ſee that he was 
extreamly troubled at ſomething, but could not 
gueſs at what. As ſoon as day broke, he roſe» 
and ſhutting himſelf into his Cloſer, left her in 
the greateſt conſternation imaginable ; ſhe cou'd 
not think it poſſible that the Death of Monſieur 
Fraukville ſhould work this Transformation, and 
knew of no other Misfortune that had hap- 
pened. At laſt, ſhe remembred ſhe heard one 
of the Servants ſay, a Letter was brought to 
their Maſter by the Poſt, and began to reflect 
on every thing (in the power of Fortune to 
determine) that could threaten a Diſturbance, 
yet was {till as ignorant as ever: ſhe lay not 
long in Bed, but putting on her Cloaths with 
more expedition than uſual, went to the Clo» 
ſet, reſolving to ſpeak to him in a manner as 
ſhould oblige him to put an end to the un- 
certainty ſhe was in; but finding the door 
lock'd, her curioſity made her look through 
the Key- hole, and ſhe ſaw him ſometimes very 
intentively reading a Letter, and ſometimes 
_ writing, as though it were an Anſwer to Its 
A ſudden thought came into her head, and 
ſhe immediately went ſoftly from the place where 
ſhe was, without knocking at the door,. and 
Ray'd in a litttle Chamber adjacent to it, where 
none could paſs either to, or from the Cloſer, 
without being perceiv'd by her; ſhe had not 
waited long before ſhe heard the Count ring, 
and preſently ſaw a Servant enter, and ſoon 
after return with a Letter in his hand; ſhe 
would not ſpeak to him then, for fear. of be- 
ing over-heard by her Husband, but follow'd 


him down ſtairs, and when he came towards 


the bottom, called to him in a low voice, to 
F 4 tarry 


72 Cove in Exceſs; or, 
tarry till ſhe came to him: the Fellow durſt 
not but obey, and there being no-body near 
them, commanded him to deliver her the Let- 
ter; but he, either afraid, or unwilling to be- 
tray his Truſt, excus'd himſelf from it as well 
as he could: but ſhe was reſolv'd to have it, 
and when Threats would not avail, condeſcended 
to Intreaties, to which ſhe added Bribes; which 
laſt Article, join'd to the promiſe ſhe made of 
never revealing it, won him to her purpoſe. 
She had ſcarce patience to forbear opening it be- 
fore ſhe got to her Chamber; the Superſcription 
(Which ſhe ſaw was for Amengn) fir'd her with 
Diſdain and Jealouſy; and it is hardly poſſible to 
imagine, much leſs to deſcribe the torrent of her 
Indignation, when ſhe found that it contain'd 
theſe Words. 


J the Toceſy AMEN 4. 

FT OU accuſe/ me of, Cruelty, when: at the ſame 
| time you kill me with yours: How vile] how 
"deſpicable muſt I be grown in your Opinion, when 
ou believe I can be happy when you are miſerable ! 
Ca 1 enjoy the: Pleaſures of a Court. while 
Vote are ſhut within a Cloiſter ? . Shall I ſuffer the 
*World to be depriv'd of ſuch a Treaſure as Amena, 

For the Crime of worthleſs D*Elmont > — No, no, 

' "fair, injur d Sofineſs, return, and bleſs the Eyes of 
every Beholder; | ſhine out again in your native 
Luſtre, un-eclips*d by Grief ; the Star of Beauty, and 
. the Guide of Love. — Aud if my unlucky Pre- 


111 
44 


Jence will be a damp to the brightneſs of your Fires, 
I þ will or ever quit the. place. w—— Thy" 1 could wiſh, 
2 | you'd 


- 3 JOE > cur 1 ©. 
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joa d give me leave ſometimes to gaze upon you, and 
draw ſome hop'd Preſages of future Fortune from 
the Benignity of your Influence. Yes, Amena, 7 
wou d ſigh out my Repentance at your feet, and try at 

leaſt zo obtain a Pardon for my Tufidelity. For, 
tis true, what jou have heard, — J am marry 1 
But oh Amena Happineſs is not always an Atten- 
dant on Hymen. However, 1 Jet may call you 
Friend J yet may love you, tho in a different 
way from what 1 once pretended to; and believe me, 
that the Love of Souls, as it is the moſt uncommon, 
eſpecially in our Sex, ſo *tis the moſt refin'd and noble 
of all Paſſions, and Juch a Love ſpall be for ever yours. 
Even Aloviſa (who has robb'd you of the reſt) caunot 


' Juſily reſent my giving you that part. You'll wonder 


at this Alteration in my Temper, but tis fiucere, I am 
no more the gay, the roving D'Elmont ; and when you 


come to Paris, perhaps you will find me in a Condition 


more liable 10 your Pity than Indignation. hat ſpall 
4 ay, Amena 2. my Crime is my Puniſhment, I haue 
ended againſt Love, and againſt thee, and am, if © 


| 5005 ble, as miſerable, as guilty : Torn with remorſe, 


and tortur d with I cannot — muſt not name 
it but tis ſomething which can be term *d no 
other than the utmoſt ſeverity of my Fate. Haſie 


then to pity me, to comfort, to adviſe me, if (as you 


Jay) you yet retain any remains o your former Ten- 
8 N for this e Man, | 


D'Elmont. 


UNGRATEFUL indeed! yd Aloviſa, 
(tranſported with Exceſs of Rage and Jealouſy) 
Oh the Villain ! What Miſeries > What 
> Sik are theſe thou talk ſt of? What Un- 

1 Hhuappineſs 
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| happineſs has waited on thy Hymen ? 


the Bed, and 


m4 Tove in Exceſs ; or 3 ox, 
tis J alone 
am wretched ! baſe Deceiver! a 105 


TH E N, as if ſhe wanted to diſcover * 
ehing farther to heighten the Indignation ſhe- 
was in, ſhe began to read it oyer again ; and in- 
deed the more ſhe conſider d the meaning of what 
ſhe read, the more her Paſſions ſwell'd, ttill they 
got at laſt the entire Dominion of her Reaſon: 
She tore the Letter in a thouſand pieces, and 
was not much leſs unmerciful to her Hair and 
Garments. Tis poſſible that in the violence of 
her Fury, ſhe might have forgot her promiſe to 


the Servant, to vent ſome part of it on her Huſ- 
band, if her Woman coming into the Room, to 
know if ſhe was ready to dreſs, had not prevent- 
ed her, by telling her the Count was gone abroad, 
and had left word, that he ſhou'd not return 


till the Evenin Aloviſa had thrown herſelf on 

dhe Curtains being drawn, diſco- 
ver'd not the diſorder ſhe was in, and which her 
Pride made her willing ſhou'd be ſtill a ſecret; 


therefore diſmiſs'd her with ſaying, ſhe would call 
her when ſhe wanted any thing. Tho“ Aloviſa 
Was too apt to give a looſe to her Paſſions on 

every occaſion, to the deſtruftion of her o,ẽ n 


Peace; yet ſhe knew well enough how to diſ- 
guiſe em, when ever ſhe found the concealing bf. 
them wou'd be an advantage to her Deſfignsz © 
And when the Tranſport of her Rage was ſo far 


over, as to give her liberty of Reflection, and 


ſhe began to examine the ſtate of her affection to 


the Count, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd it had ſo much the 
better of all other Conſiderations, that in ſpite of 
the injuſtice ſhe thought him guilty of to her, 
the cou'd not — herſelf to do any * : 
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je | that might give him a pretence to quarrel with 
her. She thought ſhe had done enough in inter- 
cepting this Letter, and did not doubt but that 

- | Amma wou'd take his not writing to her ſo much 
N to heart, as to prevent her ever returning to 
Paris, and reſoly'd to omit nothing of her former 
t Endearments, or make a ſhew of being in the leaſt 
7 diſoblig'd ; this ſort of Carriage ſhe imagin'd 
- would hot only lay him more open and unguarded 
| to the diligent watch ſhe deſign'd to make on 
| all his Words and Actions, but likewiſe awa- 
ken him to a juſt ſenſe of her Goodneſs, and 
his own Ingratitude.—— She rightly judg d that 
when People are marry'd, Jealouſy was not the 
proper method to reviye a decay d Paſſion, and 
that after Poſſeſſion it muſt be only Tenderneſs, 
and conſtant Aſſiduity to pleaſe, that can keep 
up Deſire freſh and gay: Man is too arbitrary 
a Creature to bear the leaſt Contradiction where 
he pretends an abſolute Authority, and that 
Wife who thinks by Ill-humour and perperual 
Taunts to make him weary of what ſhe would 
reclaim him from, only, renders herſelf more 
hateful, and makes that juſtifiable which be- 
fore was blameable in him. Theſe, and the like 

| Conſiderations, made Aloviſa put on a Coun- 
tenance of Serenity, and ſhe ſo well ated the 
part of an unſuſpecting Wife, that D*Elmont 
s far from imagining what ſhe had done: 
However, he ſtill behav'd with the ſame Cau- 
tion as before to Melliora; and certainly never 
did People diſguiſe the Sentiments of their Souls 
more artfully than did theſe three ——— Mel-. 
liora vail'd her ſecret Languiſhments, under the 
Covert of her Grief for her Father; the Count 
his hurning Angulſh, in a gloomy amen, 
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the Loſs of his Friend; but Aloviſa's Task was 


much the hardeſt, who had no Pretence for 


Grief (raging and bleeding with neglected Love, 


and ſtifled Pride) to frame her Temper to a 
ſeeming Tranquillity— 
whole ſtudy to deceive each other, yet none but 


Aloviſa was intirely in the dark'; for the Count 
and Melliora had but too true a gueſs at one ano- 
ther's meaning, every. Look of his, for he had Eyes 
that needed no Interpreter, gave her Intelligence 
of his Heart, and the Confuſion which the un- 


derſtanding thoſe Looks gave her, ſufficiently 


told him how ſenſible ſhe was of *em.— Several 
days they liv'd in this manner, in which time 
Monſieur Frankvile was interr'd : Which So- 
lemnity, the Count took care ſhould be perform'd 
with a Magnificence ſuitable to the Friendſhip 
he publickly profeſs'd to have born him, and 
the ſecret Adoration his Soul paid to his Re- 


mains. FR 


NOTHING happen'd of moment, till 
a day or two after the Funeral, a Gentleman 
newly arrivd at Paris, came to viſit the Count, 
and gave him an account of Amena's having 
taken the Habit; How, (ſaid D'EImont, inter- 
Has ſhe then 
profeſs'd ? Yes, anſwer'd the Gentleman. Having a 
Sifter - whom 1 always tenderly. lov'd at the 


rupting him) is it poſſible ? 


Monaſtery at St. Dennis, my Affection oblig'd 
me to make it in my way to viſit her; Amena 


was with her at the Grate when ſhe' receiv'd 


me : I know not how, among other Diſcourſes, we 


hapned to talk of the fine Gentlemen of Paris, 
which 1t was impoſſible to do, without mentioning 
Count D'Elmont. The Count anſwer'd not this 


Com- 


All made it their 
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Compliment as he would have done at another 
time ; but only bowing with an humble Air, gave 


him liberty to proſecute his Diſcourſe. "The mo- 
ment, reſum'd he, that Amena heard your Name, the 
Tears run from her fair Eyes in ſuch abundance; 
and ſhe ſeem'd oppreſs'd with fo violent a Grief, 
that ſhe was not able to ſtay any longer with us. 
When ſhe was gone, my Siſter whom ſhe had 
made her Confidant, gave me the Hiſtory of her 
Misfortunes, and withal told me, that the next 
day ſhe was to be initiated into holy Orders. My 
Curioſity engag'd me to ſtay at St. Dennis, to ſee 


the Ceremony perform'd, which was folemn : but 


not with that Magnificence which I expected; it 
ſeems it was Amena's deſire that it ſhould be as 
private as poſſible, and for that reaſon, none of 
her Relations were there, and ſeveral of the For- 
malities of Entrance omitted. After it was over, 
my Siſter beckon'd me to come to theGrate, where 
I ſaw her before, and conjur'd me in the Name 
of her new Siſter, to give this to your hands. In 
ſpeaking theſe Words, he took a Letter out of his 
Pocket, which the Count immediately opening, to 
his great Surprize found it contain'd as follows : 


To. 
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To the Inhuman DEL MO NT. 


O be pity'd by you, and that Jou ſhould tell me ſo, 

was all the Recompence I ask'd for loſs of Father, 
Friends, Reputation, and eternal Peace ; but now, 
zoo late, I find that the fond Maid, who ſcorns 
the world for Love, is ſure to meet for her Reward 
the ſcorn of him ſhe loves. —Ungrateful Man ! 
could you not ſpare one Moment from that long date 
of Happineſs, to give n laſt Farewel to her you have 
undone ? What would not this barbarous Contempt 


have drawn upon you, were T of Aloviſa's Temper ? 


1 Jam, all that Diſdain and Rage could inſpire 
Malice with, had been inflicted on jou; but you wel 
Row my Soul is of another Stamp. Fool that 
T was, and little vers'd in the baſe Arts of Man, 
believ'd I might by Tenderneſs and faithful Friend- 
ſhip gain Eſteem ; tho Wit and Beauty, the two great 
Provocatives to create Love, were wanting. But do 
not think that 1 am yet ſo mean as to defire to 


hear from you ; no, I have put all future Correſpon- 


dence with you out of my power, and hope to drive 
it even from my wiſh: Whether your Diſdain, or 
the holy Banner ] am lifted under, has wrought this ef- 
ect, I know not; but methinks I breathe another Air, 
think on you with more Tranquillity, and bid you, 
without dying, . 


Eternally Adieu: A ME NA. 


e Let Aloviſa know I am no more her 


Rival; Heaven has my Soul, and I forgive you 


both. 


DE- 
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D / E LMO NT was ſtrangely fir d at the 
reading theſe Lines, which left him no room to 
doubt that his Letter had miſcarried, he could 
hot preſently imagine by what means, but was 
reſov d if poſſible to find it out. However, he 
diſſembled his thoughts 'till the Gentleman 
had taken his leave: then calling for the Ser- 
vant, whom he had entruſted with the carrying 
it, he took him by the Throat, and holding his 
drawn Sword directly to his Breaſt, ſwore 
that moment mould be his laſt, if he did not 
immediately confeſs the Fruth. The poor Fel- 
low frighted almoſt to death, trembling and 
falling on his Knees, implor'd 1e and 
diſcover d all. Aloviſa, who was in the next 
Chamber, hearing her Husband call for that 
Servant, with a Tone ſomewhat more impe- 
rious than what he was accuſtom'd to, and a 
great Noiſe ſoon after, imagin'd ſome Accident 
had happend to betray her, and ran in to 
know the certainty, juſt as the Count had 


diſcharg'd the Servant at once from his Ser- 


vice and Preſence. You have done well, Ma- 
dam, (ſaid D*Elmont, looking on her with Eyes 
Jearkling with Indignation) you have done well, 
by your impertinent Curioſity and Impru- 
dence, to rouze me from my Dream of Hap- 
pineſs, and remind me that I am that wretched 
thing a Husband! Tis well indeed, anſwer d 


Aloviſa, (who ſaw now that there was no need 


of farther Diſſimulation) that any thing can 
make you remember, both what you are, and 
what I am. You, ref amd he, haſtily interrupt- 
ing her, have taken an effectual Method to 
prove your ſelf a Wife! 


— 


Inſo- 


=a very Wife ! — 
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Inſolent— 


too ſhall rake my turn, and will exert the— 


| Husband ! In faying this, he flung out of the 


Room in ſpite of her Endeavours to hinder 
him, and going haſtily through a Gallery which 


had a large Window that look'd into the Gar- 


den, he perceiv'd Melliora lying on a green Bank, 
in a melancholy but a charming Poſture, di- 


rectly oppoſite to the place where he was; her 


Beauties appeard, if poſſible more to ad- 
vantage than ever he had ſeen them, or at 
leaſt he had more opportunity thus unſeen by 
her, to gaze upon them : he in a moment loſt 
all the rage of Temper he had been in, and 


his whole Soul was taken up with Softneſs. 


He ſtood for ſome moments fix d in filent 
Admiration; but Love has ſmall Dominion in 
a Heart, that can content itſelf with a diſtant 


Proſpe& : and there being a pair of Back-Stairs 


at the farther end of the Gallery, which led 
to the Garden, he either forgot, or not re- 
garded what Conſtruction Aloviſa might make 


on this private Interview, if by chance from 


any of the Windows ſhe ſhould be witneſs of 


It, 


MELLIO RA was ſo intent on a Book ſhe 


had in her hand, that ſhe ſaw not the Count *till 


he was cloſe enough to her to diſcern what was 


the Subject of her Entertainment; and finding 
it the Works of Monſieur Fontenelle; Philo- 


ſophy at your Age, Madam (ſaid he to her with 


an Air which expreſs'd Surprize) is as wondrous as 


your other Excellencies ; but I am confident, had 
| this 


Jealous—and Cenſorious ! — But 
Madam, continued he frowning, fince you are N 
pleaſed to aſſert your Privilege, be aſſur'd, I 
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this Author ever ſeen Melliora, his Sentiments had 
been otherwiſe than now they ſeem to be, and 
he would have been able to write of nothing elſe | 
but Love and her. Melliora bluſlfd extream- 
ly at his unexpected Preſence, and the Com- 
pliment he made her; but recollecting herſelf as 
ſoon as ſhe could, I have a better opinion of 
Monſieur Fontenelle, anſwer'd ſbe: but if I were 
really Miſtreſs of as many Charms as you\would 
make me believe, I ſhould think my ſelf little 
beholden to Nature for beſtowing them on 
me, if by their means I were depriv'd of fo 

choice an Improvement as this Book has given 
me. Thank Heaven then, Madam, reſum d he, 
that you were born in an Age ſucceſſive to 
that which has produced ſo many fine Treatiſes 
of this kind for your Entertainment ; ſince (I 
am very confident) this, and a long ſpace of 
future time will have no other Theme but that 
which at preſent you ſeem ſo much averſe to. 
Melliora found ſo much difficulty in endeavour- 
ing to conceal the Diſorder ſhe was in at this 
Diſcourſe, that it render'd her unable to reply; 
and he (who poflibly gueſs'd the occaſion of her 
Silence) taking one of her hands, and tenderly 
prefling it hetween his, look*d fo full in her Eyes, 
as heightned her Confuſion, and diſcover'd to his 
raviſn d View, what moſt he wiſh'd to find. 

Ambition, Envy, Hate, Fear, or Anger, every 
other Paſſion that finds entrance in the Soul, 
Art and Diſcretion may diſguiſe; but Love, 
tho* it may be feign'd, can never be conceal'd, 
not only the Eyes (thoſe true and moſt perfect 
Intelligencers of the Heart) but every Feature, 
every Faculty betrays it : Ic fills the Whole * 
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of the Perſon poſſeſs'd with it; it wanders round 
the Mouth ! plays in the Voice ! trembles in 
'theAccent! and ſhows itſelf a thouſand different, 
nameleſs ways! even Melliora's care to hide it, 
made it more apparent ; -and the tranſported 
D*Elmont, not confidering where he was, or 
who might be a witneſs of hisRapture, could not 
forbear catching her in his Arms, and graſping 
her with an exraſy, which plainly told her whar 
his thoughts were, tho” at that time he had not 
power to put em into words ; and indeed there 
is no greater Proof of a vaſt and elegant Paſſion, 
than the being uncapable of expreſſing it.—He 
had perhaps held her in this ſtrict Embrace, till 
{ſome Accident had diſcover'd and ſeparated him 
from her, if the Alarm this manner of Proceeding 
gave her modeſty, had not made her force herſelf 


from him They both ſtood in a filent Con- 


ſternation, nor was he much leſs diſorder'd at 
the Temerity, the Violence of his ungovernable 
Paſſion had made him guilty of, than ſhe was at 
the liberty he had taken; he knew not how to 
excuſe, nor ſhe to reproach : Reſpe& (the con- 
ſtant Attendant on a ſincere Affection) had tied 
his Tongue, and Shame mix*d with the uncer- 
tainty after what manner ſhe ſhould reſent it, 
her's. At laſt the natural confidence of his Sex 
- encouraged him to break this mute Entertain- 
ment.— There are 'Times, Madam, ſaid he, in 
which the wiſeſt have not power over their own 
Actions.— If therefore I have offended, impute 
not the Crime ro me, but that unavoidable im- 
pulſe which for a moment hurried me from my 
ſelf ; for be aſſur'd, whileD*Elmont can command 
his Thoughts, they ſhall be moſt obedient to your 

Wiſhes. 
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Wiſhes.— As Melliora was about to reply, ſhe 
ſaw a Servant coming haſtily to ſpeak to the 
Count, and was not a little glad of ſo favourable 


an opportunity to retire, without being oblig d to 


continue a Diſcourſe in which ſhe mult either lay 
a ſevere Puniſhment on her Inclinations by ma- 
king a quarrel with him, or by forgiving him too 
eaſily, treſpaſs againſt the ſtrict Precepts of Virs 
tue ſhe had always profeſs*d. She made what haſte 
ſhe could into her Chamber, and- carried with 
her a world of troubled Meditations : : ſhe now no 
longer doubted of the Count's Paſſion, and trem- 
' bled with the Apprehenſion of what he might in 
time be prompted to; but when ſhe reflected how 
dear that Perſon ſhe had ſo much cauſe ro fear; 
= s to her, ſhe thought herſelf at once the moſt 
fortunate and moſt guilty of her Sex. 


THE cbrownt who. cif em this lesson 
able Interruption, deliver'd a Letter to his Ma- 


ſter; which he opening haſtily, knowing that it 
came from his Brother by the Seal, found the 
Contents as follow : 


Le, „ ee Friend and Buse I this 


and neareſt to their Aim. The Letter I carried 
Pn her whom 1 think it my Happineſs to call St= 
er, join'd with my own Faith, Love, and A- 


day 3 at length triumph d over. "al the little Nice- 
ties and Obijections my Charmer made againſt our 


Journey, and ſhe condeſcended to order every thing 
requiſite for our Departure from Amiens ſhould be got 
ready. — But how ſhall I expreſs the Grief, 450 
Horrour, the 9 8 ") Soul, when the very 

Evening 


day to e embrac'd jou; but Fortune takes 
deli 2255 to diſappoint our IViſhes, when higheſt rais'd 
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Evening before the day we ſhould have ſet out, as [ 
was fitting with her, a ſudden, but terrible neſs 
like the hand of Death ſeized on her; ſhe fell, (oh! 
my Brother) cold and ſpeechleſs in my Arm. 
Gueſs what I endurd at that afflicting moment, 
all that I had of Man, or Reaſon, left me; and ſure 
had not the Care of the Baroneſs and ſome other 
Ladies (whom my Cries drew in to her aſſiſtance) in a 
little time recover'd her, I had not now ſurviv'd to 
give you this Account Again, I Jaw the Beauties 
of her Eyes, again JI heard her Voice; but her Diſ- 


order was yet ſo great, that it uns thought con- 


venient ſhe ſhould be put to Bed. The Baro- 


neſs ſeeing my "Deſpair, deſired me not to quit her 


Hotuſe, and by that means I had News every hour 
how her Fever encreaſed, or abated ; for the Phy- 


f ccians being deſired to deal freely, alſured us, that was 


her Diſtemper. For ſeveral days ſhe continued in a 
Condition that could give us no hopes of her Recovery ; 
in which time, as you may imagine, I was little capa- 


ble of writing —The wildneſs of my unruly Grief, made 


me not be permitted to come into her Chamber; but they 
could not, without they had made uſe of Force, hinder me 
from lying at her Door. I counted all her Groans, heard 
every Sigh the violence of her Pain drew from her, and 
watch d the Countenance of every Perſon who came out 
of her Chamber, as Men who would form a Judgment of 


future Conſequences, do the Signs in Heaven.—But 1 


trouble you with this tedious recital ; fhe is now, if there 
i any dependance on the Dofor*s Skill, paſt danger, 
tho" not fit to travel, at leaſt this Month, which gives 


no ſmall Alleviation to the greatneſs of my Joys (which 
© - Otherwiſe would be unbounded) for her Recovery, fince 


it occaſions ſo long a Separation from the beſt of Brothers, 
and of Friends, Farewel, may all your Wiſhes meet 
Succeſs, 
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Succeſs, and an etornal round of Happineſs attend 
you : To add to mine, I beg youll write by the firſt 
Poſt, which next to ſeeing you, is the greateſt ] can 
taſte. I am, my Lord, with all imagingble Ten- 
derneſs and Reſpect, your moſt affectionate Brother 
and humble Servant, | | 


* 


BRILLIAN. 


T H E Count judg'd it proper that Aloviſa 
ſhould ſee this Letter, becauſe it ſo much con- 
cern'd her Siſter, and was ordering the Ser- 
vant to carry it to her, (not being willing him- 
ſelf to ſpeak to her) juſt as ſhe was coming to- 
wards him: ſhe had receiv'd a Letter from the 
Baroneſs de Deronvill, at the ſame time that 
the Chevalier Brillian's was brought, and 
was glad to take the opportunity of communi- 
cating the Contents of it, in hopes by this Con- 
verſation to be reconciled to her Husband : But 
the gloomy ſullenneſs of the Humour he had 
left her with, return'd at fight of her; and 
after ſome little Diſcourſe of Family Affairs, 
which he could not avoid anſwering, walk'd 
careleſly away. She follow' d him at a diſtance 
'till he was got up to the Gallery, and perceiv- 
ing he went toward his Cloſet, mended her 
pace, and was cloſe to him when he was going 
in. My Lord, ſaid ſhe, with a Voice but half 
aſſured, and which would not have given her 
leave to utter more, if he had not interrupted 
her, by telling her he would be alone, and ſhut- 
ting the door haſtily upon her : but ſhe pre- 
vented his locking of it, by puſhing againſt it 
With all her Force ; and he not exerting his, for 

| G 3 fear 
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fear of hurting her, ſuffer d her Entrance; but 


look d on her with a Countenance ſo forbidding, 


as ſpite of the natural Haughtineſs of her Tem- 
per, and the Reſolution ſhe had made to ſpeak 
to him, render'd her unable for ſome mo- 


ments to bring forth a word; but the ſilent Grief, 
which appeared in her Face, pleaded more with 
the Good-nature of the Count, than any thing 


ſhe could have ſaid. He began to pity the Un- 
happineſs of her too violent Affection, and to 


wiſh himſelf in a Capacity of returning it; how- 
ever he, like moſt Husbands, thought it beſt to 


keep up his Reſentments, and take this opportu- 
nity of quelling all the Woman in her Soul, and 


humbling all the little remains of Pride that Love 


had left her. Madam, reſum'd he, with an Ac- 
cent, which tho ſomething more ſoftened, was ſtill 
 Smperious enough, if you have any thing of con- 


ſequence to impart to me, I deſire you will 


be as brief as you can, for I would be left to the 


freedom of my Thoughts. —Aloviſa could not 
yet anſwer ; but letting fall a ſhower of Tears, 


and throwing herſelf on the ground, embrac'd 


his Knees with ſo paſſionate a Tenderneſs, as 
ſufficiently expreſs'd her Repentance for having 


been guilty of any thing to diſoblige him: DE 


ont was moſt ſenſibly touch'd at this Beha- 


viour, ſo vaſtly different from what he could 


have expected from the greatneſs of her Spirit, 
and raiſing her with an obliging Air, I am ſor- 


ry, ſaid he, that any thing ſhould happen to oc- 
cafion this Submiſſion ; but ſince what's paſt, is 
out of either of our powers to recall, I ſhall en- 


geavour to think of it no more, provided you'll 
promiſe me never for the future to be guilty of 


any 
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any thing which may give me an uneaſineſs by 
the fight of yours — "Tis impoſſible to repre- 
ſent the Tranſport of Aloviſa at this kind Ex- 
preſſion, ſhe hung upon his Neck, kiſs'd the 
dear Mouth which had pronounc'd her Pardon 
with Raptures of unſpeakable delight ; ſhe 
ſigh'd with Pleaſure, as before ſhe had done 
with Pain, ſhe wept, ſhe even dy'd with Joy !— 
No, no, my Lord, my Life, my Angel, (cry d ſbe, 
as ſoon as ſhe had power to ſpeak) T never will of- 
fend you more, no more be jealous, no more be 
doubtful of my happineſs! you are, and will 
be only mine, I know you will.— Your kind 
forgiveneſs of my Folly, aſſures me that you are 
mine, not more by Duty, than by Love! a tye 
far more valuable than that of Marriage. 'The 
Count, conſcious of her miſtake, had much ado to 
conceal his Diſorder at theſe words, and being 
unwilling ſhe ſhou'd proceed, as ſoon as he cou'd 
(without ſeeming unkind or rude) diſfingag'd 
himſelf from her Arms, took a Pen in his Hand, 
which he told her, he was about to employ in 
anſwering the Chevalier Brilar's Letter: Alovi- 
ſa, who now reſolv'd an entire obedience to his 
Will, and remembring he had deſir'd to be alone, 
withdrew, full of the Idea of an imagin'd Feli- 
city. Her Heart was now at eaſe, ſhe be- 
liev'd, that if her Husband had any remains. of 
Paſſion for Amena, the impoſſibility of ever ſee- 
ing her again, wou'd ſoon extinguiſh them, and 
ſince ſhe was ſo happily reconcil'd, was far from 
repenting her intercepting of his Letter; but 
poor Lady, ſhe did not long enjoy this Peace of 
Mind, and this interval of Tranquillity ſerv'd 


but to heighten her enſuing Miſeries. : 
; G 4 2 
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THE Count's ſecret Paſſion for Melliora 
grew iironger by his endeavouring to ſup- 
preſs it, and perceiving that ſhe carefully a- 
voided all opportunities of being alone with 
him one moment ſince his Behaviour to her in 
the Garden, he grew almoſt diſtracted with 
the continual reſtraint he was forc'd to put on 
all his Words and Actions; he durſt nor ſigh, 
nor ſend an amorous Glance, for fear of offend-= 
ing her, and alarming his Wite's Jealouſy, ſo 
lately lull'd to fleep : He had no Perſon, in 
whom he had confidence enough, to truſt with 
his Misfortune, and had certainly ſunk under 
the preſſure of it, if Aloviſa, who obſerving 
an alteration in his Countenance and Humour, 
and fearing he was really indiſpos'd 5 

Was the Excuſe he made for his Melancholy 
had not perſuaded him to go into the Country, 
hoping that change of Air might do him good. 
He had a very fine Seat near Anjerville, in the 
Province of Le Beauſſe, which he had not been 
at for ſome Years, and he was very willing to 
comply with 4loviſa's defires of paſling the re- 
mainder of the Summer in a Solitude, which 
was now become agreeable to him ; the greateſt 
difficulty was in perſuading Melliora to accompa- 
ny them thither. He gueſs'd by her reſerv d 
Behaviour, that ſhe only waited an opportunity 
to leave the Place where he was, and was 
not miſtaken in his Con jecture. One day as they 
were talking of it, ſhe told them that ſhe was 
reſolv d to return to the Monaſtery were ſne 
had been educated; that the World was too 
noiſy a Place for one of her Taſte, who had no re- 
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{iſh for any of the Diverſions of it. Every Word 
ſhe ſpoke, was like a Dagger to D'Elnont 8 
Heart: yet he ſo artfully manag'd his Endea- 
yours, between the Authority of a Guardian 
and the Entreaties of a Friend, that ſhe was 
at laſt overcome. Tis hard for the ſevereſt Vir- 
tue to deny themſelves the fight of the Perſon 
belov'd; and whatever Reſolutions we make, 
there are but few, who, like Melliora, might 
not by ſuch a Lover, be prevail'd upon to break 
them. = 1 e 


A S ſoon as their coming into the Country 
was ſpread abroad, they were viſited by all the 
neighbouring People of Quality; but there Was 
none ſo welcome to D*Elmont, as the Baron 
D*Eſpernay. They had before the, Copnt's go- 
ing into the Army, been very intimate Acquain- 
tance; and were equally glad of this opportu- 
nity to renew a Friendſhip, which time and ab- 
ſence had not entirely eras'd. The Baron had 
a Siſter young and very agreeable, but gay 
even to Coquetry ; they liv'd together, being 
both fingle, and he brought her with him; 
hearing the Count was married, to viſit his 
Lady : 'There were ſeveral other young Noble- 
men and Ladies there at the ſame time, and 
the Converſation grew ſo delightfully entertain- 
ing, that it was impoſſible for Perſons leſs pre- 
poſleſs*d than the Count and Melliora, to retain 
their Chagrin ; but tho' there were ſcarce any 
in the Company that might not have liſtened 
with a pleas'd Attention, to what thoſe two 
admirable Perſons were capable of ſaying, yet 
their ſecret Sorrows kept them both in 1 
| *t1 
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till Melantha, for that was the Name of the 


| Baron's Siſter, took upon her to divert the Com- 


pany with ſome Verſes on Love, which ſhe took 
out of her Pocket-Book and read to em: Every 
body extoll'd the Softneſs of the Stile, and the 
Subject they were upon. But Melliora, who 
was willing fto take all opportunities of con- 


demning that Paſſion, as well to conceal it 
in herſelf, as to check whatever hopes the 


Count might have, now diſcover'd the Force of 
her Reaſon, the Delicacy of her Wit, and the 
Penetration of her Judgment, in a manner fo 
ſweetly ſurprizing to all that were Strangers to 
her; that they preſently found, that it was not 
want of noble and truly agreeable Thoughts 


or Words to expreſs em, that had ſo long de- 


priv'd them of the Pleaſure of hearing her : ſhe 
urg'd the Arguments ſhe brought againſt the 


giving way to Love, and the danger of all ſoft- 
ning Amuſements, with ſuch a becoming fierce- 


neſs, as made every body of the opinion that ſhe 
Was born only to create Deſire, not be ſuſcepti- 
ble of it herſelf. 'The Count, as he was moſt 
concern'd, took the moſt particular notice of ail 
ſhe ſaid, and was not a little alarm'd to ſee her 
appear ſo much in earneſt, bur durſt not anſwer, 
or endeavour to confute her, becauſe of Alo- 
viſa's Preſence : But it was not long before he 
had an opportunity; a few days after he met 
with one, as full as he could wiſh. Rerurn- 
Ing one Evening from the Baron D*Eſpernay's, 
Whom he had now made the Confidant of his 
Paſſion, and who had encourag'd him in it; he 
was told, that Aloviſa was gone out to take 
the Air, and hearing no mention of Melliora's 
| 5 being 
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being with her, he ſtay'd not to enquire, but 
running directly to her Chamber, made his 
Eyes his beſt Informers: he found her lying on 
a Couch in a- moſt charming Diſbabillee, ſhe had 
but newly come from Bathing, and her Hair 
un- braided, hung down upon her ſhoulders 
with a' negligence more beautiful than all the 
aids of Art could form in the moſt exact Decorum 
of Dreſs; part of it fell upon her Neck and Breaſt, 
and with its lovely ſhadineſs, being of a delicate 
dark-brown, ſet off to vaſt advantage the 
matchleſs Whiteneſs of her Skin: her Gown and 
the reſt of her Garments were white, and all 
ungirt, and looſely flowing, diſcover d a thouſand 
Beauties which modiſh Formalities conceal. A 
Book lay open by her, on which ſhe had reclin'd 
her Head, as if been tir'd with reading. She 
bluſh'd at fight of the Count, and roſe from 
off the Couch with a confuſion which gave new 
luſtre to her Charms ; but he not permitting 
her to ſtir from the place ſhe was in, fat down 
by her, and caſting his Eyes on the Book which 
lay there, found it to be Ovid's Epiſtles, How, 
Madam, ( cry*d he, not a little pleas d at the diſco- 
very ) dare you, who the other day ſo warmly 
inveigh'd againſt Writings of this nature, truſt 
yourſelf with ſo dangerous an Amuſement ? how 
happens it, that you are ſo ſuddenly come over 
to our Party? Indeed, my Lord, ( anſwer'd ſhe, 

growing more diſorder d) it was Chance rather 
than Choice, that directed this Book to. my 
hands, Jam yet far from approving Subjects of 
this kind, and believe I ſhall be ever ſo; not 
that I can perceive any Danger in it, as to myſelf, 
the Retirement I have always liv'd in, and 81 
| little 
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little propenſity I find to entertain a thought of 
that uneaſy Paſſion, has hitherto ſecur'd me from 
any prepoſſeſſion, without which, Ovid's Art is 

vain. Nay, Madam, (reply d the Count ) now 
you contradict your former Argument, which 
was, that theſe ſort of Books were, as it were, 
Preparatives to Love, and by their ſoftening In- 
fluence melted the Soul, and made it fit for amo- 


rous Impreſſions; and ſo far you certainly were 


in the right: for when once the Fancy is fixed on 
a real Object, there will be no need of auxiliary 
Forces, the dear Idea will ſpread itſelf through 
every Faculty of the Soul, and in a moment 
inform us better, than all the Writings of the 
moſt experienc'd Poets could do in an Age. 
Well, my Lord, (aid fhe, endeavouring to com- 
poſe herſelf) T am utterly unambitious of any 


Learning this way, and ſhall erfdeavour to 


retain in memory, more of the Misfortunes that 
attended the Paſſion of Sappho, than the tender, 
though never ſo elegant Expreſſions it produc'd: 


And if all Readers of Romances took this 


method, the Votaries of Cupid would be fewer, 
and the Dominion of Reaſon more extenſive. 
You ſpeak ( anſwer d D'Elmont) as tho' Love 
and Reaſon were incompatible. 'There is no Rule 
(Haid fbe) my Lord, without Exception; they 
are indeed ſometimes united, but how often they 
are at variance, where may we not find Proofs ? 
Hiſtory is full of them, and daily Examples of 
the many hair-brain'd Matches, and Slips much 
leſs excuſable, ſufficiently evince how little 
Reaſon has to do in the Affairs of Love, I mean 
( continud fhe, with a very ſerious Air) that 
fort of Love, ( for there are two) which hurries 
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People on to an immediate gratification of their 
Deſires, tho never ſo prejudicial to themſelves, 
or the Perſon they pretend to love. Pray Ma- 
dam, ( [id the Count, a little nettled at this Diſ= 
courſe) what Love is that which ſeems art leaſt 
to merit the Approbation of a Lady ſo extremely; 
nice? It has many branches, (reph'*d ſhe -) in the 
firſt place, that which we owe to Heaven; in 
the next, to our King, our Country, Parents, 
Kindred, Friends; and laſtly, that which Fancy 
inclines, and Reaſon guides us to, in a Partner 
for Life: but here every Circumſtance muſt agree, 
parity or Age, of Quality, of Fortune, and of 
Humour, Conſent of Friends, and equal Affection 
in each other; for if any one of theſe Particulars 
fail, it renders all the reſt of no effect. Ah! Ma- 
dam, (cry'd the Count, not able to ſuffer her to pro- 
ceed ) what ſhare of Pity then can you afford to. 
a Man who loves, where almoſt all theſe Circum- 
ſtances are wanting, and what” Advice would 
you give a Wretch ſo cursd ? I would have him 
. think, ( ſaid ſhe, more gravely than before.) How, 
Madam, (reſum d he) think, did you fay ? Alas! 
tis Thought that has undone him. That's very 
poſſible, ( anſwer'd ſhe) but yet, *ris want of 
thinking juſtly ; for in a Lover's Mind, IIluſions 
ſeem Realities, and what at another time would 
be look'd on as impoſſible, appears eaſy when 
they indulge and feed their new-born Folly 
with the proſpe& of a Hope, though never ſo 
diſtant an one, and in the vain purſuit of it, fly 
Conſideration, till Deſpair ſtarts up in the mid- 
_ way, and bars their promis'd View; whereas, 
if they gave way to due Reflection, the vanity 
of the Attempt would preſently be ſhewn, and 
7 D 
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the ſame Ge dhe; bid them ceaſe to hope, 


would bid them ceaſe to wiſn. Ah! Madam, 
( ſaid he) how little do you know of that 
Paſſion, and how eaſily could I diſprove you by 
the Example of my Friend ; Deſpair and Love 


are of an equal Age in him, and from the firſt 
moment he beheld his adorable Charmer, he has 


languiſhed without the leaſt mixture of a flats 
tering Hope.- I grant, the Flames with which 
our modern Gallants are ordinarily animated, 


cannot long ſubſiſt without Fewel ; but where 


Love is kindled in a generous Heart by a juſt 
admiration of the real Merits of the Obje& 
belov'd, Reaſon goes hand in hand with it, and 
makes it laſting as our Life. In my Mind, (an- 
ſwer' d Melliora coldly) an Eſteem ſo grounded 
may more properly be aſcribed to Friendſhip, 
Then be it ſo, Madam, (rejoin d the Count briskl) 
Friendſhip and Love, where either are ſincere, 


vary but little in their Meaning; there may, in- 


deed, be ſome diſtinctions in their Ceremonies, 
but their Eſſentials are ſtill the ſame: And if 
the Gentleman I ſpeak of, were ſo happy as to 
hope his Friendſhip would be acceptable, I dare 


- promiſe, that he never would complain his 


Love were not ſo. You have a ſtrange way 
( ſaid ſhe) to confound Ideas, which in my 
opinion are ſo vaſtly different, that I ſhou'd 
make no difficulty in granting my Friendſhip 
to as many of my Acquaintance, as had Merit 
to deſerve it; but if I were to love in that 
general manner, *twould be a Crime would 
juſtly render me contemptible to Mankind. 


Madam, ( reply'd the Count) when I ſpoke of 


the Congruity of Love and Friendſhip, I did 
| nor 
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not mean that ſort, which to me ſeems un- l 
worthy of the Name of either; but that „ ee 
exalted one, which made Oreſtes and Pylades, 
Theſeus and Perithous ſo famous: that which 
has no Reſerve, no ſeparate Intereſt, or divided 


Thoughts ; that which fills all, gives all 
the Soul, and eſteems even Life a Trifle, to 
prove itſelf ſincere. — What can Love do 
more than yield every thing to the Qbje& be- 
lov'd? and Friendſhip muſt do ſo too, or is 
not Friendſhip: therefore take heed, fair Angel, 
( continu'd he, taking her Hand, and kiſſing it) 
how you promiſe Friendſhip where you never 
mean to love.” And obſerving ſhe was ſilent, 
Your Hand, «+ ſaid he) your Lip, your Neck, 
your Breaſt, your All; all this whole 
Heaven of Beauty mult be no longer in your 
own diſpoſal, —— all is the Prize of Friend- 
ſhip! As much confus'd as Meliora was at 
theſe Words, which gave her ſufficient reaſon 
to fear he wou'd now declare himſelf more fully 
than ſhe deſir'd; ſhe had Spirit and Reſolution 
enough to withdraw her Hand from his, and 
with a Look, that ſpoke her Meaning but too 
plainly for the Repoſe of the enamour'd D*El- 
mont, I ſhall take care, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, how 
I commence a Friendſhip with any: Perſon, who 
ſhall make uſe of it to my prejudice. 
, « Xe: 92 8 
THE Count was now ſenſible of his Error 
in going ſo far, and fearing he had undone him- 
ſelf in her Eſteem by his raſh Proceeding, 
thought it was beſt, at once, to throw off a 
Diſguiſe, which, in ſpite of his Endeavours, 
would fall off, of it ſelf; and by making a 


bold 


4 
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bold and free Confeſſion of his real Sentiments, 
oblige her to a Diſcovery of hers. I do 
not doubt your Caution, Madam, anſwer d he, 
in this point; your reſerved Behaviour, even 
to me, convinces me but too fully, how little 
you are diſpoſed to give, or receive any proofs 
of Friendſhip: but perhaps, continu d he, with 
a deep Sigh, my too preſuming Eyes have rendred 
me a ſuſpected Perſon, and while you find in 
me the Wretch I have deſcrib'd, you find no- 
thing in me worthy of a happier Fortune. Lou 
are worthy of every thing, my Lord, ſaid Mel- 
ora, quite beſide herſelf at theſe Wordt, nor are 
vou leſs happy than you deſerve to be; and 1 
vWwould rather that theſe Eyes ſtrbuld loſe their 
Sight than view you otherwiſe than now I 
fee you, bleſs'd in every Circumſtance, the 
"Darling of the World, the Idol of the Court, 
and Favourite of Heaven! Oh! ſtop, cry d 
'D*'Elmont, haſtily interrupting her, forbear to curſe 
me farther, rather command my Death, than 
wiſh the continuance of my preſent Miſeries: 
cruel Melliora, too well, alas! you know what 
'T have endur'd from the firſt fatal moment I 
beheld you, and only feign an Ignorance to 
diſtract me more. A Fn of times you have 
'read my riſing Wiſhes, ſparkling in my Eyes, 
and glowing on my Cheeks ; as often ſeen my 
Virtue ſtruggling in ſilent Tremblings, and life- 
waſting Anguiſh, to ſuppreſs Defire. Nav, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, catching faſt hold of both her Hands, 
ſeeing her about to riſe, by all my ſleepleſs Nights, 
and reſtleſs Days; by all my countleſs burning 
Agonies, by all the Torments of my gaul'd, 
bleeding Heart, I ſwear, that you ſhall hear 
mes 
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me. I have heard too much, c©y'd Melliora, not 
able to contain herſelf, and though I am unwilling 
to believe you have any farther aim in this 
Diſcourte than your Diverſion, yet I muſt tell 
your Lordſhip, that there are Themes more 
proper for it than the Daughter of your Friend, 
who was entruſted to your Care with a far 
different opinion of your Behaviour to her. 
What have I done? (reſum d the almoſt diſtracted 

Count, falling at her Feet, and graſping ehr Knees) 
what have I done, inhuman Me/liora ! to de- 
ſerve this Rigour ? my Honour has hitherto 
prevail'd above Defire, fierce and raging as it 
is, nor had I any other hopes by making this 
Declaration, than to meet that Pity my Miſ- 
fortunes merit, and you cannot, without in- 
gratitude, deny: Pity even to Criminals 1s 
allow'd, and ſure, where the Offence is invos 
luntary, like mine, tis due. Tis impoſſible 
to gueſs the Conflict in Melliora's Breaſt at this 
inſtant ; ſhe had heard a moſt paſſionate decla- 
ration of Love from a married Man, and by 
conſequence, whatever his Pretences were, 
cou'd look on his Deſigns no otherwiſe, than 
aim'd at the deſtruction of her Honour, and 
was fir'd with a virtuous Indignation : but 
then ſhe ſaw in this married Man, the only 
Perſon in the world whogwas capable of inſpi- 
ring her with a tender Thought ; ſhe ſaw him 
reduc'd to the laſt extremity of Deſpair for her 
ſake; ſhe heard his Sighs, ſhe felt his Trem- 
blings as he held her, and coud not refrain 
ſhedding ſome Tears, both for him and for her 
ſelf, who indeed ſuffer'd little leſs: but the 
Count was not ſo happy as to be witneſs of this 

e Teſti- 


ee ea r 


„ — — 
—— — 


— — 


98 Love in Exceſs; or, 


SIE Rt — — ran May vn. 
. — — 
- 


Teſtimony of her Compaſſion. He had reclin'd 
his Head in her Lap, poſſibly to hide thoſe 
that forc'd their way thro his Eyes at the ſame 


time; and Aloviſa's Voice, which they heard 


below, giving them both an Alarm, they had 
no further opportunity for Speech ; and the 
Count was but juſt gone out of the Room, and 
Melliors laid on the Couch in the ſame careleſs 


Poſture which he had found her in, when Alo- 
dviſa enter'd the Chamber: and after having a 


little pleaſantly reproach'd her for being ſo lazy 
as not to accompany her in the Walk ſhe had 
been taking, ask'd her if ſhe had not ſeen the 
Count, who ſhe had been told was come home? 


Poor Mel/iora had much ado to conceal the Diſ- 


order ſhe was in at this Queſtion, but recover- 
ing herſelf as well as ſhe cou'd, anſwer'd in 
the Affirmative; but that he had not ſtay'd 


there longer than to inquire where ſhe was 


gone, and that ſhe knew not but he might be 
gone in ſearch of her: this was enough to make 
Aloviſa take her leave, impatient for the fight of 
her dear Lord, a Happineſs ſhe had not enjoy'd 
fince Morning, but ſhe was diſappointed of her 
Hope. The Count, as late as it was in the 
Evening, went into his Chaiſe, which had not 
been ſet up ſince he came from the Baron D*Eſ- 
pernay's, and drove thither again with all the 
ſpeed he cau'd. 


THE Baron was extreamly ſurpriz'd at his 


ſudden return, and with ſo much confuſion and 


melancholy in his Countenance ; but much more 
ſo, when he had given him-an Account of 


what had paſs'd between him and Melliora, 


and 
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and cou'd not forbear rallying him exceſſively 
on the Occaſion. What, ſaid he, a Man of 


Wit and Pleaſure like Count D*Elmout, a Man 


who knows the Sex ſo well, cou'd he let ſlip 
ſo favourable an opportumity with the fineſt 
Woman in the World; one for whoſe Enjoy- 
ment he wou'd die! — Cou'd a Frown, 
or a little angry Coyneſs (which ten to one was 
but affected) have power to freeze ſuch fierce 
Deſires > The Count was not, at preſeht, in a 
Humour to reliſh this Merriment ; he was too 


ſeriouſly in love, to bear that any thing rela- 


ting to it, ſhou'd be turn'd into Ridicule, and 
was far from repenting he had done no more, 
ſince what he had done had occaſion'd het Diſ- 
pleaſure. But the Baron, who had Deſigns in 


his head, which he knew cou'd not by any 


means be brought to ſucceed bur by Keeping 
the Count's Paſſion warm, made uſe of all the 
Artifice he was maſter of, to embolden this re- 
ſpectful Lover to the gratification of his Wiſhes ; 
and growing more grave than he had been, My 
Lord, ſaid he, you do not only injure the Dig- 
nity of our Sex in general, but your own Me- 
rits in particular, and, perhaps, even Melliord's 
ſecret Inclinations, by this unavailing diſtant 
Carriage, and cauſeleſs Deſpair. —— Have 
you not confeſt, that ſhe has Iook d on you with 
a tenderneſs like that of Love, that ſhe has 
bluſh'd at your Sight, and trembled ar your 
Touch? What wou'd you more that ſhe ſhou'd 
do, or what indeed can ſhe do more, in Mo- 
deſty, to prove her Heart is yours? alittle Re- 
ſoldtion on your fide, wou d make her all yours, 
— Women are taught by cuſtom, to deny 
T7 what 
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what moſt they covet, and to ſeem angry When. 
they are beſt pleas' d; believe me, DElmont, 
that the moſt rigid Virtue of em all, never yet 
| hated a Man for thoſe faults which Love occa- 
fions. All this, arſwer*d the Count, is what I 
readily agree to: But O, her Father's Me- 
mory ! my Obligations to him ! her Youth and 
Innocence! are Daggers to my cool Reflections. 
—— Wou'd it not be pity, Eſpernay, (continu d 
he with a deep figh) even it ſhe ſhou'd conſent, 
to ruin ſo much ſweetneſs? The Baron cou'd 
not forbear laughing at theſe words; and the 
Count, who had ſtarted theſe Obje&ions only 
with the hope of having them remov'd, eaſily 
ſuffer'd himſelf to be perſuaded to follow his 
Inclinations; and it was ſoon concluded be- 
twixt them, that on the firſt opportunity, 
Meliora ſhou'd fall a Sacrifice to Love. 


THE Count came not home until the next 
morning, and brought the Baron with him, 
for they were now become inſeparable Friends. 
At his return, he found Aloviſa in a very ill- 
humour for his being abroad all night, and, in 
ſpite of the Reſolution ſhe had made of ſhew- 
ing a perfect Reſignation to her Husband's Will, 
cou'd not forbear giving him ſome hints how 
unkindly ' ſhe took it, which he but little re- 
garded, all his Thoughts were now bent on the 
gaining Melliora; but that Lady, alarm'd at 
his late Behaviour, and, with Reaſon, doubting 
her own power of reſenting it as ſhe ought, or 
indeed, reſiſting any further Attempts he might 
make, feign'd the Neceſſity of performing ſome 

private Rules of Devotion enjoin'd her = a 
| 2 
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* Penance, and kept her Chamber that ſhe might 
not ſee him. 


D Diſquietudes of D Elm, for being 

forc'd to live but for three or four days without 
the Happineſs of beholding her, convine'd him 
how impoſſible it was for him to oyercome his 
Paſſion, tho* he ſhou'd never ſo vigorouſly en- 
deavour it; and that whatever method he 


ſhould make uſe of to ſatisfy it, might be ex- 
cus'd by the Neceſſity. 


WHAT is it that a Lover cannot accom- 


pliſh, when Reſolution is on his {ide ? D'Elmont, 

after having form'd a thouſand fruitleſs Inven- 
tions, at laſt pitch'd on one which promis'd him 
an aſſurance of ſucceſs. In Melliora's Chamber, 
there was a little Door that open'd to a pair of 


Back-ſtairs, for the convenience of the Seryants 


coming to clean the Room, and at the bottom 
of that deſcent, a Gate into the Garden : the 
Count ſet his Wits to work to get the Keys of 
thoſe two Doors; that of the Garden ſtood a- 

ways in it, nor cou'd he keep it without its 
being miſs 4 at night, when they ſnould come to 
faſten the Gate; therefore he carefully took the 
Impreſſion in Wax, and had one made exactly 
like it: the other he cou'd by no means compaſs, 
without making ſome Excuſe to go to Melliora's 
Chamber, and ſhe had defir'd that none might 
viſit her; but he overcome this bar to his De- 
ſign at laſt. There was a Cabinet in it, where 
he told. Aloviſa he had put ſome Papers of 
great concern, which now he wanted to look 
over, and deſir qd ſhe wou'd make an Apology 
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Sor his coming in to fetch them. Melliora ima- 

in'd this was only a Pretence to ſee her, but 
bis Wife being with him, and he ſaying no- 
thing to her, or taking any farther notice than 
What common Civility requir'd, was not much 
troubled at it. While Aloviſa was paying a 
Compliment to the Recluſe, he was dextrous 
enough to {lip the Key out of the Door, unper- 
ceiv'd by either of them. 


AS ſoon as he had got the Paſſport to his ex- 
peed Joys in his poſſeſſion, he order d a couple 
of Saddle-Horſes to be made ready, and only at- 
tended by one Servant, rid out as if to take the 
Air; but when they were got about two or 
three miles from his Houſe, commanded him to 
return, and tell his Lady, that he ſhou'd lie 
chat night at the Baron D*Eſpernay's. The Fellow 
obey'd, and clapping Spurs to his Horſe, was 
immediately loſt in a cloud of Duſt. 5 


DE LMO NT had ſent this Meſſage, to 
prevent any of the Family ſitting up expecting 
him, and inſtead of going to the Baron's, turn'd 
ſhort, and went to Angerville; where meeting 
with ſome Gentlemen of his acquaintance, he 
paſs'd the Hours till between twelve and one, 
as pleaſantly as his Impatience to be with 
Melliora wou'd give him leave. He had not 
much above a Furlong to ride, and his Deſires 
made him not ſpare his Horſe, which he ty'd by 
the Bridle, hot and foaming as he was, to a 
huge Oak, which grew pretty near his Garden. 
It was incompaſs d only with a Hedge, and that 
ſo low, that he got oyer it without any difficul- 

ty. 
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ty. He look'd carefully about him, and found 4 
no tell-tale Lights in any of the Rooms, and 
concluding all was as huſh'd as he cou'd 
wiſh, open'd the firſt Door; but the encreaſing 17 
Tranſports of his Soul, as he came up Stairs, "if 
to be ſo near the end of all his Wiſhes, are 
more eaſily imagin'd than expreſt: but as vio- 
lent as they were, they preſently receiv'd a vaſt 
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addition when he came into the happy Cham- [ | 
ber, and by a moſt delightful Gloom, a Friend 1 
to Lovers, for it was neither dark nor light, he l 
beheld the lovely Melliora in her Bed, and faſt l 
aſleep. Her Head was reclin'd on one of her 45 


Arms, a Pillow, ſofter and whiter far than 
that it lean'd on; the other was ſtretch'd out, 


and with its extenſion, had thruſt down the 70 
Bed- clothes ſo far, that all the Beauties of her 105 Ih 
Neck and Breaſt appear'd in view. He took an natal | 
inexpreſſible Pleaſure in gazing on her as ſhe lay +100 
and in this ſilent contemplation of her thouſand % 
Charms, his Mind was agitated with various = |. 
Emotions, and the reſiſtleſs Poſture he beheld 1 
her in, rouz'd all that was honourable in him; HEAT 
he thought it pity even to wake her, but more ons 
to wrong ſuch Innocence, and he was ſometimes 1 
prompted to return and leave her as he found 9 
N.. c RF I; 


BUT whatever dominion Honour and 
Virtue may have over oyr waking Thoughts, £118 
is certain that they fly from the clos'd Eyes; „ 
our Paſſions then exert their forceful Power, 
and that which is moſt predominant in the Soul, 0 
agitateg the Fancy, and brings even things impoſſi- 11 
ble to paſs : Deſire, with watchful diligence re- 
; H 4 | pell'd, 
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guarded Sleep, and overthrows the vain 


1 was often happy in Idea, and poſleſs'd a Bleſſing 
1 Which ſhame and guilt deter'd her from in rea- 


brought the charming Count much nearer than 
indeed he was, and he ſtooping to the Bed, and 
gently laying his Face cloſe to hers, (poſſibly de- 
ſigning no more than to ſteal a Kiſs from her 
unperceiv'd) that Action concurring at that in- 
ſtant with her Dream, made her throw her Arm 
* (fill lumbering) about his Neck, and in a ſoft 
and languiſhing Voice, cry out, O D*Elmont ! 
ceaſe, ceaſe to charm to ſuch a height 
Life cannot bear theſe Raptures ! — And then 
again, embracing him yet cloſer, — O! too, 
too Jovely Count! extatick Ruiner! 


WHERE was now the Reſolution he was 
forming ſome moments before? If he had now 
left her, ſome might have applauded an Honour 
ſo uncommon, but more wou'd have condemn'd 
his Stupidity ; for I believe there are very few 
Men, how Stoical ſoever they pretend to be, that 
in ſuch a tempting Circumſtance, wou'd not have 
loſt all Thoughts, but thoſe which the preſent 
opportunity inſpir'd. That he did, is moſt cer- 

tain ; for he tore open his Waiſtcoat, and join'd his 
panting Breaſt to her's with ſuch a tumultuous 
Eagerneſs, ſeiz d her with ſuch a rapidity of 
1 tranſported hope-crown'd Paſſion, as immediate- 
ly wak'd her from an imaginary Felicity, to the 
approaches of a folid one. Where have I been ? 
(/aid ſbe, juſt opening ber Eyes) where am I Ta 


9 


pell'd, returns with. greater violence in un- 


tity. Imagination at this time was active, and 
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(And then coming more perfectly to herſelf,) Heaven! 


What's this? I am D*Elmont, cry'd the overjoy d 
Count, the happy D'"Elmont ! Melliora's, the 


charming Melliora's D'Elmont ! Oh! all ye Saints, 


refum*d the ſurprix d, trembling Fair, ye miniſtring 
Angels! whoſe buſineſs it is to guard the In- 
nocent ! protect, and ſhield my Virtue! O! 
ſay, how came you here, my Lord? Love, ſaid 
he, Love that does all, that Wonder=working 
Power has ſent me here to charm thee, ſweet 


Reſiſter, into yielding. Oh! hold, oy'd ſhe, 


finding he was proceeding to Liberties, which ber 
Modeſty could not allow of, forbear, I do conjure 
you, even by that Love you plead ; before m 

Honour, I'll refign my Life! Therefore, unleſs 
you wiſh to ſee me dead, a Victim to your 
cruel, fatal Paſſion, I beg you to deſiſt, and 
leave me. I cannot, ——— muſt not, 
anſwer d he, growing ſtill more bold; What! 


when I have thee thus! thus naked in my Arms, 


trembling, defenceleſs, yielding, panting with 
equal Wiſhes, thy Love confeſs'd, and every 
Thought, Deſire ! What could'ſt thou think if I 
ſhould leave thee ? How juſtly would'ſt thou 
ſcorn my eaſy Tameneſs! my Dulneſs, un- 
worthy of the name of Lover, or even of Man! 
— — Come, come, no more Reluctance, 
continu'd he, gathering Kiſſes from her ſoft, ſnowy 


Breaſt at every word, damp not the Fires thou 


| haſt rais'd, with ſeeming Coyneſs! I know 
thou art mine! all mine! and thus I — 
Yet think, ſaid ſbe, interrupting him, and ſtruggling 
in his Arms; think what it is that you would 
do, nor for a moment's Joy hazard your Peace 
for ever. By Heaven, ch d he, I will this night 


be 


5 
oY | 24 


1 
! 
þ 
1 
7 5 
2 
{ £5 
1 
* 
3 
bs 14 
. 
. 
7 
4 fl 
5 1 


9 

777 
15 
6 


106 Lowe in Exceſs ; or, 


be Maſter of my Wiſhes ; no matter what to- 
morrow may bring forth. As ſoon as he had 
ſpoke theſe Words, he put it out of her power 
either to deny, or to reproach him, by ſtopping 
her Mouth with Kifles ; and was juſt on the 

oint of making good what he had vow'd, 
when a loud knocking at the Chamber-door 
put a ſtop to his beginning Extaſy, and chang'd 
the ſweet Confuſion Melliora had been in, to 
all the Horrors of a Shame and Guilt- diſtracted 
Apprehenſion. They made no doubt bur that 


it was Aloviſa, and that they were betray'd ; 


the Count's greateſt Concern was for Melliora, 
and the knocking {till continuing, and growing 
louder, all he could do in this Exigence, was to 


make his Eſcape the way he came: there was 
no time for taking leave, and he could only fay, 


perceiving ſhe was ready to faint with her 
Fears; Be comforted, my Angel, and reſolute 
in your Denials to whatever Queſtions the na- 
tural Inſolence of a jealous Wife may provoke 
mine to ask you; and we ſhall meet again, 
(if D'Eimont ſurvives this Diſappointment, ) 
without danger of fo quick, ſo curſed a Se- 
paration. Melliora was in too much Diſtrac- 
tion to make any Anſwer to what he faid, 


and he had left the Room ſome moments before 


ſhe could get Spirit enough to ask, Who was 
at the Door? but when ſhe did, was as much 


ſurpriz'd to find it was Melantha, who deſir'd 


to be let in, as before ſhe was frighted at the 
belief it was Aloviſa; however, ſhe immediately 
ſlipp'd on her Night-Gown and Slippers, and 


| open d the Door. 


f 1 
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YOU are a ſound Sleeper indeed, cry'd 


Melantha laughing, that all the Noiſe I have 
made could not awake you. I have not been 


all this time aſleep, anſwer'd Melliora, but not 
knowing you were in the Houſe, could not 
imagine who it was that gave me this Diſtur- 
bance. I heartily ask your pardon, ſaid Melantha, 


and I know, my Dear, you are too good-natur'd. 


to refuſe it me, eſpecially when you know the 
occaſion ; which is ſo very whimſical, that, as 
grave as you are, you cannot help being di- 
verted with it. But come, continu d ſhe, get 
on your Clothes, for you muſt go along with 
me. Where? ſaid Melliora. Nay, nay, ask no 
Queſtions, reſum'd Melantha, but make haſte, 
every minute that we idle away here, loſes us 
the Diverſion of an Age. As ſhe ſpoke theſe 
Words, ſhe fell into ſuch an exceſſive Laughter, 
that Melliora thought her mad; but being far 
from ſympathizing in her Gaiety, It has always, 
ſaid ſhe, been hitherto my Cuſtom to have ſome 
Reaſon for what I do, tho' in never ſo trifling an 
Affair; and you muſt excuſe me, if I do not 
break it now. Piſh! chy'd Melantha, you are 
of the oddeſt "Temper; but I will give 
you your way for once: provided you'll get 
yourſelf ready in the mean time. I ſhall cer- 
tainly put on my Clothes, ſaid Melliora, leſt I 
ſhould take Cold ; for I expe& you'll not permit 
me to ſleep any more this Night. You may be 
ſure of it, rejoin'd Melantha. But to the pur- 
 pole———You muſt know, having an hour or 
two on my hands, I came this Evening to viſit 
Aloviſa, and found her in the ſtrangeſt Humour! 
— Good God! what unaccountable Crea- 

| rures 
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tures theſe married Women are? — Her Huſ- 
band, it ſeems, had ſent her word he wou'd lie 
at my Brother's, and the poor loving Soul 
cou'd not bear to live a night without him. I 
ſtaid to condole with her, (tho', on my life, I 
cou'd ſcarce forbear laughing in her Face) till it 
was too late to go home. — About twelve a-clock 
ſhe yawn'd, ſtretch'd, and grew moſt horridly 
out of Temper ; rail'd at mankind prodigiouſly, 
and curs'd Matrimony, as heartily as one of 
Fourſcore cou'd do, that had been twice a Wi- 
dow, and was left a Maid ! —With much ado, I 
made her Women thruſt her into Bed, and re- 
tir'd to a Chamber which they ſhow'd me; 
but I had no Inelination to fleep : I remember'd 
myſelf of five or ſix Billet-doux I had to anſwer: 
a Lover, that growing fooliſhly troubleſome, 
I have ſome thoughts of diſcharging to-morrow ; 
—another that Ideſign to countenance ; to pique 
a third; — a new ſuit of Clothes and Trimmings 
for the next Ball; — half a hundred new Songs 
— and — a thouſand other Affairs, of the utmoſt 
conſequence to a young Lady, came into my 
head in a moment; and the night being ex- 
treamly pleaſant, I ſet the Candle in the Chim- 
ney, open'd the Window, and fell to conſider- 
ing: — but I had not been able to come to a 
concluſion what I ſhould do in any one thing I 
was thinking of, before I was interrupted in my 
Cogitations with a noiſe of ſomething ruſhing 
haſtily thro' the Myrtles under my Window, 
and preſently after, faw it was a Man going 
haſtily along toward the great Alley of the Gar- 
den.— At firſt I was going to cry out and alarm 
the Family, taking it for a Thief; bur, dear 


Melhora, 
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Melliora, how glad am I that I did not? 
For who do you think, when I look'd more 
| heedfully, I perceiv'd it was? Nay, how ſhould 
I know ? (cryd Melliora previſhly, - fearing the 
Count 's inadvertency had expos d himſelf and her, to 
this fooliſh Woman's curiofity.) It was Count 
D'Elmont, (reſum'd Melantha) T'll lay my Life 
that he has been on ſome Intrigue to-night, and 
met with ſome Diſappointment in it by his 
quick return ; but prithee make haſte, for 
I long to rally him about it. What wou'd you 
do, Madam? (ſaid Melliora) you wou'd not 
ſure go co him? Yes, (anſwer'd Melantha) I'll 
go down into the Garden, and ſo ſhall you; 
I know you have a back-way from your Cham- 
ber. — therefore lay aſide this unbecoming 


Demureneſs, and let us go and talk him to 


death. You may do as you pleaſe, (ſaid Melli- 
ora) but for my part, I'm for no ſuch Frolicks. 
Was there ever any thing ſo young, ſo formal 
as you are! (rejoin d Melantha) but I am re- 
ſolv'd to teaze you out of a Humour ſo directly 
oppoſite to the Beau-Monde ; And if you will 
not conſent to go down with me, I'll fetch him 
up to your Chamber. — Hold! hold! (cid 
Melliora, perceiving ſhe was going) what do you 
mean! for Heaven's ſake ſtay ! what will Alovi- 
ſa think ! 
have ſet my Heart on an hour's diverſion with 
him, and I will not be baulk'd, if rhe repoſe 
of the whole World, much leſs, that of a jea- 
lous filly Wife depended on it. | 


 MELLIORA ſaw into the Temper of 
this capricious young Lady too well, not to be- 
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lieve ſhe wou'd do as ſhe ſaid, and perhaps, was 
not d ver- willing to venture her with the Count 
alone at that time of night, and in the Hu- 
mour ſhe knew he was; therefore putting on an 
Wl Air more chearful than that ſhe was accuſtom'd 
= to wear, Well (ſaid ſhe) J will accompany you 
= into the Garden, ſince it will fo much oblige 
\8 you ; but if the Count be wiſe, he will, by 
it quitting the Place as ſoon as he ſees us, diſap- 
. point you worle than I ſhou'd have done, if I 
4 had kept you here. With theſe words ſhe took 
—_ | her by the hand, and they went down the 
| Stairs were the Count was but juſt paſt before 
h them. D F | 


HE had not power to go away, without 
5 knowing who it was that had given him that 
Interruption, and had ſtood all this time, on 
the upper Step, behind the inner Door. His 
Vexation and Diſdain, when he heard it was 
4 Melantha, gave him as much pain, as his Con- 
= cern while he believ'd it Aloviſa, and he cou'd 
Nl not forbear muttering a thouſand Curſes on her 
Impertinence. He always deſpis'd, but now 
abhorr'd her; ſhe had behav'd herſelf to him 
in a faſhion, as made him ſufficiently ſenſible 
ſhe was deſirous of engaging him, and he re- 
folv'd to mortify, by the bittereſt Slights, both 
her Pride, and Love, if *tis proper to call 
= | that ſort of liking, which agitates the Soul of 
1 a Coquet, by that Name. 


" 'THE Ladies walk'd in the Garden for ſome 
* time, and Melantha ſearch' d every Buſh, before 
ſne found the Count, who ſtood conceal'd in the 

| Porch ; 
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Porch; which being cover'd with Jeſſamin, and 
Fillaree, was dark enough to hide him from their 
view, tho' they had paſs'd cloſe to him as they 
came out. He had certainly remain'd there till 
Morning, and diſappointed Melantha's ſearch, 
in part of the Revenge he ow'd her, if his de- 
fires to be with Melliora, on any Terms, had 
not prevail'd, even above his Anger to the 
other. But he could not ſee that Charmer of 
his Soul, and imagin'd there might be yet an 


opportunity that night of ſtealing a Kiſs from 


her (now he believed refiſtleſs Lips,) of touching 
her Hand! her Breaſt ! and repeating ſome far- 
ther Freedoms which his late Advantage over 
her had given him, without being fill'd with 
Wiſhes too fiery and too impatient. to be re- 
ſtrain d. He watch'd their turning; and when 
he ſaw that they were near an Alley which had 
another that led to it, he went round and met 
them. 


MELANT HA was over-joy'd at fight of 
him, and Melliora, tho' equally pleas'd, was co- 
ver'd with ſuch a Confuſion, at the remembrance 
of what had paſs'd, that twas happy for her 
that her Companion's Volubility gave her no 
room for Speech. There is nothing more certain 
than thatLove, tho? it fills the mind with a thou- 
{and charming Ideas, which thoſe untouch'd by 
that Paſſion, are not capable of conceiving, yet 
it entirely takes away the Power of Utterance; 
and the deeper Impreſſion it has made on the 
Soul, the leſs we are able to expreſs it: When, 
willing to indulge and give a looſe to Thought, 
what Language can furniſh us with words ſut- 

| * ficient ? 
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ficient? all are too poor, all wanting both in 
Sublimity and Softneſs, and only Fancy ! a 
Lover's Fancy! can reach the exalted ſoaring 
of a Lover's meaning! But if ſo impoſſible to 
be deſcrib'd, if of ſovaſt, ſo wonderful a Na- 
ture, as nothing but itſelf can comprehend, 
how much more impoſſible muſt it be entirely 
to conceal it! What ſtrength of boaſted Rea- 
ſon! What force of Reſolution! What mo- 
deſt Fears, or cunning Artifice can correct the 
fierceneſs of its fiery Flaſhes in the Eyes, keep 
down the ſtruggling Sighs, command the Pulſe, 
and bid the Trembling ceaſe? Honour, and 


Virtue way diſtance Bodies; but there is no 
Power in either of thoſe Names, to ſtop the 


Spring that with a rapid Whirl tranſports us 
from our ſelves, and darts our Souls into the 
Boſom of the darling Object. This may ſeem 
ſtrange to many, even of thoſe who call, and 
perhaps believe that they are Lovers; but the 
few who have delicacy enough to feel what I 
but imperfectly attempt to ſpeak, will acknow- 
ledge it for Truth, and pity the diſtreſs of Mel- 


liora. | 


AS they were paſſing thro' a Walk with 
Trees on each fide, whoſe intermingling Boughs 
made a friendly Darkneſs, and every thing un- 
diſtinguiſhable, the amorous D*Elmont throwing 
his eager Arms round the waiſt of- his (no leſs 
tranſported) Melliora, and printing burning 
Kiſſes on her Neck, reap'd painful Pleaſure, 
and created in her a racking kind of Extaſy, 
which might perhaps, had they been now alone, 


ws her Deſires were little different from 
IS. : 
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AFTER Melantha had vented part of the 
Raillery ſhe was ſo big with, on the Count, 
which he but little regarded, being wholly ta- 
ken up with other Thoughts ; ſhe propoſed go- 
ing into the Wilderneſs, which was at the far- 
ther end of the Garden, and they readily a- 
greeing to it, Come my Lord, ſaid ſhe, to the 

Count, you are melancholy, I have thought of a 
way which will either indulge the Humour you 
are in, or divert it, as you ſhall chuſe: There are 
ſeveral little Paths in this Wilderneſs, let us 
take each a ſeparate one, and when me meet, 
which ſhall be here, where we part, agree. ta 
tell an entertaining Story ; which whoever fails 
in, ſhall be doom'd to the ,Puniſhment of being 
left here all Night. The Count at theſe words 
forgot all his Animoſity, and was ready to 
hug *her for this Propoſal. Melliora did a little 
oppoſe it; but the others were tqo powerful, 
and ſhe was forced to ſubmit. hou art the 
dulleſt Creature! I lay my Life, my Lord, cry'd 
Melantha, (taking hold of the Count in a gay 
manner) that it falls to her Lot to ſtay in the 
Wilderneſs. Oh Madam, rephy d the Count, you 
are too ſevere, we ought always to ſuſpend our 
Judgment *till after the Tryal, which I confeſs 
my ſelf fo pleas'd with, that I am impatient for 
its coming on. Well then, ſaid ſhe laughing, 
farewell for half an hour. Agreed, cryd the 
Count, and walk'd away. Melantha ſaw which 
way he went, and took another Path, leaving 
Melliora to go forward in that in which they 
were; but I believe the Reader will eaſily ima- 
gine that ſhe was not long to enjoy the Privi- 


lege of her Meditations. 
We ” = | AF- 
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- AFTER the Count had gone ſome few Paces; 
he- planted himſelt behind a Thicket, which 
while it hid him, gave him the opportunity of 
obſerving them; and when he found the Coaſt 
clear, ruſh'd/ out, and with unhurting Gripes, 
ſeized once morce on the unguarded Prey. Bleſt 
Turn of Fortune (ſaid he in à Rapture) happy, 
happy Moment! ——— Loſt, loſt - Melliora, 
aid ſhe) moſt unhappy Maid Oh why, 
why my Lord, this quick Return? This is 
no place to anſwer thee, (reſum?d he, taking her 
in his Arms, and bearing her behind that Thicket, 
where himſelf had ſtood: :) twas in vain for her 
to reſiſt, if ſhe had had the power over her 
Inelinations ; 'till he ſetting her ſoftly down, 
and beginning to careſs her in the manner he 
had done, when ſhe was in Bed, ſhe aſſum'd 
ſtrength enough to raiſe herſelf a little, and 
cCatching hold of his tranſgreſſing hands, laid 
her Face on em, and bath'd em in a ſhower of 
Tears. O! D' Eunom (ſaid ſhe) cruel D'Ei- 
mont! Will you then take advantage of my 


weakneſs ? I confeſs I feel for you a Paſſion 


far beyond all that yet ever bore the Name of 
Love; that I no longer can withſtand the 
too powerful Magick of your Eyes, nor deny 
any thing that charming Tongue can ask; but 
now's the time to prove your ſelf the Hero, 
ſubdue your ſelf, as you have conquer'd me, 
be ſatisfied with vanquifhing my Soul, fix there 


your Throne, but leave my Honour free! Life 


of my Life (oy/d. be) wound ine no more by 
ſuch untimely Sorrows : I cannot bear thy Tears, 
by Heaven they fink into my Soul, and quite 

EF. unman 
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unman me : But tell me, (continued he tenderly, 
kiſſing her) could'ſt thou with all this Love, 
this charming -ſomething more than ſoft- 


neſſ——could'i thou, I fay, conſent to ſee me 


pale and dead, ſtretch'd at thy Feet, con- 


ſum'd with inward Burnings, rather than bleſt, 
than rais'd by Love, and Thee, to all a Deity 
in thy Embraces? for O! believe me when I 


ſwear, that *tis impoſſible to live without thee. 
No more, no more, (ſaid ſhe, letting her Head fall 
gently on his Breaſt) too eatily I gueſs thy Suf- 


ferings by my own. But yet, D'Elmont, tis 


better to die in Innocence, than to live -in 
Guilt. O! why, (reſum'd he, fighing as if his 


Heart would burſt) ſhould what we can't avoid, 
be call'd a Crime? Be witneſs for me Heaven! 
how much I have ſtruggled with this riſing Paſ- 
fion, even to Madneſs ſtruggled ! ——Bur in 
pain, the Mountain Flame blazes the more, 
the more I would ſuppreſs it— My very Soul's 
on fire — I cannot bear it—Oh Melliora ! 
did'ſt thou but know the thouſandth part of 
what this moment I endure, the ſtrong Convul- 
ſions of my warring Thoughts; thy Heart, ſteel'd 
as it is, and froſted round with Virtue, would 


burſt its icy Shield, and melt in Tears of Blood 
to pity me. Unkind and cruel ! (anſwer'd ſhe) do 


I not partake them then? ——Do I nor bear, 
at leaſt, an equal ſhare in all your Agonies ? 
—Haſt thou no Charms or have not Ia 
Heart ?— A moſt ſuſceptible, and tender 
Heart? —Yes, you may feel it throb, it beats 
againſt my Breaſt, like an impriſon'd Bird, and 
fain would burſt its Cage ! to flie to you, the 
aim of all its Wiſhes —— Oh D'Elmont ! 
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With theſe Words ſhe ſunk wholly into his 


Arms, unable to ſpeak more: nor was he leſs 


diffolv'd in Rapture, both their Souls ſeem'd to 
take wing together, and left their Bodies mo- 
tionleſs, as unworthy to bear a part in their 


more elevated Bliſs. 


B UT D'Elmort, at his returning Senſe, re- 
penting the ill Effects of the violent "Tranſport 
he had been in, now was preparing to take from 
the reſiſtleſs Melliora, the laſt, and only remaining 
Proof that ſhe was all his own, when Melantha 
(who had contriv'd this Separation only with a 
deſign to be alone with the Count, and had 
carefully obſerv'd which way he took) was com- 
ing towards them. The ruſtling of her Clothes 
among the Buſhes, gave the diſappointed Cou- 
ple leave to riſe from the Poſture they were in, 
and Melliora to abſcond behind a Tree, before 
ne could come near enough to diſcern who was 
there. 


MELANTHA, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Count, 
put on an air of Surprize, as if it were but by 


chance that ſhe was come into his walk, and 


laughing with a viſible Affectation, Bleſs me 
you here, my Lord? faid ſhe; I vow this has 
the look of an Aſſignation: but I hope you will 
not be ſo vain as to believe I came on purpoſe 


to ſeek you. No, Madam, anfwer'd he coldh, 


I have not the leaſt thought of being ſo happy- 
Lord! you are ſtrangely grave, rejoined ſhe, 
but ſuppoſe I really had come with a deſign 
to meet you, what kind of Reception might 


I have expected? I know no reaſon, my," 
| alt 


my „ yY kw, a ©” mm Ft 891ACG A y* => rod * „ © + „ Ky a yr. wo 


thn ann 7d. mand tro. ads San. 


"The Fatal Enquiry. 115 


ſaid he, that can oblige me to entertain a Sap” 
poſition ſo unlikely. Well then, reſum'd ſbe, 
I'll! put it paſt a Suppoſition, and tell you 
plainly, that I did walk this way on purpoſe to 
divert your Spleen. I am forry, reph'd he, 
| (tired to death with her Impertinence,) that you 
are diſappointed ; for I am not in a humour at 
preſent, for 'receiving any Diverſion. Fye, ſaid 
ſve, is this an anſwer for the gay, gallant, en- 
gaging Count D*Elmont, to give a Lady who 
makes a Declaration of admiring him? Who 
thinks it not too much to make the firſt Advan- 
ces, and who would believe herſelf fully re- 
compenced for breaking thro” the nice Decorums 
of her Sex, if he receiv'd' it kindly ? Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, not a little amaz'd at her Impru- 
dence, I know of no fuch Perfon, or if I did, 1 
muſt confeſs, ſhould be very much puzzled how 
to behave in an Adventure fo uncommon. Piſh, 
anſwer' d ſhe, groving vex d at his Coldneſs, 1 
know that ſuch Adventures are not uncommon 
with you: I'm not to learn the Story of Alo- 
viſa ; and if you had not been firſt addreſs'd, 
perhaps might have been *till now unmarried. 
Well, Madam, faid he, more out of humour, 
put the Caſe that what you ſay were true, I am 
married: And therefore, interrupted ſhe, you 
ought to be better acquainted with the Temper 
of our Sex, and know that a Woman, where 
ſhe ſays ſhe loves, expects a thouſand fine 
Things in return. But there is more than a 
poſſibility, anſwer'd he, of her being diſappoint- 
ed; and methinks, Madam, a Lady of your Gaiety 
ſhou*d be converſant enough with Poetry, to re- 
member theſe two Lines of a famousEvgl/iſh Poet. 
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Al. naturaly 67 what. "does purſue ; oh: - . 
50 77 time Men Hadi be Coy, when Women oo. 5 | 


4 ELANTHA' was, fretted to the heart to 
find him ſo inſenſible; bur not being one of thoſe 
who are apt to repent any thing they have done, 
ſhe only pretended to fall into a Violent fit of 
. Laughter; and when ſhe FINE out of it, I con- 
teſs, aid ſh, that I have loſt, my Aim, which 
Was, to ma 5 you believe I was dying for Love 
of you, raiſe you to the higheſt degree of Expe- 
cation, and then have the pleaſure of baulk- 
ing you at once, by letting vou know the Jeſt, 
But your Lordſhip is too hard for me, even 
| at my own Weapon, Ridicule!, IT. am mightily 
| oblig'd to you, Madam, anſwer 'd be, more briskly 
_ {= than before, for your Intention, however : 
ut but "ris probable, ak 1 could have been drawn 
into a Belief that you were in earneſt, I might 
# at ſuch a time, and ſuch a a place as this, have 
1 taken ſome Meaſures which would. have ſuffici- 
F ently reveng'd me on you. But come, Madam, 
1 | continued be, the Morning, begins. to break, if 
1 vou pleaſe we will find out Melliora, and 
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. 20 into the Houſe, As he ſpoke theſe words, 
© | they perceiv'd her coming towards them, who 
Y | had only taken a little round to meet em, and 
= | they all three made what haſte they could in. 
1 Count DEimomt ask' d a formal leave of Mel- 
1 Liora to go through her Chamber, none of the 


Servants being yer ſtirring, to let him into 
Houſe any other way; which being granted, 
he could not help ſighing as he paſſed by the 
Fed, where | he had been lately ſo cruelly dif- 
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appointed, but had no opportunity to ns 
Wwe. at That time to Melliora. 


THE Count rung * is Gene to 17: 1118 
120 to undreſs him, and order'd him to ſend Wh 
ſomebody + to take care of his Horſe, and went | 11! 1198 
to bed. Aloviſa was very much ſurpriz d at e 
his return from the Baron's at ſo unſeaſonable f : ' 
an hour.; but much more ſo, when in the morn- 1 
ing, Melantha came laughing into the Cham ., 1088 

ber, and told her all that ſhe: knew of the 44 34008 
Adventurs of- the night before. Her old fit 1 0 
of Jealouſy now reſum d its Dominion in her l 
Soul; ſhe cou'd | not/forbear thinking that there l 
Was ſomething more in it than Melantha had ' 10 


diſcover'd, and preſently imagin'd, that her 
Husband ſtay d not at the Baron's becauſe 
ſhe was abroad; but ſhe was more confirmed 
in this opinion, When Melautha calling for | 41 BUN 
her Coach to go home, the Count told her 1 
that he wou'd accompany her thither, having _ 
urgent buſineſs with her Brother. Ti is almoſt 


impoſſible to gueſs the Rage Aloviſa was in, Hl 
but ſhe diſſembled it till they were gone; e 
then going to Mellibra s C hamber, ſhe vented N 
part of it there, and began to queſtion her 4" 
about their Behaviour in the Wilderneſs. Tho "bf 
Melliora was glad to find, ſince” ſhe was jea- Mm 
lous, that ſhe was jealous of: anybody rather 1 
than herſelf, yet the ſaid allithat ſhe cou*d; to 4 
ee, e __ ſhe had ho 1 og e 55 ul. 
uneaſy. r Its . 03 3 | Wt 
BUT Abe was always * too e Will 


t RATING: to liſten patiently. to any thing EN 
. 1 4 | © 


120 Love in Exceſs; or, 
be offer d to alter the opinion ſne had taken 
up, tho” it were with never ſo little an appear - 
ance of Reaſon ; but much more now, when ſhe 
thought herſelf, in a manner, confirm'd : For- 
'bear, ſaid ſhe, dear Melliora, to take the part 
olf Perfidy, I know he hates: me, I read it in 
his Eyes, and feel it on his Lips; all day he 
ſhuns my Converſe, and at night, colder than 
-Ice, receives my warm Embraces, -and when (O 
that I cou'd tear the tender Folly from my heart) 
with words as: ſoft as Love can form, I urge 
him to diſcloſe the Cauſe of his diſquier, he an- 
ſwers but in Sighs, and turns. away. Perhaps, 
_ -reply'd  Melliora, | his "Temper naturally is 
gloomy, and Love it ſelf has ſcarce the power 
to alter Nature. Oh no, interrupted Aloviſa, 
far from it: had I neter known him otherwiſe, 
I cou'd forgive what now I know; but he was 
once as kind as tender Mothers to their neu- 
'born Babes, and fond as the firſt Wiſhes of de- 
firing Youth : Oh! with what eagerneſs has he 
approach'd me, when abſent but an hour! 
Hadſt thou e er ſeen him in thoſe days 
of Joy, even thou, cold, cloyſter d Maid, muſt 
have ador'd him! What Majeſty then far upon 
his Brow pore What matchleſs Glories - ſhone 
around him! — Myriads of 'Cupids | ſhot reſiſt- 
-lefs Darts in every Glance ! his Voice, 
when ſoftned in amorous Accents, boaſted more 
Muſick than the Poets Orpheus l When e'er he 
ſpoke, methought the Air ſeen? d charm'd, the 
Winds forgot to blow, all Nature liſtned, and, 
like Alcviſa, melted into Tranſport. But 
he is chang?d in all; — the Hero, and the 


Lover are extinct, and all that's left of the 
b © once 
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once gay D'Elmont, is a dull ſenſeleſs Pic- 
ture. Melliora was too ſenfibly-touch'd with 
this diſcourſe, to be able preſently to make 
any anſwer to it, and ſhe could not forbear 


accompanying her in Tears, while Aloviſa. 


renew'd her Complaints in this manner: His 
Heart, ſaid ſhe, his Heart is loſt, for ever ra- 
viſh'd from me; that Boſom where I had trea- 
ſur'd all my Joys, my Hopes, my Wiſhes,. now 
burns and pants with Longings for a Rival: 
Curſt, curſt  Melantha, by Heaven, they are 
even impudent in Guilt ; they toy, they kiſs, 
and make Aſſignations before my face, and 
this tyrant Husband braves me with his Falſe- 
hood, and thinks to awe me into Calmneſs: 
But, if I endure it — No, continued ſhe 
ſtamping, and walking about the Room in a 
diſorder d Motion, 1'll be no longer the tame 
eaſy wretch I have been——All France ſhall 
echo with my Wrongs The ungrateful 
Monſter ! —Villain, whoſe well nigh waſted 
ſtream of Wealth had dry'd, but for my kind 
Supply, ſhall he enſlave me? Oh Melliora, 
ſhun the Marriage-Bed, as thou woud'ſt a 
Serpent's Den, more ruinous, more poiſonous 
far, is Man. = * V 


»TWäAs in vain that Meliora endeavour'd 


to pacify her, ſhe continued in this humour all 
day, and in the Evening receiv'd a conſiderable 
addition to her former Diſquiet: The Count 
ſent a Servant of the Baron's (having not taken 
any of his own with him) to acquaint her, that 
he ſhould not be at home that Night. Tis well, 
ſaid ſhe, ready to burſt with Rage, let the Count 


know 
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know that I can change as well as he, and ſhall 
excuſe his Abſence, tho“ it laſts to all Eternity: 
Go, continued ſhe, ſeeing him ſurprized, deliver 
this Meflage, and withal aſſure him, that what 
I ſay, I mean. She had ſcarce made an end of 
theſe Words, when ſhe flung out of the Room, 
unable to utter more, and lock*d herſelf into 
her Chamber, leaving Melliora no leſs diſtracted, 
tho' for different Reaſons, to retire to hers. 


SHE had not, till now, had a moment's time 
for Reflection ſince her Adventure in the Wil- 
derneſs, and the Remembrance of it, joined 
with the Deſpair. and Grief of Aloviſa, which 
ſhe knew herſelf the ſole! occaſion of, threw 
her into molt terrible Agonies. She was ready 
to die with Shame, when ſhe conſfider'd how 
much the Secret of her Soul was laid open to 
him, who of all the world fhe ought moſt to 


have concealed it from; and with remorſe, for 


the Miſeries her fatal Beauty was like to bring 
on -a Family „for whom ſhe had the greateſt 
Friendſhip- de 2d ac ce 


4134/5354 


BU T theſe Thoughts en, der e to ano- 


ther equally as ſhocking ; ſhe was preſent: when 
the Servant brought word the Count would 
lie abroad, and had all the reaſon - imaginable 
to believe that Meſſage was only a feint, that 
he might have an opportunity to come unob- 
ſerv'd to her Chamber, as he had done the 
Night before. She cou'd not preſently gueſs 
by what means he had got in, and therefore 
Was at a loſs how to prevent him; till recol- 
lecting all the Circumſtances of that en 

| | nter: 
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1 ſhe remembred. that when Melau- 
tha had ſurpriz d them, he made his Eſcape 
by the back Stairs into the Garden, and thar 
when they went down, the door was .lock'd ; 
therefore concluded it muſt be by a Key, that 
he had gain'd Admittance, and began to et 
her Invention to work, how to keep this dan- 
gerous Enemy to her Honour, from, coming in a 
ſecond time. She had no Keys that were. large 
enough to fill the Wards ; and if ſhe had pur 
'one in on the inſide, i it would have fallen Gut im- 
mediately on the leaſt touch: bur at laſt, after 
trying ſeveral ways, ſhe tore her Handkerchip 
into ſmall pieces, and thruſt it into the Ho 
with her Busk ſo hard, that it was impoſſible 
for any Key: to enter. | 75 


ME LIIOR A thoug ht ſhe had dene | 
very heroick Action, and Ge herſelf down on Ca 
Bed-ſide in a pleas d Contemplation of the Con- 
queſt ſhe believ'd herVirtue had gain'd over her 
Paſſion ; but alas ! how little did ſhe know the 
true ſtate of her own Heart ? She no ſooner heard 
a little noiſe at the door, as preſently after 
the did, but ſhe thought it was the Count, and 
began to tremble, not with Fear, but Deſire. 


— T was KEY, Count D'Elmont, who: had 
 borrow'd Horſes and a Servant of the Baron, al 

got into the Garden as before; but with a much 
greater Aſſurance now of making himſelf en- 
tirely happy in the Gratification of his utmoſt 
Wiſhes. But *tis impoſſible to repreſent rhe 
greatneſs of his Vexation and Surprize, when 


all 0p Eftorts to, open t the door, were in 1g : 
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124 Love in Exceſs; or, 
He found ſomething had been done to the Lock; 
but cou'd not diſcover what, nor by any means 


remove the Obſtacle which Melliora had put 
there. She, on the other hand, was in all the 


Confuſion imaginable ; ſometimes prompted by 
rhe Violence of her Paſſion, ſhe would run to 


the Door, reſolving to open it, and then, frighted 


with the Apprehenſion of what would be the 
conſequence, as haſtily fly from it: If he had 


ſtay d much longer, 'tis poſſible Love would have 


got the better of all other Conſiderations, but 


a Light appearing on the other fide of the 
Garden, oblig'd the thrice diſappointed Lover 


to quit his Poſt, He had ſent away the Horſes 


by the Servant who came with him, and had no 


opportunity of going to the Baron's that Night, 


fo came to his own Fore-Gate, and thunder'd 
with a Force, ſuitable to the Fury he was 


poſleſs*'d with; it was preſently open'd, moſt 
of the Family being up. Aloviſa had rav'd her- 


ſelf into Fits, and her Diſorder created full Em- 


ployment for the Servants, who, buſily running 


about the Houſe with Candles fetching things 
for her, occaſion d that Reflection which he had 


ſeen. 


THE Count was told of his Lady's Indiſ- 
poſition, but he thought he had ſufficient pre- 
tence not to come where ſhe was, after the Meſ- 
ſage ſhe had ſent him by the Baron's Servant, 
and order d a Bed to be made ready for him in 
another Chamb 8 1 


ALOFVISA ſoon heard he was come in, and 
It was with much ado, that her Women prevail'd 
an 
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on her not to riſe and go to him that moment; 
ſo little did ſhe remember what ſhe had ſaid. 
She paſs'd the Night in moſt terrible Inquie- 


tudes, and early in the Morning went to his 


Chamber, but finding it ſhur, ſhe was obliged 
to walt, tho with a world of Impatience, fil 
ſhe heard he was ſtirring; which not being till 
towards Noon, ſhe ſpent all that time in con- 
ſidering how ſhe ſhould accoſt him. 


AS ſoon as the Servant whom ſhe had order'd 
to watch, brought her word, that his Lord was 
dreſſing, ſhe went into the Room; 5 there was 
no-body with him but his Gentleman, and he 
withdrawing, out of Reſpe&, imagining by both 
their Countenances, there might ſomething be 
ſaid, not proper for him to hear : I ſee, ſaid 


ſhe, my Preſence is unwiſh'd, but I have learn'd 


from you to ſcorn Conſtraint; and as you openly 
avow your Falſhood, I ſhall my Indignation, 
and my juſt Diſdain! Madam, anſwer'd he, ſul- 
Tenly, it you have any thing to reproach me with, 

you could not have choſe a more unlucky time 
for it than this, nor was I ever leſs diſpos'd to 
give you Satisfaction. No, barbarous, cold In- 
ſulter! reſum'd ſhe, T had not the leaſt hope you 
wou'd; I find that I am grown ſo low in your 
Eſteem, I am not worth the pains of an Invention. 
— By Heaven! this damn'd Indifference is 
worſe than the moſt vile Abuſe ! —— Tis plain 
Contempr ! Oh ! that I could reſent it 
as I ought; then Sword, or Poiſon ſhould 
revenge me. —Why am I ſo curs'd to love 
you {till ? Oh! that thoſe Fiends, con- 
tinu'd ſhe, burſting into 7 ears, that have 1 
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thy Soul, would change thy Perſon. too, turn 


WEI ONE mag 


Cy 
1 


— 


ove in Exceſs ; by, 


every Charm to horrid Blackneſs, grim as thy 
Cruelty, and foul as thy Ingratitude, to free 
that Heart thy Perjury has ruin d. I thought, 
Madam, ſaid he, with an Accent maliciouſly ironi- 


cal, that you had thrown off, even the Appear- 


ances of Love for me, by the Meſſage. you ſent 
me yeſterday.— Oh! thou Tormenter, in- 
terrupted fhe, haſt thou not wrong' d me in the 
tendereſt point, driven me to the laſt degree of 
Miſery ! to Madneſs ! —— to Deſpair ! And 
doſt thou, — canſt thou reproach me for 
complaining ? —— Your Coldnefs, your Un- 
kindneſs ſtung me to the Soul, and then I ſaid 
I know not what. — But I remember well, that 
I. would have ſeem'd careleſs and indifferent, 
like you. You need not, reply'd he, give your- 
ſelf the trouble of an Apology, I have no deſign 
to make a Quarrel of it, and wiſh, for both 
our Peace, you could as eaſily moderate your 
Paſſions, as I can mine; and that you may the 
better do ſo, I leave you to reflect on what I 
have ſaid, and the little reaſon I have ever 
given you for ſuch Intemperance. He left the 


Chamber with theſe Words, which, inſtead of 


quelling, more inflam*d Aloviſa's Rage: She 
threw herſelf down into an Elbow-Chair that 
ſtood there, and gave a looſe to the 'Tempeſt 


of her Soul; ſometimes ſhe curs'd, and vow'd 


the bittereſt Revenge; ſometimes ſhe wept, 
and at others was reſolv'd to fly to Death, 
the only Remedy for neglected Love. In the 
mid{t of theſe confuſed Meditations, caſting her 
eye on a Table by her, ſhe ſaw Paper, and 
ſomething written on it ; which haſtily taking 


up, 
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Jap, found it the Count's Character, and read 
(co her inexpreſſible Torment) theſe Lines. 


* 7 


The Deſpairing D'ELMON T 70 
4 Dis Repenting Charmer. '% 


| "H A T cruel Star, laſt Night, had Influence 


oper my inbuman Dear? Say, to what 
Cauſe muſt J aſcribe my fatal Diſappointment 1 ? For 
I would feign believe I owe. it not to thee ! —-— 


Such an Action, after what thou haſt canfeſs'd, I | 


could expect from nothing but a Creature of M clan- 
tha's Temper : —No, tis too much of the vain Coquet, 
and indeed, too much of the Jilt, for my Adorable 
to be. guilty of ; — and yet, — Oh ho ſhall I ex- 
cuſe thee? — When every thing was huſh Ad, Darkneſs 
my Friend, and all my Wiſhes rais'd, when every 
Nerve trembled with fierce Deſires, "and my Pulſe 
beat a Call to Love, or Death, — ( for if T enjoy not 
thee, that will ſoon arrive) then, then what but thy 
ſelf; forgetting all thy Vows, thy tender Vows of the 
moſt ardent Paſſion, could have deſtroyed my Hopes? 
—— Oh! where was then that Love, - which lately 
flatter? d my fond doating Soul, when f nking, dying 
in my Arms, my Charmer Jay.! and ſuſfer'd me to 
reap each Prologue Favour to the greateſt Bliſs —— 
But they are poſh, © and 4 Honour A to an 
ek Joys which = 


THERE was no more rages but there 
needed no more to make Aloviſa, before half 
diſtracted, now quite ſo. She was now con- 


ä Yinced that ſhe had a much more dangerous 
Rival 


128 Love in Exceſs; or, 
Rival than Melantha ; and her Curiofity who it 
might be, was not much leſs troubleſome to her 
than her other Paſſions. | 


SHE was going to ſeek her Husband with 
this Teſtimony of his Infidelity in her hand, 
when he, remembring he had left it there; was 
coming haſtily back to fetch it. 'The Exceſs 
of Fury which ſhe met him with, is hardly to 
be imagined; ſhe upbraided him in ſuch a 
faſhion as might be called reviling, and had fo 
little regard to good Manners, or even Decency 
in what ſhe ſaid, that it diſſipated all the Con- 
- fuſion he was in ar firſt, to ſee fo plain a proof 
againſt him in her hands, and rouz'd him to a 
Rape, not much inferior to her's. She endea- 
vour'd (though ſhe took a wrong method) to 
bring him to a Confeſſion, he had done amiſs; 
and he, to lay the 'Tempeſt of her 'Tongue, by 
ſtorming louder; but neither ſucceeded in their 
Wiſh: And he, ſtung with the Bitterneſs of 
her Reproaches, and tir'd with Clamour, at laſt 
flung from her, with a ſolemn Vow, never to 
eat, or ſleep with her more. 


A Wife, if equally haughty and jealous, if 
leſs fond than Aloviſa, will ſcarce be able to 
comprehend the Greatneſs of her Sufferings: 
And it is not to be wonder'd at, that ſhe, ſo 
violent in all her Paſſions, and agitated by fo 
many at once, committed a thouſand Extra- 
vagancies, Which thoſe who know the Force but 
of one, by the aid of Reaſon, may avoid. She 
tore down the Count's Picture which hung in 


the Room, and ſtamped on it ; then the _— 
| el 
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ſeen her in that Poſture,” wou'd have thought 
the appear'd more like what the Furies are re. 
Fan to be, than a ene 2 | 


E HE Count whet he took ** * * 


before of the Baron D'Eſpernay, had promis d 


to return to him in the morning, and give him 
an account of his Adventure with Melliora*; 
bur the Vexation of his Diſappointment, and 
Quarrel with his Wife, having hindred him all 


this time, the Baron came to his Houſe, impa- 


tient to know the Succeſs of an Affair on which 
his own Hopes depended. He was told by 
the Servants that their Lord was above, and 
running haſtily up without Ceremony, the firſt 
Perſon he ſaw was Aloviſa, in r condition I 
have deſcrib'd. © 10% OZ 41 hk 11014 


THE Baron had paſſ opldrady 105 4 chis * 
dy from the firſt moment he had ſeen her, but 
it was with that ſort of Love, which conſiders 
more its own Gratification, than the Intereſt of 
the Object belov'd. He imagin'd by the wild- 

neſs of Aloviſa's Countenance and Behaviour, 
that the Count had given her ſome extraordi- 
nary occaſion of Diſtaſte, and was ſo far from 
being troubled at the ſorrow he beheld her in; 
that he rejoic'd in it, as the advancement of 
his Deſigns; but he wanted not cunning: ta 
diſguiſe his Sentiments, and approaching her 
with a tender and ſubmiſſive: Air, entreated 
her to tell him the Cauſe of her Diſorder: 
Aloviſa had always confider'd him as a Per- 
for of worth, and one who was entitled to her 


K Eſteem 


her own Clothes, and Hair; and whoever had 
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Eſteem by the vaſt Reſpe& he always paid her, 
and the Admiration which, on every opportu- 
nity, he expreſt for her Wit and Beauty. She 
was not, perhaps, far from gueſſing the extent 
of his Deſires, by ſome Looks and private 


Glances he had given her, and notwithſtanding 


her Paſſion for the Count, was too vain to be 


offended at it. On the contrary, it pleas'd her 


Pride, and confirm'd her in the good Opinion 
ſhe had of herſelf, to think, a Man of his 
Senſe ſhould be compell'd, by the force of her 
irreſiſtible Attractions to adore and to deſpair, 
and therefore niade no difficulty of disburthen- 
ing all the Anguiſh of her Soul in the Boſom of 


this, as ſhe beliey'd, ſo faithful Friend. 


THE Baron ſeem'd to receive this declara- 
tion of her Wrongs with all imaginable Con- 
cern, and accus'd the Count of Stupidity, in fo 
little knowing theValue of a Jewel he was maſter 
of; and gave her ſome hints, that he was not 
unſenſible who the Lady was that had been the 
Cauſe of it: which Aloviſa preſently taking 
hold on, O ſpeak her Name, ſaid ſhe, quick, 
let me know her, or own thy Friendſhip was 
but feign'd to undo me, and that thou hateſt 
the wretched Aloviſa. O far, reſum'd he, far be 
ſuch a Thought; firſt let me die to prove my 
Zeal—my Faith ſincere to you, who only, next 
to Heaven, are worthy Adoration ; — but for- 


give me if I ſay, in this you muſt not be obey d. 
O why? ſaid fe. Perhaps, anſwer*d he, I am a 


truſted Perſon—a Confidant, and if I ſhou'd 
reveal the Secret of my Friend, I know, tho 
you approv d the Treachery, you wou'd * 

+ che 


Traytor. O!]! never, rejoin d ſhe impatiently, 
*rwou'd be a Service, moxe than the whole ſtudy 
of my Life can pay—— Am I not rack d. 
ſtabb' d and mangled in Idea, by ſome dark 
Hand, ſhaded with Night and Ignorance ? and 
ſhou'd I not be grateful for a friendly Clue to 


guide me from this Labyrinth of doubt, to a full 
day of certainty, where all the Fiend may ſtand 


expos d before me, and I have ſcope to execute 
my Vengeance? Beſides, continu d ſpe, finding he 
was filent, and ſeemingly extreamly mov 'd at what 


ſhe ſaid, "tis joining in the Cauſe of guilt to hide 


her from me, ——come you mult tell me, — 

your Honour ſuffers elſe ; — both that, and Pity, 
plead the injured's Cauſe. Alas, ſaid he, Ho- 
nour can ne'er conſent to a diſcovery of what, 
with ſolemn Vows, I have promis'd to conceal; 
but Oh— there is ſomething in my Soul more 
powerful, which ſays, that Aloviſa muſt not be 
deny'd. Why then, cry'd ſhe, do you delay? 


Why keep me on the Rack, when one ſhort 


Word wou'd eaſe me of my Torment? I have 
conſider d, anſuer d he, after a Pauſe, Madam, 
you ſhall be ſatisfy'd, depend on it you ſhall, 
tho" not this moment; you ſhall have greater 
Proofs than Words:can give you— ocular De- 
monſtration ſhall ſtrike denial dumb. What 
mean you? interrupted ſhe. Yo ſhall behold, 
ſaid he, the guilty Pair link'd in each other's 
Arms. Oh Eſpernay, rejoin*d ſhe, coud'ſt thou 


do that! — *Tis eaſy, anſwer d he, as I can 


order Matters, — but longer Conference 
may render me ſuſpected; I'll go ſeek the 
Count, for he muſt be my Engine to betray 
himſelf.— In a day or two, at fartheſt, you 

85 = ſhall 
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— enjoy all the Revenge detection can be- 
OW. e of WH r 9771 


AL OV ISA uou'd fain have perſuaded him 
to haye told her the Name of her Rival, in part 
of that full Conviction he had promis'd her, but 
in vain ; and ſhe was oblig'd to leave the iſſue of 
this Affair, entirely to his management. 


THE Baron was extreamly pleas'd with 
the Progreſs he had made, and did not doubt 
but, for the purchaſe of this Secret, he ſhoud 
obtain every thing he deſir'd of Aloviſa. He 
found Count D*Elmint fall of troubled and per- 
plex'd Thoughts; and when he had heard the 
hiſtory of his Diſappointment, I am ſorry to 
hear, ſaid he, that the fooliſh Girl does not 
know her own Mind: — but come, my Lord, 
rontinu d he, after a little Pauſe, do not ſuffer 
yourſelf to ſink beneath a Caprice ' which, all 
thoſe who converſe much with that Sex, muſt 
frequently meet with, —— I have a Contrivance 
in my head, that cannot fail to render all her 
peeviſh Virtue fruſtrate, and make her happy 
in her own deſpite. Oh Eſpernay, replyd the 
Count, thou talk'ſt as Friendſhip prompts thee ; 
I know thou wiſheſt my Succeſs, but alas! fo 
many, and ſuch unforeſeen Accidents have hap- 
pen'd hitherto to prevent me, that I begin to 
think the hand of Fate has ſet me down for loſt. 
For ſhame, my Lord, interrupted the Baron, be 
not ſo poor in Spirit,. once more ] tell you 
that ſhe ſhall be yours, —— a day or two ſhall 
make her ſo; and becauſe I know you 


Lovers are unbelieving and impatient, —— I 
| Will 


—— 


will communicate the means. A Ball and En- 
tertainment ſhall be provided at my Houſe, to 
which, all the neighbouring People of Condi- 
tion ſhall be invited; amongſt the number, 
yourſelf, your Lady, and Melliora: it will be 
late before tis done, and I muſt perſuade: 
your Family, and ſome others, who live fartheſt 
off, (to countenance the Defign) to ſtay all 
night. All that you have to do, is to keep up 
your Reſentment to Aloviſa, that you may have 
a pretence to ſleep from her; I ſhall take care 
to have Melliora plac'd where no Impediment 
may bar your entrance. Impoſſible Suggeſtion! 
yd D'Elmont, ſhaking his head, Aloviſa is in 
too much . rage of Temper to liſten to ſuch an! 
Invitation, and without her, we muſt not hope- 
tor Melliora. How induſtrious are you, reſum d 
the Baron, to create Difficulties where there are. 
none; tho” I confeſs this may have, to you, a rea- 
ſonable appearance of one: but know, my Friend- 
ſhip builds its Hopes to ſerve you on a fure 
Foundation. —— This jealous, furious Wife, 
makes me the Confidant of her imagin'd In ju- 


ries, conjures me to uſe all my Intereſt with you 


for a Reconcilement, and believes I am now 
pleading for her. I muſt, for a-while, rail 


# 


at your Ingratitude, and condemn your want: 
of Taſte, to keep my Credit with her, and now 
and then ſweeten her with a doubtful hope, that 
it may be poſſible at laſt to bring you to 
acknowledge that you have been in an Error; 
this, at once, confirms her that I am whol- 


ly on her fide, and engages her to follow my 


Advice. 
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TH O' nothing palls Deſire ſo much, as too 
eaſy an aſſurance of means to gratify it, yet a 
little Hope is abſolutely neceſſary to preſerve it. 
The fiery Wiſhes of D*Elmont's Soul, before 
chill'd by Defpair, and half ſuppreſt with clou- 
ding Griefs, blaz'd now as fierce and vigorous 
as ever, and he found ſo much probability in 
what the Baron ſaid, that he was ready to adore 
him for the Contrivance. | 


THUS all Parties but Melliora remain'd in 
a ſort of a pleas'd Expectation. The Count 
doubted not of being Happy; nor Aloviſa of 
having her Curiofity fatisfy'd by the Baron's 
aſſiſtance ; nor himſelf, of the Reward he de- 
 Gign'd to demand of her for that good Service; 
and each long'd impatiently for the day, or 
rather nigt ich was to bring this great 
Affair to a period. Poor Mzliora was the on- 
ly Perſon who had no interval of Comfort; re- 
{train'd by Honour, and enflam'd by Love, 
her very Soul was torn : and when ſhe found 
that Count D'Eimont made no attempt to get 
into her Chamber again, as ſhe imagin'd he 
wou'd, ſhe fell into a Deſpair more terrible 
than all her former Inquietudes ; ſhe preſently 
fancy'd that the Diſappointment he had met 
with, the night before, had driven the hopeleſs 
Paſſion from his Heart, and the Thoughts of 
being no longer belov'd by him, were unſupport- 
able. She ſaw him not all that day, nor the 
next ; the-quarrel between him and Aloviſa ha- 
ving caus'd ſeparate Tables, ſhe was oblig'd in 
gecency, to eat at that where ſhe was, and 10 

1 | the 
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the mortification of hearing herſelf curs'd every 


hour, by the enraged Wife, in the name of her 
unknown Rival, without daring to ſpeak a 
word in her own Vindication. | : 


IN the mean time, the Baron diligent to 
make good the Promiſes he had given the Count 
and Aloviſa, for his own ends, got every thing 


ready, and came himſelf to D*Elmont's Houſe, 


to intreat their Company at his. Now, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he to Aloviſa, the Time is come 
ro prove your Servant's Faith : 'This Night 
ſhall put an end to your Uncertainty, 'They 
had no opportunity for further Speech, Melliora 
came that moment into the Room, who being 
ask'd to go to the Ball, and ſeeming a little 
unwilling to appear at any publick Diverſion 
by reaſon of the late death of her Father; put 
the Baron in a mortal Apprehenſion for the 
Succeſs of his Undertaking ; but Aloviſa join- 
ing in his Intreaties, ſhe was, at laſt, prevail'd 
upon: The Count went along with the Baron 
in his Chariot, and the Lady ſoon follow'd in 


* 


another. 


THERE was a vaſt deal of Company there, 


and the Count danc'd with ſeveral of the Ladies, 
and was extreamly gay amongſt them: Aloviſa 
watch'd his Behaviour, and- regarded every one 


of them, in their turn, with Jealouſy ; but was 


far from having the leaſt ſuſpicion of her whom 
only ſhe had cauſe. 

W Mezliora's oreateſt motive to go, Was, 
becauſe ſhe might have the happineſs of ſeeing 
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her admir' d Count, a. Hleſſing, ſhe had not 


enjoy d theſe, rwo, days; yet ſhe, took but little 
ſatisfaction in that view, without. an gpportu- 
niry of being ſpoke to by him: But that Un- 
eaſineſs was remov'd, when the ſerious Dances 
being over, and they all joining in a grand 
Ballet, he, every now and then, got means to 


ſay a thouſand” tender things to her; preſs'd 


her Hand Whenever he turn'd her, and would 
ſometimes, when at diſtance from Aloviſa, pre- 
tend to he out, on purpoſe to ſtand: ſtill, and 
talk to her. This kind of Behaviour baniſhed 
part of her Sufferings, for tho' ſhe could con- 
ſider both his and her own Paſſion, in no other 
view. than that of a very great Misfortune to 
them both; yet there are ſo many Pleaſures, 
Tales in the Pains, of Love, ſuch tender 'Thril- 
ings, ſuch Soul-raviſhing Amuſements attend 
ſome happy moments of Contemplation, that 
tnole who moſt endeayour, can with but faintly 
Red . on ano! 21 


din late, the- Baran made 
a ſign to the Count, to follow him into a little 
Room, joining to that where they were; and 
when he had, Now, my Lord, ſaid he, I doubt 
not but this Night will make you entirely Poſ- 


leſſor of your, Wiſhes : I have. prolong'd the 


Entertainment, on purpoſę to detain thoſe who 


are neceſſary for our Deſign, and have order'd 


a Chamber for Melliora, which has no Impedi- 
ment to bar your Entrance. Oh! thou. beſt 
of Friends! anſter d D'Elmont, how ſhall I re- 
quite thy Goodneſs? In making, veſum d the 
Baron, a right uſe, of the opportunity I give 
1 | J you z 
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you; for if you do not, you render fruitleſs all 
the Labours of my Brain, and make me wretched 
hile my Friend is ſo. Oh! fear me not, cry 7 
D'Elmont in a- Kapture; ; I will not be deny d! 

each Faculty of my Soul is bent upon Enjoy- 
ment, though Ba in all its ,various Horrors 


glar 4 upon me, I'd ſcorn them all in Mellioras 


Arms. Oh! the very Name tranſports me, 
—— — new fires my Blood, and tingles in my 
Veins ! —Imagination points our all-her Charms. 
—Methinks, I ſee her lie in ſweet; Confuſion, — 
fearing, — wiſhing, — melting; —: her,glowing 
Cheeks, — her cloſing, dying Eyes; — her every 
kindling- Oh! 'tis too vaſt for Thought! 
even Fancy flags, and cannot reach her Won- 
ders! As he was ſpeaking, Melantha, who had 


taken notice ot his going, out of. che Room, and 


E 4. 4 tt au 


him, came time enough to hear the. latter part. | 


of what he ſaid; bur, ſeeing. her Brother. with- 
him, withdrew with as much haſte as ſhe came, 
and infinitely; more Uneaſineſs of Mind ; ſhe 
was now but too well aſſured, that ſhe had a 
greater difficulty, than the Count's Matrimonial 
Engagement, to get over, before ſhe could reach 
this Heart, and was ready to burſt with Vexa- 
tion; to think ſhe was ſupplanted : Full of a 
thouſand tormenting Refle&ions, ſhe returned 
to the Ball- Room; and was ſo out of humour 
all the Night, that ſhe could hardly be com- 
monly civil to any bod chat ſpoke to her. 2 »6let 


AT laſt. the Hou 
Conar, the Baron, a 


* eh lefired by the 
Aloviſa, (cho for various 


Reaſons) was arriv'd: The Company broke up, 
thoſe 
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thoſe who liv'd near, which were the greateſt 

art, went home ; the others, being intreated 
by the Baron, ſtay'd. When they were to be 
cendeced to their Chambers, he call'd Melan- 
tha, and delir'd, ſhe would take care of the 
Ladies, as he ſhould direct; but, above all, 


charg'd her to place Aloviſa and Melliora i in two 
Chambers, which he ſhew'd der 


ME LA N T HA was now let into the S0 
ſhe ſo much defir'd to know, the Name of her 
Rival; which ſhe had not come time enough to 
hear, when ſhe did the Count's rapturous de- 
ſcription of her: She had before found out, 
that her Brother was in love with Albviſa, and 
did not doubt but that there was a double In- 
trigue to be carry'd on that night; and was the 
more - confirm'd in that opinion, when ſhe re- 
membred, that the Baron had ordered the Lock 
that day to be taken off the door of that Cham- 
ber where Meliora was to be lodg'd : It pre- 
ſently came into her head, to betray all ſhe 
knew to- Aloviſa ; but ſhe ſoon rejected that 
Reſolution for another, which he thought 
would give her a more pleaſing Revenge: She 
conducted all the Ladies to ſuch Chambers as 
ſhe thought fir, and Aloviſa to that her Bro- 
ther had deſired, having no deſign of diſap- 
pointing him; but Meliora ſhe led to one, where 
the always lay herſelf, refolving to ſupply her 
place in the other, where the Count was to 
come. Les, (ſaid fhe z0 herſelf) J will receive 
his Vows, in ' Melliora's room, and when 1 
find him rais'd to the higheſt pitch of Ex- 


pectation, declare who I am, and awe him 
into 
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into Tameneſs; *twill be a charming piece of 
Vengeance: befides, if he be not the moſt un- 
grateful Man on earth, he muſt adore my Ge- 
neroſity, in not expoſing him to his Wife, when 


1 have him in my power, after the Coldneſs he 


has uſed me with. She found ſomething ſo 
pleaſing in this Contrivance, that no Conſide- 


rations whatever could have power to deter her 


from purſuing it. 


WHEN the Baron found every thing was 
ſilent, and ready for his purpoſe, he went 
ſoftly to Count D*Elnont's Chamber, where 
he was impatiently expected; and, taking him 
by the hand, led him to that, where he had 
ordered Meliora to be lodg d: When they were 
at the door, You ſee, my Lord, ſaid he, I have 
kept my Promiſe ; there lies the Idol of your 
Soul, go in, be bold, and all the Happineſs 
you wiſh, attend you. The Count was in too 
great a hurry of diſorder'd Thoughts, to make 
him any other Anſwer than a paſſionare Em- 
brace; and gently puſhing open the Door, 
which had no faſtening to it, left the Baron to 
proſecute the remaining part of his treacherous 
Deſign. Bebe. Fu TH 


ALOVISA had, all the time of her being 
at the Baron's, endur'd moſt grievous racks of 
Mind ; her Husband appear'd to her, that 
night, more gay, and more lovely, if poſſible, 
than ever; but that Contentment, which fate 
upon his Face, and added to his Graces, ſtung 
her to the Soul, when ſhe reflected how little 


ſympathy there was between them : Scarce a 
| Month, 
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Month, (ſaid.,ſhe.to. herſelf) was I bleſs'd with 


thoſe Looks of, Joy; a penſive Sullenneſs has 
dwelt upon his brow e'er. ſince till now; tis 
from my Ruin that his Pleaſure flows, he hates 
me, and rejoices in a pretence, tho' ne er ſo 
poor an one, to be abſent from me. She was 
inwardly toſs'd with a multitude of theſe, and 
the like perturbations, tho” the Aſſurance the 
Baron had given her of Revenge, made her con- 
ceal them tolerably well, while ſhe was in Com- 
pany ; but when ſhe was left alone in the Cham- 


ber, and perceiv.'d the Baron did not come ſo 


ſoon as ſhe expected, her Rage broke out in all 
the Violence Paß able ſhe gave a looſe to 
every furious Paſſion : And when, ſhe ſaw him 
enter, Cruel Eſperzay, ſaid, ſhe, where have you 
been ?—ls this the Friendſhip which you vow'd? 
to leave; me here diſtracted with my Griefs, 
While my perfidious Husband, and the curſe 
She, thaz robs me ef him, are, perhaps, as 
bappy, as, their guilty Love can make them? 
Magam, anſiver d be, tis but a. Moment ſince 
they are męt. A Moment, interrupted ſpe, a 
Moment is too much; the ſmalleſt Particle of un- 
divided Time may make my Rival bleſt, and 
vaſtly recompence for all that my Revenge 
can do. Ah! Madam, reſum'd the Baron, how 
dearl . do you, ſtill love that moſt ungrate- 
Man! I had hopes, that the full know- 
ledge of his Falſhood, might, have made you 
ſcorn the Scorner. . I ſhall be able, by,ro-mor- 
row, replhy'd the cunning Aloviſa, who knew his 
Arift well enough, to give you a better Account 


of my Sentiments than now, I can : —— Bur, 
Why do we delay? continu'd ſhe impatiently ; are 


; they 


— s 
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they not t together — The Baron ſaw this was 
no time to preſs her farther; and therefore ta- 
king a Wax- candle which ſtood oa the Table, in 
one hand, and offering the other to lead her, 
I am ready, Madam, ſaid he, to make good my 
Promiſe, and ſhall eſteem no other hours of my 
Life happy, bur thoſe which may be ſerviceable 
to you. They had only a ſmall part of à Gal- 
lery to go thro', and Aloviſa had no time to 
anſwer to theſe laſt words, if ſhe had beencom- 
poſed enough to have done it, before they were 
at the door; Which as ſoon as the Baron had 
brought her t to, he wirhdrew with all poſſi ble 
ſpeed. 


",Þ 


T H O' the e bad bebb Burk very ) wel 


time in the Arms of his ſuppofed Melliora, yet 
he had made ſo good uſe of it, and had taken ſo 
much advantage of her complying Humour, that 


all his Fears were at an end, he now thought 


himſelf the moſt Fortunate of all Mankind; and 
Melautha was far from repenting the Breach of 
the reſolution ſhe had made of diſcovering her- 
ſelf to him. His Behaviour to her was all 


Rapture, all killing extaſy; and ſhe flatter d her-" 


ſelf with a Belief, that when he ſhould come 
to know to whom he ow'd that Bliſs he had 
poſleſs' d, he would not be ungrateful for 1 it. 2 


W HA T a confus'd Conſternation muſt wits 


Pair be in, when Aloviſa raſh'd into the 
Room? — *Tis hard to ſay which was the 
greateſt, the Count's Concern” for his imagin d 


Melliora's Honour, or Melantha's for her own 3 


but if one may form a judgment fr m the 
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142 Love in Exceſs; or, 
Levity of the one's Temper, and the Generoſity 
of the other's, one may believe that his had the 
Preheminence: but neither of them were ſo loſt 
in Thought, as not to take what Meaſures the 
Place and Time would permit, to baffle the fury 
of this incenſed Wife. Melantha ſlunk under the 
Clothes, and the Count ſtarted up in the Bed at 
the firſt appearance of the Light, which Aloviſa 
had in her hand, and in the moſt angryAccent he 
could turn his Voice to, ask'd her the reaſon of 
her coming there; Rage at this ſight (prepar'd and 
arm'd for it as ſhe was) took away all power of 
Utterance from her; but ſhe flew to the Bed, 
and began to tear the Clothes (which Melantha 
held faſt over her head) in fo violent a manner, 
that the Count found the only way to tame 
her, was to meet Force with Force: ſo jumping 
out, he ſeized on her, and throwing her into a 
Chair, and holding her down in it, Madam, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, you are mad, and I as ſuch ſhall 
uſe you, calc you promiſe to return quietly, 
and leave me. She could yet bring forth no other 
words, than Villain—Monſter! and ſuch like 
Names, which her paſſion and injury ſuggeſted ; 
which he but little regarding, but for the noiſe 
ſhe made ; For ſhame, reſum'd he, expoſe not 
thus your ſelf and me; if you cannot comm 
your Temper, at leaſt confine your Clamours— 
I will not ſtir (ſaid ſhe, raving and ſtruggling to 
get hoſe) till I have ſeen the Face that has un- 
done me, Il tear out her bewitching Eyes 
the curſt Adultereſs ! and leave her Miſtreſs of 
fewer Charms than thou canſt find in me. She 
ſpoke this with ſo elevated a Voice, that the 
Count endeavour'd to ſtop her mouth, that ſhe 
| might 


Me Fatal Enquiry. 143 


might not alarm the Company that were in the 


Houſe, but he could not do it time enough to 


prevent her from ſhrieking out Murder! 
Help ! or the barbarous Man will kill me! At 
theſe words the Baron came running in imme- 


diately, full of Surprize and Rage at ſomething 


he had met with in the mean time: How came 
this Woman here? cry'd the Count to him. Ask 


me not, my Lord, ſaid he, for I can anſwer no- 


thing, but every thing this curſed night, Ithink, 


has happen'd by Enchantment. He was going to 


ſay ſomething more, but ſeveral of his Gueſts 
hearing a noiſe, and cry of Murder, and directed 
by the Lights they ſaw in that Room, came in, 


and preſently after a great many of the Servants, 


that the Chamber was as full as it could hold : 
The Count let go his Wife on the ſight of the 
firſt Stranger that enter'd ; and indeed, there 
was no need of his confining her in that Place 
(tho? he knew not ſo much) tor the violence of fo 
many contrary Paſſions warring in her Breaſt at 
once, had thrown her into a Swoon, and ſhe fell 
back when he let go his hold of her, motionleſs, 
and in all appearance dead. 'The Count faid 
little, but began to put on his Clothes, aſham'd 
of the poſture he had been ſeen in ; but the Ba- 
ron endeavour'd to perſuade the Company that 
it was only a Family-quarrel of no conſequence, 


rold them he was ſorry for the diſturbance it had 


* them, and deſired them to return to their 


eſt; and when the Room was pretty clear, or- 


der'd two or three of the Maids to carry Alo- 
viſa to her Chamber, and apply things proper 
for her Recovery. As they were bearing her out, 
Melliora, who had been frighted as well as = 
re 
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reſt with the noiſe ſhe heard, was running along 
the Gallery to ſee what had happen'd, and met 


them; her trouble to find Aloviſa in that Con- 


dition was unfeign'd, and ſhe affiſted thoſe t hat 
were employ'd about her, and accompanied them 
where they carried her. 2 8 in 


THE Count was going to the Bed-fide to 
comfort the conceal'd Fair, that lay ſtill under 
the Clothes, when he ſaw Melliora at the door: 
WhatSurprize was ever equal to his, at this View? 
——He ſtood like one transfix'd with Thunder, 
he knew nor what to think, or rather could not 
think at all, confounded with a ſeeming Impoſſi- 
bility. He beheld the Perſon, whom he thought 
had lain in his Arms, whom he had enjoy'd, 
whoſe bulk and proportion he ſtill ſaw in the 
Bed, whom he was juſt going to addreſs to, and 
for whom he had been in all the Agonies of Soul 
imaginable, come from a diſtant Chamber, and 
unconcern'd, ask'd coolly how Aloviſa came to 
be taken ill: He look'd confuſedly about, ſome- 
times on Melliora, ſometimes towards the Bed, 
and ſometimes on the Baron: Am I awake, ſaid 
he, or is every thing I ſee and hear Illuſion ? The 
Baron could not preſently reſolve after what 
manner he ſhould anſwer, tho* he perfectly knew 
the truth of this Adventure, and who was in the 


Bed; for when he had conducted Aloviſa to that 
Room, in order to make the Diſcovery he had 
promis'd, he went to his Siſter's Chamber, de- 
ſigning to abſcond there incaſe the Count ſhould 
fly out on his Wife's Entrance, and ſeeing him 


there, imagine who it was that betray d him; 


and finding the door ſhut, knock'd and call'd to 


have 


— —o 


have it open d. Melliora, who began to think 
ſhe ſhoud lie in quiet no where, ask*d who was 
there, and what he would have: I would ſpeak 
with my Siſter, (reply'd he, as much aſtoniſhed 
then, to hear who it was that anſwer'd him, as the 
Count was now to ſee her) and . Melliora having 


aſſured him that ſhe was not with her, left him 


no room to doubt, by what means the Exchange 
had been made. Few Men, how amorous ſoe- 
yer themſelves, care that the Female part of their 
Family ſhould be ſo, and he was moſt ſenſibly 


mortify'd with it; but refle&ing that it could 


not be kept a Secret, at leaſt from the Count, 
My Lord, (ſaid he, pointing to the Bed) there lies 
the cauſe of your Amazement, that wicked 


Woman has betray'd the truſt I repoſed in her, 


and deceiv'd both you and me: Riſe, (continu d he, 
throwing open the Curtains) thou Shame of thy Sex, 


and everlaſting Blot and Scandal of the noble 


Houſe thou art deſcended from; riſe, I ſay, or I 
will ſtab thee here in this Scene of Guilt. In 
ſpeaking theſe words, he drew out his Sword, 
and appear d in ſuch a real Fury, that the Count 
tho* more and more amaz'd with every thing he 


ſaw and heard, made no doubt but he would da 


as he ſaid, and ran to hold his Arm. 


As no Woman that is Miſtreſs of a great ſhare 
of Wit vill be a Coquet, ſono Woman that has 
not a little, can be one. Melantha, tho" fright- 
ed to death with theſe unexpected Occurrences, 


feign'd a Courage, which ſhe had not in reality, 


and thruſting her head a little above the Clothes 
Bleſs me, Brother, ſaid ſbe, I vow I do not know 
what you mean by all this buſtle, neither am I 

5 1 guilty 
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guilty of any Crime: T'was vex'd indeed to be 
made a property of, and chang'd Beds with 
Melliora for a little innocent Revenge; for I 
always deſign'd to diſcover my ſelf to the 
Count, time enough to prevent Miſchief- The 
Baron was not ſo ſilly as to believe what ſne 
ſaid, tho" the Count, as much as he hated her, 
had too much Generoſity to contradict her, and 
keeping ſtill hold of the Baron, Come Eſper- 
nay, ſaid he, I believe your Siſter's Stars and 
mine have from our Birth been at variance, for 
this is the third Diſappointment ſhe has given 
me, once in Melliora's Chamber, then in the 
Wilderneſs, and now here; but I forgive her, 
therefore let us retire and leave her to her 
Repoſe. The Baron was ſenſible that all the 
Rage in the world cculd not recall what 
had been done, and only giving her a furious 
Look, went with the Count out of the 
Room, without ſaying any thing more to her 
at that time. . 


TH E Baron with much entreating, at laſt 
prevail'd on Count D*Elmout to go into his 
Bed, where he accompanied him ; but they were 
both of them too full of troubled Meditations to 
{leep : His Siſter's Indiſcretion vex'd the Baron 
to the heart, and took away great part of the 
Joy, for the freſh occaſion the Count had gi- 
ven Aloviſa to withdraw her Affection from 
him. But with what words can the various 
Paſſions that agitated the Soul of D*Elmout 
be deſcribed ? The Tranſports he had enjoy'd in 
an imaginary Felicity, were now turn'd to ſo 
many real Horrors; he ſaw himſelf expos'd i 
| all 
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all the World, for it would have been vanity to 
the laſt degree, to believe this Adventure wou d 
be kept a Secret; but what gave him the moſt 
bitter Reflection, was, that Melliora, when ſhe 
ſhould know it, as he could not doubt but ſhe 
immediately would be told of it by Aloviſa, 

would judge of it by the Appearance, and believe 
him at once, the moſt vicious, and moſt falſe of 
Men. As for his Wife, he chought not of her, 

with any compaſſion for his Sufferings, but with 
rage and hate for that jealous Curioſity which 
he ſup poſed had led her to watch his Actions 
that 2 50 for he had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of 


the Baron: Melantha he always deſpis'd, but now 


deteſted, for the Trick ſhe had put upon him; 
yet thought it would be not only unmanly, but 
barbarous to let her know he did ſo. It was in 
vain for him to endeavour to come to a determi- 
nation, after what manner he ſhould behave him- 
ſelf to any of them; and when the night was 
paſt in forming a thouſand ſeveral Reſolutions, 
the morning found him as much to ſeek as 


before: He took his leave early of the Baron, 


not being willing to ſee any of the Company 
after what had happen'd, till he was more 
compos'd. 
H E was not deceiv'd in his Con jectures con- 
cerning Melliora ; for Aloviſa was no ſooner re- 
cover'd from her Swoon, than ſhe with bitter 
Exclamations told her what had been the oo- 
caſion, and put that aſtoniſh'd Fair-one into fuch 
a viſible diſorder, as had ſhe not been too full 
of Miſery to take notice of it, had made her 
| eaſily perceive that ſhe was deeply intereſted in 
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148 Love in Exceſs; or, 


the Story: but whatever ſhe ſaid againſt the 


Count, as ſhe could not forbear ſomething, call- 
ing him ungrateful, perjur'd, deceitful, and 
inconſtant ; Aloviſa took only, as a proof of 
Friendſhip to herſelf, and the Effects of that 
juſt Indignation all Women ought to feel for 
3 that takes a pride in injuring any one of 
them. 5 | 


WHEN the Count was gone, the Baron fent 
to Aloviſa to enquire of her Health, and if he 
might have leave to viſit her in her Chamber; 
and being told ſhe defir'd he ſhould, reſolv'd 


parted from her, in order to get herſelf ready to 
go home, and ſhe was alone when he came in. 


now to make his demand. ger had bur juſt 


As ſoon as the firſt Civilities were over, ſhe began 


afreſh to conjure him to let her know the Name 
of her Rival, which he artfully evading, tho? not 

abſolutely denying, made her almoſt diſtracted. 
The Baron carefully obſerv'd her every Look and 
Motion, and when he found her Impatience 
was raiſed to the higheſt degree; Madam, (ſaid 
he, taking her by the hand, and looking tenderly 
on her) you cannot blame a Wretch, who has la- 

viſh'd all he had away to one poor Jewel, to make 

the moſt he can of that, to ſupply his future 

Wants: I have already forfeited all pretence to 

Honour, and even common Hoſpitality, by be- 
traying the truſt that was repoſed in me, and ex- 

poſing under my own Roof, the Man who takes 
me for his deareſt Friend; and what elſe I have 

ſuffer d from that unavoidable Impulſe, which 
compell'd me to do all this, your ſelf may judge, 
who too well know the Pangs and Tortures of 

| neglet- 
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which I confeſs too high, yet nothing leſs can 
purchaſe. No price (reply'd Aloviſa, who thought 
a little Ondeſcenſion was neceſſary to win him to her 
purpoſe) can be too dear to buy my Peace, nor 1 
recompence too great for ſuch a Service. What, | bl. 
not your Love ? (ſaid the Baron, eagerly kiſſing her ' 
hard.) No, (reſum*d ſhe, forcing herſelf to look kindly 4 
on him) not even that, when ſuch a Proof of your's 1 
engages it; but do not keep me longer on the 1 
Rack, give me the Name, and then She ſpoke —_— 
theſe laſt words with ſuch an Air of Languiſh- 1 
ment, that the Baron thought his work was done; : 1 
and growing bolder, from her Hand he proceeded to il 
her Lips, and anſwer'd her only in Kiſſes, which, * 
diſtaſteful as they were to her,ſhe ſuffer'd him to 

take without reſiſtance ; but that was not all 

he wanted, and believing this the critical Minute, 

he threw his „ her Waiſt, and began 


neglected Love Therefore (continu d he, wit 14 
a deep Sigh) ſince this laſt reſerve is all my Hope'S in 
dependance, do not, O charming Albviſa, think 1 
me mercenary, if I preſume to ſet a price upon it, , | 


to draw her by little and little towards the Bed ; j 

_ Which ſhe affected to permit with a kind of an | 
unwilling Willingneſs ; ſaying, Well if you | 
wou'd have me be able to deny you nothing you {1 
can ask, tell me the Name I ſo much wiſh to 1 
know. But the Baron was as cunning as ſhe, 1 


and ſeeing thro? her Artifice, was reſolv'd to 1 
make ſure of his Reward firſt ; Yes, yes, my a- | | 
dorable Aloviſa, (anſwer*d he, having brought her | 
now very near the Bed) you ſhall immediately 4 
know all: thy Charms will force the Secret [nl 
from my Breaſt, cloſe as it is lodg'd within my At 
inmoſt Soul.——Dying with Rapture, I will tell 
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150 Love in Exceſs; or, 
thee all if that a thought of this injurious | 
Husband can interpoſe amidſt extatick Joys. 
What will not ſome Women venture, to ſatisfy a 
jealous Curjolity ? Aloviſa had feign'd to con- 
ſent to his deſires (in hopes to engage him to a 
Diſcovery) ſo . far, and had given him ſo many 
Liberties, that now, it was as muchas ſhe could 
do, to ſave herſelf, from the utmoſt Violence; 
and perceiving ſhe had been out- witted, and that 
nothing but the really yielding up her Honour 
cou'd oblige him to reveal what ſhe deſir'd, Vil- 
lain (ſaid ſhe, ſtruggling to get Iooſe from his 
Embrace) dare thy baſe Soul believe ſo vilely of 
me? Releaſe me from thy deteſted hold, or my 
Cries ſhall force thee to it, and proclaim thee 
what thou art, a Monſter! The Baron was 
not enough deluded by her pretence of kindneſs 
to be much ſurprized at this ſudden turn of her 
Behaviour, and only coolly anſwer'd, Madam, I 
have no deſign of uſing Violence, but perceive, 
if I, had depended on your Gratitude, I had been 
miſerably deceiv'd. Yes, (ſaid ſhe, looking con- 
temptibly on him) T own thou would'ſt ; for what- 
ſoever I might ſay, or thou could'ſt hope, I love 
my Husband ſtill, with an unbated Fondneſs, 
doat upon him! faithleſs and cruel as he is, he 
TR ſtill is lovely! his Eyes loſe nothing of their 
FA brightneſs, nor his 'Tongue its ſoftneſs! his very 
| _—=  Frowns have more Attraction in them, than any 
1 other's Smiles ! And canſt thou think thou, ſo 
| different in all from him, that thou ſeem'ſt not 
the ſame Species of Humanity, nor oughtꝰ'ſt to 
{tile thy ſelf a Man, ſince he is no more: Cau'ſt 
thou, I ſay, believe a Woman, bleſt as Aloviſa 
has been, can e er blot out the eee 
| — 
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and quit her Hopes of regaining Paradiſe in his 
Embrace, for certain Hell in thine? She ſpoke 


theſe words with ſo much Scorn, that the Baron, 


skill'd as he was in every Art to tempt, con'd 


not conceal the Spite he conceiv'd at them, and 


letting go her hand, (which perforce he had 
held) I leave you, Madam, ſaid he, to the 
pleaſure of enjoying your own Humour, neither 
that, nor your Circumſtances are to be envy'd ; 
but I wou'd have you to remember, that you are 
your own: Formenter while you retuſe the only 
means can bring you eaſe. I will have eaſe ano- 
ther way, aid ſhe, incens'd- at the Indignity fbe 
imagin'd li treated her uith, and if you {till per- 
fiſt in refuſing to diſcover to me the Perſon who 
has injur'd me, I ſhall make no difficulty of let- 
ting the Count know how much of his Secrets 
vou have imparted, and for what reaſon you 
conceal the other. You. may do ſo, anſwer'd he, 
and I doubt not but you will. — Miſchief is 
the darling favourite of Woman! Blood is the 
ſatisfaction, perhaps, that you require, and if I 
fall by him, or he by me, your Revenge will 
have its aim either on the unloving or the un- 
lov'd : for me, I ſet my Life at naught, with- 
out your Love, tis Hell; but do not / think 
that, even dying, to purchaſe Abſolutipn, I'd 


reveal one Letter of that Name you ſg much 
wiſh to hear, the Secret ſhall be bury'd with 


me :— Yes, Madam, : continu*d he, with a mali- 
cious Air, that happy Fair unknown, whofe 
Charms have made you wretched, ſhall, undiſ- 
cover'd, and ungueſs'd at, triumph in thoſe 
Joys, you think none but your Count can give» 
Aloviſa had not an opportunity to make any an- 
LY | ſwey 
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ſwer to what he ſaid. Melliora came that mo- 


ment into the Room, and ask d if ſhe was ready 
to go? and Aloviſa ſaying that ſhe was, they 
both departed from the Baron's Houſe, without 
much ceremony on either ſide. N 


ALOVIS 4A had not been long at home, 
before a Meſſenger came to acquaint her, that 
her Siſter having miſt of her at Paris, was 
now on her Journey to Le Beauſſe, and wou'd 
be with her in a few hours. She rejoic'd as 
much at this News, as it was poſſible for one 
ſo full of diſquiet to do, and order'd her Cha- 
riot and Six to be made ready again, and went 
to meet her. a 


DE LMO NT heard of | Aſelina's com- 
ing almoſt as ſoon as Albviſa, and his complai- 
fance for Ladies, join'd with the extream deſire 
he had of ſeeing his Brother, whom he believ'd 


was with her, wou'd certainly have given him 


Wings to have flown to them with all imagina- 
ble ſpeed,” had not the late Quarrel between 
him and his Wife, made him think it was im- 
proper to join Company with her on any ac- 
count whatever. He was ſitting in his Dreſſing- 
room Window in a melancholy and diſturb'd 
Meditation, ruminating on every Circumſtance 
ol his laſt night's adventure, when he perceiv'd 
a couple of Horſemen come galloping over the 


Plain, and make directly toward his Houſe. 


The Duſt they made, kept him from diſtinguiſh- 
ing who they were, and they were- very near 
the Gate before he diſcover'd them to be the 
Chevalier Brillian, and his Servant. The ſur- 

prize 


— 


prize, he was in to fee him without Auſellina, was 


down, as ſoon as he ſaw he was alighted, and 


opening his Arms eagerly to embrace him, the 
other drawing back, No, my Lord, ſaid be, 
fince you are pleas'd to forget I am your Bro- 


ther, I pretend no other way to merit your 
Embraces, nor can think it any happineſs to hold 
him in my Arms, who keeps me diſtant from 
his Heart. What mean you? co yd D'Elmont, 


extreamly aſtoniſp d at his Behaviour. You know 
ſo little, reſum*d the Chevalier, of the power of 


Love yourſelf, that, perhaps, you think I ought 


not to reſent what you have done to ruin me 


in mine: but however, Sir, Ambition is a Paſ- 


fion which you are not a ſtranger to, and ha- 
ving ſettled yours own fortune according to 


your wiſh, methinks you ſhould not wonder 
that I take it ill, when you endeavour to pre- 


vent my doing ſo too. The Count was perfect- 


ly confounded at theſe words, and looking 
earneſtly on him, Brother, ſaid he, you ſeem to 
lay a heavy Accuſation on me, but if you ſtill 


retain ſo much of that former Affection which 


was between us, as to defire I ſhou'd be clear'd 
in youreſteem, you muſt be more plain in your 
Charge; for, tho' I eaſily perceive that I am 
wrong'd, I cannot fee by what means I am ſo. 
My Lord, you are not wrong'd, cy'd the Che- 
valier haſtih, you know you are not: If my 
Tongue were ſilent, the Deſpair that ſits upon 
my Brow, my alter'd Looks, and grief- ſunk 
Eyes, wou'd proclaim your barbarous—moſt 
unnatural uſage of me. Ungrateful Brillian, 
aid the Count, at once infiam'd with tenderneſs and 
| ä anger, 
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very great; but much more fo, when running 


1 - 
"+ * 
1 
— 1 
1 
9 
84 : 
c; 
. 
x7 
$58 
1 
on 
9 7. 
, 4 
8. | 
i: , 
ke! 
= L 
+ 355 
1 | F754 
1 
1 79 
J 
i 
$i 
3 
I : 
7 
7 
9 
7 
= : 
2 / : 15 
Bd l 
= 
ut 
67 
7 - 
| , 
* 
5 | 
3x : 
. 8 
2 8 
y o 
F 44 
* 
. 
bed 
q 


1 1 
at 
8 
7 39 
4 N. 
4 s 
x ! 


r 
y — * 
2K 7 Dr ac HR 
— = 0 . 
gy. —— 
2 —— — — 


154 Love in Exceſs; or, 
anger, is this the Conſolation I expected from 
your preſence ? I know not for what cauſe I am 
upbraided, being innocent of any; nor what 
your Troubles are ; but I am ſure my own are 
ſuch, as needed not this weight to overwhelm 
me. He ſpoke this ſo feelingly, and concluded 
with ſo deep a Sigh, as molt ſenſibly touch'd 
the Heart of Brillian. If I cou'd believe that 
you had any, reply'd he, it were enough to ſink 
me quite, and rid me of a Life which Anſellina's 
loſs has made me hate. What ſaid you, inter- 
rupted the Count, Anſellina's loſs ! if that be true, 
I pardon all the wildneſs of your unjuſt Re- 
proaches, for well I know, Deſpair has ſmall 
regard to Reaſon ; but quickly ſpeak the Cauſe 
of your Misfortune : —— I was about to en- 
quire the reaſon that I ſaw you not together, 
when your unkind Behaviour drove jt from my 
Thoughts. That Queſtion, anſwer'd the Cheva- 
lier, ask'd by you ſome moments ſince, -wou'd 
have put me paſt all the remains. of Patience; 
but I begin to hope, I am not ſo unhappy as I 
thought, but {till am bleſs'd in Friendſhip, tho: 


| undone in Love.— But I'll not keep you 
longer in ſuſpence, my Tale of Grief is ſhort in 
the repeating, tho' everlaſting in its conſe- 


quence. In ſaying this, he ſat down, and the 
Count doing the like, and aſſuring him of 
attention, he began his Relation in this man- 
ner. . ' ” 17 1 8 7 333 


YOUR Lordſhip may remember, that I 
gave you an account, by Letter, of Anſellina's 


2 


Indiſpoſition, and the fears I was in tor her; 
put by the time I receiv'd your Anſwer, I 


thought 


41 Ra Engng: - WW 


thought myſelf the happieſt of mankind : - ſhe 
was perfectly recover'd, and every day I re- 
ceiv d new proofs of her Affection; we be- 


an to talk now of 'coming to Paris, and ſhe 


ſeem'd no leſs impatient for that Journey than 


myſelf, and one evening, the laſt I ever had 


the honour of her Converſation, ſhe told me, 


that in ſpite of the : Phyſician's caution, [ſhe 
would leave Amiens in three or four days. You 


may be ſure I did not difſuade her from that 
Reſolution ; but how great was my aſtoniſh- 
ment, When going the next morning to the 


Baroneſs's, to give the Ladies the Bonjour, 


as I conſtantly did every morning, I perceiv'd 
an unuſual coldneſs in the Face of every one 
in the Family ; the Baroneſs herſelf ſpoke not 
to me, but to tell me, that Anſellina wou'd ſee 
no Company. How, Madam, ſaid I, am I 


not excepted from thoſe general Orders ? What 


can this fudden alteration in my Fortune mean ? 
I ſuppoſe, reply d ſhe, that Anſellina has her 
Reaſons for what ſhe does. I ſaid all that De- 
ſpair could ſuggeſt, to make her give me ſome 
light into this Myſtery ; but all was in vain, ſhe 
either made me no anſwers, or ſuch as were not 
ſatisfactory : and growing weary with being im- 
portun'd, ſhe abruptly went out of the Room, 
and left me in a confuſion not to be expreſs d. 


I renew'd my viſit the next day, and was then 


.deny'd admittance by the Porter; the ſame the 
following one: and as Seryants commonly form 
their Behaviour according to that of thoſe they 
ſerve, it was eaſy for me to obſerve, I was far 
from being a welcome Gueſt. I writ to Anſeli- 


na, but had my Letter return'd unopen'd; and 
| 1 
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that Scorn, fo unjuſtly thrown upon me, tho” it 
did not abſolutely cure my Paſſion, yet it ſtirr'd 
up ſo much juſt Reſentment in me, that it 
abated very much of its tenderneſs. About a 
fortnight I remain'd in this perplexity, and at 
the end of it was plung'd into a greater, when 
I receiv'd a little Billet from Anſellina, which, 
as I remember, contain'd theſe words : 


ANSELLINA to the Cheoalier 
BRALLIAN. - 


W Sent your Letter back without peruſing, believing 
it might contain ſomething of a Subject which I 
am reſolv d to encourage no farther. I do not think 
it proper, at preſent, to acquaint you with my Reaſons 
for it, but if I ſee you at Paris, you fhall know them. 
¶ ſet out for thence to-morrow, but deſire you not to 
pretend to accompany me thither, if you wou d pre- 

ſerye the eſteem of, ANSELLINA, 


I cannot but ſay, I thought this manner 
of proceeding very odd, and vaſtly different 
from that openneſs of nature I always admir'd 


in her; but as I had been always a moſt obſe- _ 
quious Lover, I reſolv'd not to forfeit that Cha- 


rater, and give a proof of an implicite obedi- 
ence to her Will, tho“ with what anxiety of Mind, 
you may imagine. I ſtood at a diſtance, and 
ſaw her take Coach, and as ſoon as her At- 
tendants were out of ſight, I got on horſeback, 
and follow'd ; I ſeveral times lay at the ſame 
Inn where ſhe did, but took care not to appear 
before her. Never was any ſight more pleaſing 

| 0 


The Fatal Enquiry. 157 
to me, than that of Paris, becauſe I there hoped 
to have my Deſtiny unravell'd ; but your being 
out of Town, prevented her making any ſtay; I 
was reduc'd to another trial of Patience: A 
ſome ſeven Furlongs from hence, happening to 


bait at the ſame Cabaret with her, I ſaw her 


Woman, who had been always perfe&ly obliging 
to me, walking alone in the Garden; I took the 
liberty to ſhew myſelf to her, and ask her ſome 
Queſtions concerning my future Fate: to which 


ſhe anſwer'd with all the Freedom I could de- 


fire; and obſerving the Melancholy, which was 


but too apparent in my Countenance: Sir, ſaid 
ſpe, tho* I think nothing can be more blame= 
worthy than to betray the Secrets of our Su- 


periors; yet, I hope, I ſhall ſtand excus'd, for 


declaring ſo much of my Lady's, as the Con- 
dition you are in ſeems to require: I would 
not, therefore, have you believe, that in this 


Separation you are the only Sufferer ; I can af- 
ſure you, my Lady bears her part of Sorrow 
too. How can that be poſſible, oy'd 1, 
when my Misfortune is brought upon me, only 


by the change of her Inclination? Far from it, 


anſwer'd ſhe, you have a Brother, —— he only 
is to blame; ſhe has received Letters from 


Madam D'Elmont, which have — As ſhe was 
ſpeaking, ſhe was called haſtily away, without _ 
being able to finiſh what ſhe was about to ſay, 
and I was ſo impatient to hear: Her naming 


you in ſuch a manner planted ten thouſand 
Daggers in my Soul! 
by thoſe words, Jon have a Brother, he only is to 


blame; and her mentioning Letters from that 
Brother's Wife : but that it was through 


What could I imagine 
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with great Complaiſance, while the Chevalier 
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I was made wretched. I repeated ſeveral times 
over to myſelf what ſhe had ſaid, but could 
wreſt no other meaning from it, than that you 
being already poſſeſſed of the elder Siſter's For- 
tune, were willing to engroſs the other's too, 
by preventing her from marrying. Pardon me, 
my Lord, if I have injured you, ſince I proteſt, 
the Thoughts of your deſigning my Undoing, 


was, if poſſible, more dreadful to me than the 
III itſelt. | 


YOU will, reply'd the Count, be ſoon con- 
vinc'd, how little hand I had in thoſe Letters, 
Whatever they contain'd, when you have been 
here a few days. He then told him of the Diſ- 
agreement between himſelf and Aloviſa, her 
perpetual Jealouſy, her Pride, her Rage, and 
the little probability -there was of their being 
ever reconciled, ſo as to live together as they 
ought ; omitting nothing of the Story, but his 
Love for Meliora, and the cauſe he had given 
to create this Uneaſineſs. They both concluded, 
that Anſellina's alteration of Behaviour was en- 
tirely owing to ſomerhing her Siſter had writ-- 
ten ; and that ſhe would uſe her utmoſt En- 
deavour to break off the Match wholly, in re- 
venge to her Husband. As they were diſ- 
courſing on means to prevent it, the Ladies 
came to the Gate; they ſaw them through the 
Window, and ran to receive them immediately: 
the: Count handed Anſellina out of the Coach 
would have done the ſame by Aloviſa, but ſhe 
would not permit him ; which the Count ob- 
ſerying, when he had paid thoſe Compliments 
| to 
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to her Siſter, which he thought Civility re- 
quir'd : | Madam, ( ſaid he, turning to her, aud 
frouning) is it not enough you make me wretch- 
ed, by your continual Clamours and Upbraid- 
ings, but that your Ill- nature muſt extend to 
all whom you believe I love? She anſwer'd him 
only with a diſdainful look, and haughty toſs; 
which ſpoke the pleaſure ſhe took, in having it 
in her power to give him Pain, and went out of 
the Room with Anſellina. 


D'ELMON T's Family was now become 


a moſt diſtracted one, every body was in con- 
fuſion; and it was hard for a diſintereſted Per- 
ſon to know how to behave among them. The 


Count was ready to die with Vexation, when 
he reflected on the Adventure at the Baron's 


with Melantha; and how hard it would be to 
clear his Conduct, in that point, with Melliora. 
She, on the other hand, was as much tormented 
at his not attempting it. The Chevalier was 
in the height of Deſpair, when he found that 


Anſellina continued her Humour, and ſtill 


avoided letting him know the occaſion of it: And 
Aloviſa, tho' ſhe contented herſelf, for ſome 
hours, with relating to her Siſter all the paſ- 
ſages of her Husband's unkind uſage of her; 
yet, when that was over, her curioſity return'd, 
and ſhe grew ſo madly zealous to find out who 
her Rival was, that ſhe repented her Behaviour 
to the Baron, and ſent him the next day, pri- 
vately, a Billet, wherein ſhe aſſured him, that 
ſhe had acquainted the Count with nothing 
that had pailed between them; and that ſhe 
deſir d to ſpeak with him. Tis eaſy to * 
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160 Tove in Exceſs; or, 
he needed not a ſecond Invitation; he came 
immediately, and Aloviſa renew ed her Intreaties 
in the moſt preſſing manner ſhe was capable of, 
but in vain. He told her plainly, that if he 
could not have her Heart, nothing bur the full 
poſſeſſion of her Perſon ſhould extort the Secret 
- from him. Twould ſwell this Diſcourſe be- 
|  yond what I deſign, to recount her various 
ſtarts of Paſſion, and difterent turns of Beha- 
viour; ſometimes louder than the Winds ſhe 
rav d! commanded ! threatned ! then, till as 
April Showers, or Summer Dews, ſhe wept, 
and only whiſper'd her Complaints; now dif- 
ſembling Kindneſs, then declaring unfeigned 
Hate ;till at laſt, finding it impoſſible to pre- 
vail by any other means, ſhe promiſed to admit 
him at mid-nighr into her Chamber: Bar as it 
was only the force of her too paſſionate Af, 
fection for her Husband, which had work'd- 
her to this pitch of raging Jealouſy ; ſo ſhe had 
no ſooner made the Aſſignation, and the Baron 
had left her, to ſeek the eas, (to prevent any 
ſuſpicion of their long Converſation,) but all 
D'Elmont's Charms came freſh into her mind, 
and made the thoughts of what ſhe had pro- 
Fg miſed odious and inſupportable. She opened 
=o her mouth more than once, to. call back the 
. | Baron, and recant all that ſhe had faid ; but 
her ill Genius, or that Devil, Curioſity, which 
too much haunts the minds of Women, ſtill 
prevented her. What will become of me? ſaid 
be to herſelf. What is it I am about to do? 
Shall I forgo my Honour? —— quit my Vir- 
rue, —— ſully my yet unſpotted Name with 


endleſs Infamy,—— and yield my Soul to Sin, 
| to 
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to Shame, and Horror, only to know what I 
can ne*er redreſs? If D Elmont hates me now; 
will he not do ſo ſtill ? What will this 
curſed Diſcovery bring me but added Tor- 
tures, and freſh weight of Woe? Happy had 
* been for her; if theſe Conſiderations could 
have laſted ; but when ſhe had been a minute 
2 two in this Temper; ſhe would relapſe; and 
„What mult I ramely bear it then? — 
endate the Flouts of the malicious World, and 
the Contempt of every ſaucy Girl, who, while | 
ſhe pities, ſcorns my want of Charms? 5 
Shall I, neglected, tell my Tale of Wrongs, 
(Oh! Hell is in that thought! 1) *cill my De- 
ſpair ſhall reach my Rival's ears, and crown 
her adulterous Joys with double Pleaſure. ?—— 
Wretch that I am | —— Fool that I am, to he- 
ſitate! my Miſery is already paſt addition, my 
everlaſting Peace is broke! loſt even to Hope! 
What can I more endure 2 No, ſince I muſt 
be ruin'd, Ill have the ſatisfaction of dragging 
with mie to Perdition, the vile, the curſed She 
that has undone me: I'll be revenged on her, 
then die myſelf, and free me from Pollution. 
As ſhe was in this laſt thought, ſhe perceiv'd; 
at a good diſtance from her, the Chevalier 
Brilian and Anſellina in diſcourſe ; the fi ght of 
him immediately put 4 new Contrivance into 
her head; and ſhe compoſed herſelf as well 48 


me could, and went to meet: them. 5 


A N SELLINA having been left alone} 
while her Siſter was entertaining the Baron, 


had walk'd down into. the Garden to 4 
i - her- 


herſelf, where the Chevalier, who was on the 
watch for ſuch an opportunity, had follow'd 
her; he could not forbear, tho" in terms full 
of reſpect, taxing her with ſome little In- 
juſtice for her late uſage of him, and breach 
of Promiſe, in not letting him know her rea- 
fons for it : She, who by nature was extreamly 
averſe to the diſguiſing her Sentiments, ſuffer'd 
him not long to preſs her for an Eclairciſſment, 
and with her uſual freedom, told him what ſhe 
had done, was purely in compliance with her 
Siſter's Requeſt; that ſhe could not help having 
the ſame opinion of him as ever, but that ſhe 
had promiſed Aloviſa, to defer any thoughts 
of marrying him, till his Brother ſhould con- 
feſs his Error: The obliging things ſhe ſaid 
to him, though ſhe perſiſted in her Reſolution, 
diffipated great part of his Chagrin, and he 
was beginning to excuſe D*Elmont, and per- 
ſuade her, that her Siſter's 'Temper was the 


firſt occaſion of their 
interrupted them. 


Quarrel, when Aloviſa 
Anſellina was a little out of 


countenance at her Siſter's preſence, imagining 
ſhe would be incens'd at finding her with the 
Chevalier; but that diſtreſſed Lady was full 
of -other thoughts, and deſiring him to follow 
her to her Chamber, as ſoon as they were ſate 
down, confeſs'd to him, how, fir'd with his 
Brother's Falſhood, ſhe had endeavoured to re- 
venge it upon him; that ſhe had been his 
Enemy, but was willing to enter into any 
meaſures for his ſatisfaction, provided he would 


comply 


with one which ſhe ſhould 


E 


propoſe ; 


Which he faithfully promiſing, ( after ſhe had 


ſworn 


ſworn him to Secrecy) diſcover'd to him every 
Circumſtance, from her firſt cauſe of Jealouſy, 
to the Aſſignation ſhe had made with the 


Baron : Now, ſaid ſhe, it is in your power, 


to preſerve both your Brother's Honour, and 


my Life, (which I ſooner will reſign; than my 


Virtue ) if you ſtand concealed in a little 


Cloſet, which I ſhall convey you to; and the 


moment he has ſatisfy'd my Curioſity, by tel> 
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- 
# 
” 
* 


ling me her name that has undone me, ruſh out, 


and be my Protector. The Chevalier was ins 


finitely ſurprized at what he heard ; for his 


Brother had not given him the leaſt hint of his 


Paſſion, but thought the requeſt ſhe made, too. 


reaſonable to be deny*d. 


| WHILE they were in this diſcourſe, Mel. 
liora, who had been fitting indulging her Me- 


lancholy, in that Cloſer which Aloviſa ſpoke of, 
and which did not immediately belong to that 
Chamber, but was a ſort of an Entry or Paſlage 
into another, and tir'd with Reflection was 
fallen aſleep; but, on the noiſe which Alo- 
viſa and the Chevalier made in coming in, 
wak'd, and heard, to her inexpreſſible trouble, 
the diſcourſe that paſſed between them : ſhe 
knew that unknown Rival was herſelf, and 
condemn'd the Count of the higheſt impru- 
dence, in making a Confidant, as The found. 
he had, of the Baron; ſhe ſaw her fate, at 
leaſt that of her Reputation was now upon 
the Criſis; that, that very night, ſhe was 


to be expos'd to all the Fury of an enraged _ 
Wife; and was ſo Thook with apprehen- 


M 2 fion, 


* 
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ſion, that ſhe was ſcarce able to go out 
of the Cloſet time enough to prevent their 
diſcovering ſhe was there. What could ſhe 
do in this exigence? the thoughts of be- 
ing betray'd was worie to her than a thou- 
ſand deaths; and it was to be wondred at, 
(as ſhe has ſince confeſs'd) that, in that 
height of Deſperation, ſhe had not put an 
end to the Tortures of Reflection, by lay- 
ing violent hands on her own Life. As 
ſhe was going from the Cloſer haſtily to her 
own Apartment, the Count and Baron paſs'd 
her; and that fight heightning the Diſtrac- 
tion ſhe was in, ſhe ſtepp'd to the Count, 
and in a faultering, ſcarce intelligible Accent, 
whiſper'd, For Heaven's ſake, let me ſpeak 
with you before night; make ſome pretence 
to come to my Chamber, where I'll wait for 
you. And as ſoon as ſhe had ſpoke theſe 
words, darted from him ſo ſwift, that he had 
no opportunity of replying, if he had not 
been too much overwhelm'd with Joy at this 
ſeeming change of his Fortune to have done 
it. He miſunderſtood part of what ſhe faid, 
and inſtead of her deſiring to ſpeak with him 
before night, he imagin'd ſhe faid at night. 
He preſently communicated it to the Baron, 
who congratulated him upon it; and never 
was any Night more impatiently long'd for, 
than this was by them both: they had, in- 
deed, not many hours of expectation, but 
Melliora thought them all Ages. All her hopes 
were, that if ſhe could have an opportunity 
of diſcovering to Count D'E/mont, what = 
IS a 
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had heard between his_ Wife and Brother, he 
might find ſome means to prevent the Ba- 
ron's Treachery from taking effect: But when 
Ws on, and ſhe perceiv'd he came not, 
and ſhe conſider'd how near ſhe was to in- 
evitable Ruin, what words can ſufficiently ex- 
preſs her Agonies ? So I ſhall only ſay, they 
were too violent to have long kept company 
with Life; Guilt, Horror, Fear, Remorſe, and 
Shame at once oppreſs'd her; and ſhe was 
very near ſinking beneath their weight, when 
ſome-body knock'd ſoftly at the door: ſhe 
made no doubt but it was the Count, and 
open'd it immediately ; and he catching her 
in his Arms, with all the eagerneſs of tranſ- 
ported Love; ſhe was about to clear his miſtake, 
and let him know, it was not an amorous 
entertainment ſhe expected from him; when 
a ſudden cry of Murder, and the noiſe of 
claſhing Swords, made him let go his hold, 
and draw his own, and run along the Gal- 
lery to find out the occaſion :' where, being 
in the dark, and only directed by the noiſe 
he heard in his Wife's Chamber, ſomething 
met the point, and a great ſhriek following it, 
he cry'd for Lights, but none coming imme- 
diately, he ſtepping farther, ſtumbled at the 
Body which had fallen; he then redoubled 
his Out- cries, and Melliora, frighted as ſhe 
was, brought one from her Chamber: And 
at the ſame inſtant that they diſcover'd it 
was Aloviſa, who, coming to alarm the Fa- 
mily, had, by accident, run on her Huſ- 
band's Sword, they ſaw the Chevalier pur» 

N M 3 ſuing . 
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ſuing the Baron, who, mortally wounded, 
droppd down by Aloviſa® s ſide. What a 
dreadful view was this? The Count, MeL. 
liorg, and the Servants, who, by this time, were 
moſt of them rouz'd, ſeem'd without ſenſe or 
motion, only the Chevalier had ſpirit enough 
to ſpeak, or think; ſo ſtupefy'd was every one 
with what they ſaw: But he ordering the 
Servants to take up the Bodies, ſent one of 
them immediately for a Surgeon ; but they 
were both of them paſt his Art to cure, 
Aloviſa ſpoke no more, and the Baron liv'd 
but two days; in which time, the Whole 
Account, as it was gather d from the mouths 
of thoſe chiefly concern'd, was ſet down, and 
the tragical part of it being laid before the 
King, there appeared ſo much of Juſtice in 
the Baron's Death, and Accident in Aloviſa's, 
that the Count and Chevalier, found it no dif- 
ficult matter to obtain their Pardon. The 
Chevalier was ſoon after marry'd to his beloved 
Anſellina; but. Melliora look 'd on herſelf as the 
moſt guilty Perſon upon earth, as being the 
3 cauſe of all the Misfortunes that had 
m_ and retir d immediately to a Mo- 
naſtery; from whence, not all the Intreaties 
of her Friends, nor the Implorations of the 
amorous D*Elnont, could bring her: She was 
now reſolv'd to puniſh, by a voluntary Baniſh* 
ment from all ſhe ever did or could love, the 
Guilt of indulging that Paſſion, while it was 
a Crime. He, not able to live without her, 
at leaſt, in the ſame Climate, committed the 


bare of his Eſtate to his Brother, and went to 
tra- 


/ 


The Fat al Enquiry. I67 | 


travel, without an Inclination ever to return. 
Melantha, who was not of a humour to take 
any thing to heart, was married in a ſhort time, 


and had the good fortune not to be ſuſpected 
by her Husband, tho' ſne brought him a Child 


in ſeven months after her Wedding. 


The End of the Second Part. 
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any great tenderneſs for Aloviſa, 
and her extravagance of Rage and 
4p (IF Jealouſy, join'd to his Paſſion for 
WMlielliora, had every day abated it; 
yet the manner of her death was too great a 
ſhock to the ſweetneſs of his diſpoſition, to be 
eaſily worn off: he could not remember her un- 
eaſineſs, without reflecting that it-ſprung only 
from her too violent Affection for him; and tho” 
there was no poſſibility of living happily with 
her, when he conſider'd that ſhe dy'd not only 


for him, but by his Hand, his compaſſion for 


the cauſe, and horror for the unwiſh'd as well as 


unde- 
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undeſign'd Event, drew Lamentations from him, 
more ſincere, perhaps, than ſome of thoſe Huſ- 
bands who call themſelves very loving ones, 
would make. | 


T O alleviate the troubles of his Mind, he 
had endeavour'd all he could to perſuade Melii- 
ora to continue in his Houſe ; but that afflicted 
Lady was not to be prevail'd upon, ſhe look'd on 
ker ſelf,” as in a manner acceſſary to Alwiſa's 
death, and thought the leaſt ſhe ow'd to her 
Reputation was to ſee the Count no more ; and 


| tho? in the forming this Reſolution, ſhe felt 


Torments unconceivable; yet the ſtrength of her 
virtue enabled her to keep it, and ſhe return'd 
to the Monaſtery, where ſhe had been educa- 
ted, carrying with her nothing of that Peace 
of mind with which lie left it. 

NOT many days paſs'd between her de- 
parture, and the Count's ; he took his way to- 
wards Tah, by the Perſuaſions of his Brother, 


Who, ſince he found him bent to travel, hoped 
that Garden of the world might produce ſome- 


thing to divert his Sorrows ; he took but two 
Servants with him, and thoſe rather for Conve- 
niency than State: Ambition, once his darling 
Paſſion, was now wholly extinguiſh'd in him by 
theſe Misfortunes, and he no longer thought of 
making a Figure in the world ; but his Love 
nothing could abate, and *tis to be beliey'd that 


the violence of that would have driven him to 
the uſe of ſome fatal Remedy, if the Cheva- 


lier Brillian, to whom he left the Care of 
Melliora's and her Brother's Fortune, as well 
| - as 
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as his own, had not, tho? with much difficulty, 
obtain'd a Promiſe from her of converſing with 
him by Letters. | þ 


T HIS was all he had to keep Hope alive, 
and indeed it was no inconſiderable Conſolation, 
for ſhe that allows a Correſpondence of that 
kind with a Man that has any Intereſt in her 
Heart, can never perſuade herſelf, while ſhe 
does ſo, to make him become indifferent to her. 
When we give our ſelves the liberty of evel 
talking of the Perſon we have once lov d, ny 
find the leaſt Pleaſure in that Diſcourſe, tis ri- 
diculous to imagine we are free from that Paſ- 
fion, without which, the. mention of ir would 
be but inſipid to our Ears, and the remembrance 
to our Minds; tho* our words are never ſo cold, 
they are the Effects of a ſecret Fire, which 
burns not with leſs ſtrength for not being dila- 
ted. The Count had too much experience ol 
all the walks and turns of Paſſion to be igno- 
rant of this, if Melliora had endeavour'd to 
diſguiſe her Sentiments; but ſhe went not ſo 
far, ſhe thought it a ſufficient Vindication of 
her Virtue to with-hold the rewarding of his 
Love, without feigning a coldneſs to which 
ſhe was a ſtranger, and he had the Satisfaction 
to obſerve a tenderneſs in her Stile, which af- 
ſured him that her Heart was unalterably his, 
and very much ſtrengthen'd his Hopes that one 
day her Perſon might be ſo too, when time had 
a little effaced the memory of thoſe Circum- 
ſtances, Which had obliged her to put this con- 
ſtraint on her Inclinations ! LPS, 
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HE wrote to her from every Poſt- Town, 
and waited till he receiv'd her Anſwer, by this! 
means his Journey was extreamly tedious, but 
no Adventures of any moment, falling in his 
way till he came to Rome, I ſhall not trouble 
my Readers with a recital of. Particulars which 
could be no way entertaining. 


B UT, how ſtrangely do they deceive them- 
ſelves, Who fancy that they are Lovers, yet 
on every little turn of Fortune, or change 
of Circumſtance, are agitated, with any vehe- 
mence, by Cares of a far different nature? Love 
is too jealous, too arbitrary a Monarch to ſuffer 
any other Paſſion to equalize himſelf in that 
Heart where he has fix'd his Throne. When 
once enter'd, he becomes the whole Buſineſs of 
our Lives, we think—we dream of nothing elſe, 
wi nor have a Wiſh not inſpir'd by him: Thoſe who 
Wn have the power to apply themſelves ſo ſeriouſly 
Fl to any other Conſideration as to forget him, tho' 
bur for a moment; are but Lovers in Conceit, 
and have entertain*d deſire but as an agreeable 
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Amuſement, which when attended with any In- 
; convenience, they may without much difficulty 
, | ſhake off. Such a ſort of Paſſion may be pro- 
, perly enough call'd Liking, but falls widely 
1 ſhort of Love. Love, is what we can neither 
| -_— reſiſt, expel, or even alleviate, if we ſhould 
„ never ſo vigorouſly attempt it; and tho ſome 
1 : have boaſted, Thus far will I yield, and no farther, 
43 | they have been convinc'd of the vanity of 

ji forming ſuch Reſolutions by the impoſſibility 


1 1 of kee ping them. Liking is a flaſhy Flame, 
. * Which is to be kept alive only by eaſe and de- 
1 * 2 | | light, 


its Fire; it ſurvives in Abſence and Diſappoint- 
ments, it endures, unchill'd, the wintry Blaſts 
of cold Indifterence and Neglect, ahd continues 


its blaze, even in a Storm of Hatred and Ingra- 
titude ; and Reaſon, Pride, or a juſt Senſibihity 


of conicious Worth, in vain oppoſe it. Liking, 
plays gayly round, feeds on the Sweets in groſs, 
but is wholly inſenſible of the "Thorns which 
guard the nicer and more refin'd delicacies 
of Deſire, and can conſequently give neither 
Pain nor Pleaſure in any ſuperlative degree. 
Love creates intolerable 'Torments ! unſpeak- 
able Joys ! raiſes us to the higheſt heaven of 
Happineſs, or ſinks us to the loweſt. hell of 
Miſery. | 5 | 


COUN T D*Elnont experienc?d the Truth 


of this Aſſertion; for neither his juſt concern 
for the manner of Aloviſa s death cou'd curb 
the exuberance of his Joy, when he conſider'd 
himſelf belov'd by Mehiora, nor any diverſion, 
of which Rome afforded great variety, be able 
to make him ſupport being abſent from her 
with moderation. 'There are, I believe, but 
tew modern Lovers, how paſſionate and con* 
ſtant ſoever they pretend ro be, who wou'd 
not, in the Count's Circumſtances, have found 
ſome matter of Conſolation ; but he ſeem'd 
wholly dead to Gaiety. In vain all the Ro- 
nan Nobility courted his Acquaintance ; in vain 


the Ladies made uſe of their utmoſt artifice to 


engage him; he prefer'd a ſolitary Walk, a 
lonely Shade, or the Bank of ſcme purling 
25 where he undiſturb'd might contem- 

EO plate 
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light. Love, needs not this fuel to maintain 
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plate on his belov'd Melliora, to all the noiſy 

pleaſures of the Court, or the endearments of 
the inviting Fair. In fine, he ſhun'd as much 

as poſſible all Converſation with the Men, or 

Correſpondence with rhe Women, returning 

all their Billet-doux, (of which ſcarce a day paſt, 
without his receiving ſome) unanſwer'd. 


THIS manner of Behaviour, in a little 
time, deliver d him from the perſecutions of the 
Diſcreet ; but having receiv'd one Letter which 
he had uſed as he had done the reſt, it was im- 
mediately ſeconded by another ; both which 
contain'd as follows : 


LI. 
To the never enough Admir'd Count 
DELMONT. 


Ni your Country, where Women are allow*d the 
privilege of being ſeen and addreſs'd to, it 
wou d be a Crime unpardouable to Modeſty, to make 
the firſt advances ; but here, where rigid Rules are 
bars as well to Reaſon as to Nature, it wou'd be 
as great a one, to feign an inſenjibility of your 
Merit, I ſay, feign, for I look on it as an im- 
poſſibility really to behold you with indifferency : 
but, if I cou'd believe that any of my Sex were 
in good earneſt ſo dull, I muſt confeſs I ſhould 
envy that happy Stupidity, which wou'd ſecure me 
from the Pains ſuch a Paſſion, as you create, muſt 


inflict ; unleſs from the Millions whom your Charms 
Y have 


haue reach d, you" have jet a corner of your Heart 


unprepoſſeſi d, and an Inclination willing t0 receive 
the Impreſſion of, . | £8 
Your moſt paſſionate and tender, | 

but ('till ſhe receives a favourable 
Anſwer) your unknown Adorer. 


LET rw 
To the Ungrateful D*EL MONT. 


NWORTHY of the happineſs defign'd 
you Is it thus that you return the condeſcenſion 


of a Lady? How fabulous is report, which ſpeaks thoſe 
of your Country warm, and full of amorous Defires ? 


Thou ſure, art colder than the bleak northern 


dull, ſtupid Wretch ! inſenfible of 


Ilanders 
every Paſſion which gives luſtre to the Soul, and dif- 
fers Man from Brute ! 
without Love without Defire— dead even to Cu- 
riqity 1 — 
narrowneſs of Mind, were there not ſomething in 
thy Eyes and Mein, which aſſure me that this negli- 
gent Behaviour is but affected, and that there are, 
within thy Breaſt, ſome ſeeds of hidden Fire, which 
want but the influence of a more potent, per- 


Haps, than you have yet beheld, i kindle into blaze * 
make haſte then to be enliven'd, for TI flatter myſelf 


"tis in my power to work this Wonder, and long to 


inſpire ſo lovely a Form, with Sentiments only wor= 
thy of it.— The bearer of this, is a Perſon who 1 
dare confide in ; — delay not to come with him, for 

; when- 


Without Gratitude— 


— How I cou'd deſpiſe thee for this 
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when once you are taught what *tis to love, your 
not be ignorant that doubtful Expectation is he 
worſi of Racks, and from your own Experience; 
pity what I. feel, thus chill d with Doubt, yet burning 
with Deſire. | 


$ 


Yours Impatiently. 


T HE Count was pretty much ſurpriz'd at 
the odd turn of this Billet; but being willing 
to put an an end to the Lady's trouble, as well 
as his own, ſat down, and without giving 
himſelf much time to think, writ theſe Lines in 
anſwer to her 's. N. | 


To the Fair TJNCOGNITA: 

i MAD A Mz 
F you have no other deſign in writing to me, 
than your Diverſion, methinks my Mourning 
Habit, to which my Countenance and Behaviour are 
no way unconformable, might inform you, I am lit- 
tle diſpos*d for Raillery. If in earneſt you can find 
any thing in me which pleaſes you, I muſt confeſs 
my ſelf entirely unworthy of the Honour, not only by 
my perſonal Demerits, but by the Reſolution ] have 
made, of converfing with none of your Sex, while I 
continue in Italy. I ſhould be ſorry however 10 
incur the Aſperſion of an unmannerly contemner ef 
Favours, which tho I do not defire, I pretend not to 
deſerve. I therefore beg you will believe that I fe- 
turn this as I did your former, only to let you ſee, 
that fince I decline making any uſe of your Conde- 


Seenfions 
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ſcenſions to my aduantage; I am not rtmgeneFous e- 
S nough to do ſo to your prejudice, and to all Ladies 
ne, deſerving the Regard of a diſintereſted Mell. woijber, 
ng ſhall be an e ae * 


Humble Servant, DElmont. 


T H E Count order'd one of his Servants to 
Ms deliver this Letter to the Perſon who brought 
at the other ; bur he return'd immediately with it 
ng in his hand, and told his Lordſhip that he could 
ell not prevail on the Fellow to take it; that he 
2 ſaid he had Buſineſs with the Count, and muſt 
in eeds ſee him, and was ſo importunate, that he 


eem'd rather to demand, than to intreat, a 
Grant of his Requeſt. D'Elmont was aſtoniſh'd, 
as well he might, but commanded he ſhould be 


admitted. | 


NOTHING could be more comical than 
the appearance of this Fellow, he ſeem'd to be 
about threeſcore Years of Age, but time had 
not been the greateſt Enemy to his Face, for the 
number of Scars was far exceeding that of Wrin- 
kles ; he was tall above the common Stature, but 
ſo lean, that, till he ſpoke, he might have been 

taken for one of thoſe Wretches who have paſs d 
the. hands of the Anatomiſts, nor would his 
Walk have diſſipated that opinion; for all his 
Motions, as he enter'd the Chamber, had more 
of the air of Clock-work, than of Nature: his 
Dreſs was not leſs particular; he had on a Suit 
of Clothes, which might perhaps have been 
good in the days of his great Grand- father, but 


the Perſon who they fitted muſt have been five 
25 PP”. times 
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times larger about the Body than him who wore 
them, a large broad buff Belt however remedy'd 
that Inconvenience, and girt them cloſe about 
his Waiſt, in which hung a Fauchion, two Dag- 
gers and a Sword of a more than ordinary ex- 
tent; the reſt of his Equipage was a Cloak, 
which buttoning round his Neck, fell not fo low 
as his Hips, a Hat which in rainy Weather kept 
his Shoulders dry much better than an Indian 
Umbrello, one Glove, and a formidable pair 
of Whiskers. As ſoon as he faw the Count, 
My Lord, (ſaid he, with a very impudent Air) 
my orders were to bring your ſelf, not a Letter 
from you, nor do I uſe tobe employ'd in Af- 
fairs of this nature but to ſerve one of the 
richeſt and moſt beautiful Ladies in Rome, 
who J aſſure you, it will be dangerous to diſ- 
oblige. D'Elmont ey'd him intentively all the 
time he ſpoke, and could ſcarce, notwithſtand- 
ing his Chagrin, forbear laughing at the 
Figure he made, and the manner of his Saluta- 
tion. I know not, (anſwer'd he, ironically) what 
Employments you have been uſed to, but 
certainly you appear to me one of the molt 
_ unfit Perſons in the world for what you now 
undertake; and if the Contents of the Paper 
you brought me had not inform'd me of your 
Abilities this way, I ſhould never have ſuſ- 
pected you for one of Cupid's Agents. You are 
merry, my Lord, replied the other, but I muſt 
tell you I am a Man of Family and Honour, 
and ſha!! not put up an Affront; but, continued 
he, ſhaking the few Hairs which frequent Skir- 
miſhes had left upon his Head, I ſhall deter my 


own Satisfaction *rill I have procured the 
| Lady's ; 


Lady's; therefore if your Lordſhip will pre- 


pare to follow, I ſhall walk before, at a per- 
ceivable diſtance, and without St. Peter's Key 
open the Gate of Heaven. I ſhould be apt 


{ſaid the Count, not able to keep his Countenance at 


theſe Words) rather to take it for the other 
Place; but be it as it will, I have not the leaſt 
Inclination to make the Experiment, therefore 
you may walk as ſoon as you pleaſe without ex- 
petting me to accompany you. Then you ab- 
ſolutely refuſe to go, (yd the Fellow, clapping 


his haud on his Forehead, and flaring at him, as if 


he meant to ſcare him into Compliance! Yes, (an- 
ſuered the Count, laughing more and more) I 
ſhall neither go, nor waſte any farther time 
or words with you, ſo would adviſe you not to 
be ſaucy, or tarry till my Anger gets the bets 


ter of my Mirth, but take the Letter and be 


gone, and trouble me no more. The other, at 
theſe words, laid his Hand on his Sword, and 
was about to make ſome very impudent Reply, 
when D'*Elnont growing weary of his Imper- 
tinence, made a ſign to his Servants, that they 
ſhould turn him out; which he perceiving, 
took up the Letter without being bid 'a ſe- 
cond time, and muttering ſome” unintelhgible 
Curſes between his Teeth, march'd out, 
in the ſame affected Strut, with which he 


enter d. 


THIS Adventure, tho' ſurprizing enough 
toa Perſon ſo entirely unacquainted with the 


Character and Behaviour of theſe Bravoes as 


D*Elmont was, gave him but very little matter 


- 
. 


ing 


of Reflection, and it being the time for Even- 
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ing Service at St. Peter's, he went according to 
his Cuſtom to hear Veſpers there. 1 7 


NOTHIN G is more common than for 
the Nobility and Gentry of Rome to divert them- 
ſelves with walking and talking to one another 
in the Collonade after Maſs ; and the Count, tho? 
averſe to all other publick Aſſemblies, would 
ſometimes ſpend an Hour or two there. 


AS he was walking there this Evening, a 
Lady of a very gallant Mein paſs'd ſwiftly by 
him, and flirting out her Handkerchief with a 
careleſs Air, as it were by chance, drop'd an 
Agnus Dei, ſet round with Diamonds at his feet. 
He had too much Complaiſance to neglect endea- 
vouring to overtake the Lady, and prevent the 
pain he imagin'd ſhe would be in, when The 
ſhould miſsſo rich a Jewel : But ſhe, who knew 
well enough what ſhe had done, left the walk 
where the company were, and croſs'd over to 
the Fountain, - which being more retir'd was the 
moſt proper for her deſign : She ſtood looking 
on the Water in a thoughtful Poſture, when 
the Count came up to her, and bowing, with 
an Air peculiar to _ himſelf, and which all his 
Chagrin could not deprive of an irreſiſtible 
power of Attraction, preſented the Agnus Dei to 
her. I think my ſelf, Madam, ſaid he, highly 
indebted to Fortune, for making me the means 
of your recovering a Jewel, the loſs of which 
would certainly have given you ſome diſquiet. 
Oh Heavens! cry'd ſhe, (receiving it with an 
affected Air of Surprize) could a trifle like this, 


which I knew not that I had let fall, nor per: 
aps 


: — 
* 7 
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haps ſhould have thought on more, could this, 
and belonging to a Woman too, meet the re- 


gard of him, who prides in his Infenfibility ? 
Him! who has no Eyes for Beauty, nor no 


Heart for Love! As ſhe ſpoke theſe words, ſhe 
contriv'd to let her Vail fall back as if by Acci- 
dent, and diſcover'd a Face, beautiful even to 
Perfection! Eyes black and ſparkling, a Mouth 
form'd to invite, a Skin daziingly white, thro' 


which a moſt delightful Bloom diffuſed a chear- 
ful Warmth, and glow'd in amorous Bluſhes 


on her Cheeks. The Count could not forbear 
gazing on her with Admiration, and perhaps, 
was, for a moment, pretty near receeding from 
that Inſenſibility ſhe had reproach'd him with; 
but the Image of Melliora, yet unenjoy'd, all 
raviſhingly kind and tender, roſe preſently 
in his Soul, fill'd dll his Faculties, arid left no 
Paſſage free for rival Charms. Madam, (ſaid he, 


- after a little pauſe) the Halian Ladies take care 


to skreen their too dazling Luſtre behind a 


Cloud, and, it I durſt take that liberty, I have 


certainly reaſon to tax your accuſation of In- 
juſtice ; he, on whom the Sun has never vouch- 
ſafed to ſhine, ought not to be condemned for 
not acknowledging its brightneſs ; yours is the 


firſt female Face I have beheld, ſince my arri- 
val here, and it would have been as ridiculous 
to have feign'd my ſelf ſuſceptible of Charms 
which I had never ſeen, as it would be Stupidi- 


ty not to confeſs thoſe I now do, worthy A- 
doration. Well, reſum'd ſhe, ſmiling, if not the 


Lover's, I find, you know to act the Courtier's 


part; but, (continued ſhe, looking languiſhingly on 
bim) all you can ſay, will ſcarce make me believe 
N 3- = that 


g 
} 
q 
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that there requires not a much brighter Sun 
than mine, to thaw a certain frozen Reſolution, 
you pretend to have made. There needed no 
more to confirm the Count in the opinion he 
had before conceiv'd, that this was the Lady 
from whom he had receiv'd the two Letters that 
day, and thought he had now the faireſt oppor- 
tunity in the world to put an end to her Paſſion, 
by aſſuring her how 1mpoſſible it was for him 
ever to return it; and was forming an anſwer to 
that purpoſe, when a pretty deal of Company 
coming towards them, ſhe drew her Vail over 
her Face, and turning haſtily from him, mingled 
with ſome Ladies, who ſeem'd to be of her Ac- 
——A v A 


T H E Count knew by experience, the 
unutterable Perturbations of Suſpence, and what 
agonizing Tortures rend an amorous Soul, di- 
vided betwixt Hope and Fear. Deſpair itſelf 
is not ſo cruel as Uncertainty, and in all IIls, 
eſpecially in thoſe of Love, it is leſs miſery to 
know than dread the worſt. The remembrance 

of what he had ſuffer'd, thus agitated, in the be- 
ginning of his Paſſion for Melliora, made him 
extreamly pity the unknown Lady, and re- 
gret her ſudden Departure; becauſe it had pre- 

vented him from letting her into ſo much of his 
Circumſtances, as he believ'd were neceſſary to 
induce her to recall her Heart. But when he 
confider'd how much he had ſtruggled, and how 
far he had been from being able to repel Deſire, 
he began to wonder that it could ever enter in- 
to his Thoughts that there was even a poſſibility 
for Woman, ſo much ſtronger in her Fancy, 
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and weaker in her Judgment, to ſuppreſs the 


Influence of that powerful Paſſion ; againſt 
which no Laws, no Rules, no force of Reaſon 
or Philoſophy, are ſufficient Gaurds. 


THESE Reflections gave no ſmall addition 
to his Melancholy; Amena's Retirement from 


the world; Aloviſa's Jealouſy and Death; Met- 


liora's Peace of Mind and Reputation, and the 
Deſpair of ſeveral, whom, he was ſenſible, the 
love of him had rendred miſerable, came freſh 
into his Memory, and he look'd on himſelf as 
moſt unhappy, in being the occaſion of making 
others ſo. | __ 1 5 


THE night which ſucceeded this day of Ad- 
ventures, chancing to be abroad pretty late; as 
he was paſſing thro' a Street, he heard a claſh- 
ing of Swords, and going nearer to the place 
where the noiſe was, he perceiv d by ſome 
Lights which glimmer'd from a diſtant door, a 
Gentleman defending himſelf with much Bra- 
very againſt three, who ſeem'd eager for his 
Death. D'Elmont was mov'd to the highelt 
Indignation at the ſight of ſuch Baſeneſs; and 
drawing his Sword, flew furiouſly on the Aſſaſ- 
ſins, juſt as one of them was about to run his 
Sword into the Breaſt of the Gentleman ; who 
by the breaking of his own Blade, was left un- 


arm'd. Turn Villain, cry'd D*Elmont, or while 


you are acting that Inhumanity, receive the juſt 
reward of it from me. The Ruffian faced 
about immediately, and made a paſs at him, 
while one of his Comrades did the ſame on the 


_ Other {ide ; and the third was going to execute 


N 4 | on 


584 Tove in Exceſs; or, 
on the Gentleman, what his fellow's Surprize had 
made him leave undone : But he had now gain'd 
time to pull a Piſtol out of his Pocket, with 
Which he ſhot him in a moment dead; and 
ſnatching his Sword from him as he fell, ran 
to aſſiſt the Count, who "tis likely would have 
ſtood in need of it, being engaged with two, 
and thoſe the moſt deſperate ſort of Brawvoes, 
Villains that make a Trade of Death. But 
the noiſe of the Piſtol made them apprehenſive 
there was a farther Keſcue, and put 'em to flight. 
The Gentleman ſeem'd agitated with a more 
than ordinary Fury; and inſtead of ſtaying to 
thank the Count, or enquire how he had eſcap'd, 
ran in purſuit of thole who had aſſaulted 
him, ſo ſwiftly, that it was in vain for the 
Count, not being well acqainted with the turn- 
ings of the Streets, to attempt to follow him, 
if he had a mind to it: But ſeeing there was a 
Man kill'd, and not knowing either the Perſons 
- who fought, or the occaſion of their Quarrel, he 
rightly judg'd that being a ſtranger in the place, 
his word would not readily be taken in his own 
Vindication ; therefore thought his wiſeſt courſe 
would be to make off, with what ſpeed he could, 
to his Lodging. While he was conſidering, he 
{Jaw ſomething on the ground which glit- 
ter'd extreawly ; and taking it up, found that 
8 was part of the Sword which the aſſaulted 
Gentleman had the misfortune to have broke: 
The Hilt was of a fine piece of Agat, ſer round 
on the top with Diamonds, which made him be- 
lieve the Perſon whom he had preſerv'd, was of 
 gonſiderable Quality, as well as Bravery. 


H K 
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HE had not gone many paces from the place 
where the Skirmiſh happen'd, before a Cry of 
Murder met his ears, and a great concoufſe of 
People his eyes: He had receiv'd two or three 
ſlight Wounds, which, tho' not much more than 
Skin-deep, had made his Linnen bloody ; and 


„ be knew would be ſufficient to make him be ap- 
ut prehended, if he were ſeen, which it was very 
e difficult to avoid: He vas in a narrow Street, 
t. which had no turning, and the Croud was very 
re near him, when, looking round him with a. good 
0 deal of vexation in his thoughts, he diſcern'd 


a Wall, which, in one part of it, ſeem'd pretty | 
low ; he preſently reſolv'd to climb i it, and truſt | f 
to Fortune for what might befall him on the | 
other ſide, rather than ſtay to be expos'd to the 

Inſults of the outrageous Mob, who, ignorant 

of his Quality, and looking no farther than the 

out- ſide of things, would, doubtleſs, have con- 

ſider d him no otherwiſe than a midnight 

Rioter. | 


WH E N he was got over theWall, he found 
himſelf in a very fine Garden, adorn'd with 
Fountains, Statues, Groves, and every Orna- | 
ment, that Art or Nature could produce for — 4 
the delight of the Owner: At the upper-end ö 
there was a Summer- houſe, into which he 
went, deſigning to ſtay 1 there till the ſearch was 
over. | 


BUT he had not been many moments in his 
concealment, before he ſaw a door open from 


| the Houſe, and two Women come out; they 
Walk d 


deſerves a ſtab: 
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walk'd directly up to the place where he was; 
he made no doubt but that they deſign'd to 
enter, and retir'd into the fartheſt corner of it: 
As they came pretty near, he found they were 
earneſt in diſcourſe, but could underſtand no- 
thing of what they ſaid, till ſhe, who ſeem'd 


to be che chief, raiſing her voice a little higher 


than ſhe had done: 'Talk no more, Brione, ſaid 
ſhe, if eer thy eyes are bleſs'd to ſee this 
Charmer of my Soul, thou wilt ceaſe to won- 
der at my Paſſion ; great as it is, tis wanting 


of his merit. —— Oh! he is more than rap- 
tur'd Poets feign, or Fancy can invent! Sup- 


poſe him ſo, cy'd the other, yer ſtill he wants 
that Charm, which ſhould endear the orhers to- 
1 Heavens! to return your 

trers! to inſult your Meſſenger! to flight 
ſuch Favours, as any Man of Soul would die 


to obtain! methinks, ſuch uſage ſhould make 
him odious to you; —— even I ſhould ſcorn fo 


{piritleſs a Wretch. Peace, thou Prophaner, 
ſaid the Lady, in an angry Tone; ſuch Blaſphemy 
| But thou haſt never heard 
his Voice, nor ſeen his Eyes, and I forgive thee. 
Have you then ſpoke to him, interrupted the Con- 
fidant? Yes, anſwer'd the Lady, and by that 
converſation, am more undone than ever : It 
was to tell thee this Adventure, I came to-night 
into this agreeable Solitude. With theſe words, 
they came into the Summer - houſe, and the 


Lady, ſeating herſelf on a Bench, Thou know- 


eſt, reſum'd ſhe, 1 went this Evening to St. Pe- 
zer's, there I ſaw the glorious Man; ſaw him 
in all his Charms; and while I bow'd my knee, 


in ſhew to Heaven, my Soul was proſtrate only 
to 
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to him: When the Ceremony was over, per- 
ceiving he ſtay d in the Colonade, J had no power 


it: to leave it, but ſtood, regardleſs who obſeryv d 
ere me, gazing on him with Tranſports, which 
10+ only thoſe who love like me, can gueſs! 
3 Gods! with what an Air he walk' d! what new 


attractions dwelt in every motion ! — and 
when he return'd the Salutes of any that paſs d 
by him, how graceful was his Bow'! how lofcy 
his Mein, and yet, how affable! ——— A fort 
of an inexpreſſible, awful Grandeur, blended 
with tender Langniſhments, ſtrikes the amaz'd 
Beholder at once with Fear and Joy! —— ſome- 
thing beyond Humanity ſhines round him ! ſuch 
Looks deſcending Angels wear, when fent on 
heavenly Embaſhes to ſome favourite Mortal! 
ſuch is their Form! ſuch radiant Beams they 
dart, and with ſuch Smiles they temper their 
Divinity with ſoftneſs ! -— Oh! with what 
pain did I reſtrain myſelf from flying to him! 
from ruſhing into his Arms! from hanging on 
his Neck, and wildly uttering all the furious 
wiſhes of my burning Soul ! I tremblV'd,— 
panted,—raged with inward Agonies : Nor was 
all the Reaſon I could muſter up, ſufficient to 
bear me from his fight, without having firſt 
ſpoke to him. To that end I ventur'd to paſs 
by him, and dropp'd an Agnus Dei at his feet; 
believing that would give him an occaſion of 
following me, which he did immediately ; and 
returning it to me, diſcover'd a new hoard of 
unimagin'd Charms : —All my fond Soul con- 
feſs'd before of his Perfections were mean, to 
what I now beheld ! hadſt thou but ſeen how 
he approach'd me, — with what an awful Re- 
We 1 verence 
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verence, —— with what a ſoft, beſeeching, yet 
commanding Air, he kiſs'd the happy Trifle, as 
he gave it me, thou wouldſt have envy'd it, as 
well as I! At laſt he ſpoke, and with an Ac- 
cent ſo divine, that if the ſweeteſt Muſick were 
compar'd to the more Celeſtial Harmony of his 
Voice, it would only ſerve to prove how vaſtly 
Nature does excel Art. But Madam, cry'd the 
other, I am impatient to know the end of this 
Affair; for, I preſume, you diſcover'd to him 
both what, and who you were? My Face only, 
yeply'd the Lady, for, e'er I had opportunity to 
do more, that malicious Trifler, Violetta, per- 
haps envious of my Happineſs, came towards 
us with a Croud of Impertinents at her heels, 
(curſe on the Interruption !) and broke off our 
Converſation, juſt at that bleſs'd, bur irreco- 
verable moment, when I perceiv'd in my charm- 
ing Conqueror's Eyes, a growing Tenderneſs, 
ſufficient to encourage me to reveal my own. 
Yes, Brione, thoſe lovely Eyes, while fix'd on 
mine, ſhone with a luſtre, uncommon, even to 
themſelves ; —— a livelier Warmth o'erſpread 
his Cheeks, — Pleaſure fate ſmiling on his 


Lips: —— Thoſe Lips, my Girl, which, even 


when they are ſilent, ſpeak ; but when unclos'd, 
and the ſweet gales of balmy Breath blow on 
you, he kills you in a Sigh; each hurry'd Senſe 
is raviſh'd, and your Soul glows with wonder 
and delight: Oh! to be forc'd to leave him 
in this Criſis, when new deſire began to dawn ; 
when Love, in its moſt lively ſymptoms, was 
apparent, and ſeem'd to promiſe all my wiſhes 
covet; what Separation ever was ſo cruel ? 
Compoſe yourſelf, dear Madam, ſaid Brione, 10 

4. © 


him, 


that I could ſleep : —— Sleep might, perhaps, 


Fires | 
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he be really in love; as who ſo ſenſeleſs, as not 
co be ſo, that once has ſeen your Charms ? that 
Love will teach him ſpeedily to find out an op- 
portunity as favourable as that which you have 
lately miſs'd; or, if he ſhould want Contri- 
vance to procure his own Happineſs, tis but 
your writing to appoint a meeting. He muſt, — 
he ſhall be mine! cry'd the Lady in a rapture - 
my Love, fierce as it was before, from Hope 
receives addition to its Fury: I rave,—T burn, 
Il am mad with wild defires, I die, Briere, 
if I not poſſeſs him. In ſpeaking” theſe words, 
ſhe threw herſelf down on a Carpet, which was 
ſpread upon the floor; and, after fighing two 
or three times, continu'd to diſcover the vio- 
lence of her impatient Paſſion 1n this manner : 
Oh! that this Night, ſaid ſhe, were paſt — 
the bliſsful expectation of to-morrow's Joys, and 
the diſtracting doubts of Diſappointment, ſwell 
my unequal beating Heart, by turns, and rack 
me with viciſſitudes of Pain; — 1 cannot 
live, and bear it : — Soon as the Morning 
breaks, I'll know my doom; I'll ſend to 
but *ris an Age till then Oh! 


anticipate the Bleſſing, and bring him, in Idea, 
to my Arms: — But tis in vain to hope one 
moment's cool ſerenity, in Love like mine —— 
my anxious thoughts hurry my Senſes in eternal 
watchings ! - Oh! D*'Elmnont ! D*'Elmont ! 
tranquil, cold, and calm D*E/mont ! little doft 
thou gueſs the Tempeſt thou haſt rais'd within 
my Soul; nor know'ſt to pity theſe conſuming 


THE 
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THE Count liſten'd to all this Diſcourſe, | 
with a world of uneaſineſs and impatience 
and though, at firſt, he fancy'd he remember'd 
the Voice, and had reaſon enough, from the 
beginning, (eſpecially when the Agnus Dei was 
mention'd) to believe it could be no other than 
himſelf, who the Lady had fo paſſionately de- 
ſcrib'd; yet he had not Confidence to appear, 
?rill ſhe bad nam'd him; but then, no conſide- 
ration was of force to make him neglect this 
opportunity of undeceiving her: his good ſenſe, 
as well as good-nature, kept him from that va- 
nity, too many of his Sex imitate the weaker 
in, of-being pleaſed, that it was in his power to 

create Pains, which it was not in his power, ſo 

devoted as he was, to eaſe. 


H E Rtepp'd from his Retirement, as ſoftly as 
he cou'd, becauſe he was loth to alarm them 
with any noiſe, till they ſhould diſcover who 
it was that made it; which they might eaſily 
do, in his advancing toward them never ſo little; 
that part of the Bower being much lighter than 
that where he had ſtood : . But with his over- 
caution, in ſliding his feet along, to prevent 
being heard, one of them tangled in the corner 
of the Carpet, which happen'd not to lie very 
ſmooth ; and not being ſenſible, preſently, what 
it was that embarraſs'd him, he fell, with part 
of his Body a-croſs the Lady, and his Head in 
Briones Lap, who was ſitting on the ground by 
her. Tue manner of his Fall was lucky enough, 
for it hinder'd either of them from riſing, and 


Tunning to alarm the Family as certainly 1 
ſucl 
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ſuch a Fright they would have done, if his 
weight had not detain'd them: They both gave 
a great ſhriek, but the Houſe being at a good 
diſtance, they could not eaſily be heard; and he 
immediately recovering himfelf, begg'd pardon 
for the Terror he had occaſion'd them; and ad- 
dreſſing to the Lady, who, at firſt, was dying 
with her Fears, and now with Conſternation: 
D'Elmont, Madam, ſaid he, could not have had 
the Aſſurance to appear before you, after hear- 
ing thoſe undeſerved Praiſes your exceſs of 
Goodneſs has been pleas'd to beſtow upon him; 
but that his Soul would have reproach'd him of 
the higheſt Ingratitude, in permitting you to 
continue longer in an Error, which may involve 
you in the greateſt of Misfortunes; at leaſt, I 
am - As he was ſpeaking, three or four 
Servants with Lights came running from the 
Houſe ; and the Lady, tho' in more confuſion 
than can be well expreſs'd, had yet preſence of 
mind enough, to bid the Count retire to the 
place where he had ſtood before; while ſhe and 
Brione went out of the Summer-houſle to learn 


the cauſe of this Interruption. _ Madam, cry d 


one of the Servants, as ſoon as he ſaw her, the 
Officers of Juſtice are within, who, being rais'd 
by an Alarm of Murder, come to beg your 
Ladyſhip's permiſſion to ſearch your Garden, 
being (as they ſay) inform'd, that the Offender 
made his Eſcape over this Wall. Tis very im- 
probable, reply'd the Lady, for I have been here 
a conſiderable time; and have neither heard the 
leaſt noiſe, nor ſeen any body: however, they 
way ſearch, and ſatisfy themſelves. — Go you, 


and tell them ſo. Then turning to the Count, 


when 
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when ſhe had diſmiſs'd her Servants ; My Lord, 
faid ſhe, trembling, I know not what ſtrange 
Adventure brought you here to-night, or whe- 
ther you are the Perſon for whom the Search is 
made; but am ſenſible, it you are found here, 
it will be equally injurious to your Safety, and 
my Reputation: I have a Back-door, through 
which you may paſs in Security. But, if you 
have Honour, continu'd fhe, fighing, Gratitude, 
or Good-nature, you will let me ſee you to- 
morrow night. Madam, veply'd he, aſſure your 
ſelf, that there are not many things I more 
earneſtly defire, than an opportunity to convince 
you, how ſenſibly I am rouch'd with your Fa- 
vours, and how much I regret my want of 
power to ou, interrupted ſhe, can want no- 


thing but the Will to make me the happieſt of 


my Sex : gut this is no time for you to 
give, or me to receive any proofs of that return 
which I expect. Once more, I conjure you 
to be here to-morrow night at twelve ; where 
the faithful Brione ſhall attend to admit you. 
Farewell, be punctual, and ſincere : *tis 
all I ask. —When I am not, anſwer d he, 
may all my Hopes forſake me. By this time 
they were come to the door, which Hrione 
opening ſoftly, let him out, and ſhut it again 
1mmediately. 


THE Count took care to remark the place, 
that he might know it again; reſolving nothing 
more than to make good his Promiſe at the ap- 
pointed hour: but could not help being ex- 
treamly troubled, when he conſider'd how un- 
welcome his Sincerity would be, and the con- 
| | | fuſion 
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fuſion he muſt give the Lady, when, inſtead of 
thoſe Raptures, the violence of her miſtaking 


Paſſion made her hope, ſhe ſhould meet with 


only cold Civility, and the killing Hiſtory of the 
pre-engagement of his Heart. In theſe, and the 
like melancholy Reflections, he ſpent the night; 
and when morning came, receiv'd the ſevereſt 
augmentation of them, which Fate could load 
him with. | | e 


IT was ſcarce full day, when a Servant came 
into his Chamber to acquaint him, that a young 
Gentleman, a Stranger, deſir'd to be admitted; 
and ſeem'd ſo impatient *till he was, that, ſaid 
the Fellow, not knowing of what conſequence 
his Buſineſs may be, I thought it better to riſque 
your Lordſhip's diſpleaſure for this early diſ- 
turbance, than by diſmiſſing him, fill you with 


an unfatisfy'd Curioſity. The Count was far 


from being angry, and commanded, that the 
Gentleman ſhould be brought up: Which Or- 
der being immediately obey'd, and the Servant 
withdrawn, out of Reſpe&; putting his head 
out of the Bed, he was ſurpriz'd with the ap- 
pearance of one of the moſt beautiful Chevaliers 
he had ever beheld, and in whoſe Face, he 
imagin'd, he trac'd ſome Features not unkown 
to him. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid he, throwing the 
Curtains more back than they were before; that I 
receive the Honour you do me, in this man- 
ner: but being ignorant of your Name, Qua- 
lity, the Reaſon of your deſire to ſee me, or any 


thing but your Impatience to do ſo; in gratify- 


ing that, I fear, I have injur'd the Reſpect, 


Which, I believe, is due, and which, I am ſure, 


my 
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my Heart is inclinable to pay to you. Viſits like 
mine, reply'd the Stranger, require but little Ce- 
remony; and I ſhall, eaſily remit that Reſpe& 
vod talk of, while I am unknown to you, pro- 
vided you will give me one mark of it, that! 
ſhall ask of you, when you do. There are very 
few, rzeply'd D'Elmont, that I could refuſe to 
one, whoſe Aſpe& promiſes to deſerve ſo many. 
| JR Firſt then, oy'd the other, pretty warmly ; I de- 
_ mand a Siſter of you, and not only her, but a 
1 | Reparation. of her Honour: which can be done 
no otherwiſe than by your Blood. Ir is impoſ- 
ſible to repreſent the Count's Aſtoniſhment at 
theſe words; but conſcious of- his Innocence in 
any ſuch Affair: I ſhould be ſorry, Signior, 
faid he, coolly; that Precipitation ſhould hurry 
you to do any Action, you would afterwards 
repent: You muſt certainly be miſtaken in the 
Perſon to whom you are talking; yer, if I were 
raſh, like you, what fatal conſequences might 
enſue? But there is ſomething in your Counte- - 
nance, which engages me to wiſh a more friendly 
Interview than what you ſpeak of; therefore, 
would perſuade you to conſider calmly, and you 
will ſoon find, and acknowledge your Miſtake : 
And, to further that Reflection, I aſſure you, 
that I am ſo far from converſing with any Lady, 
in the manner you ſeem to hint, that I ſcarcely 
know the Name, or Face of any one : — Nay, 
more, I give you my word, to which I join my 
Honour, that, as I never have, I never will make 
the leaſt Pretenſions of that kind to any Woman 
during the time of my Reſidence here. This, 
poor Evaſion, reply'd the Stranger, with a Counte- 
nance all inflam d, ill ſuits a Man of — 
1 a 
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This is no Roman, no Talian Bona-Roba, who I 
mean,—but French, like you, —like both of us 
and if your Ingratitude had not made nn 
for your Peace to eraſe all Memory of M. Franłville 
you would before now, by the near reſemblance 


bear to him, have known me for his Son; and 


that 'cis Melliora's, —the fond, — tlie loſt, the 
ruin'd Melliora's Cauſe, which calls for Ven- 
geance from her Brother's Arm! Never was any 
Soul agitated with more violent Emorions, than 
that of Count D'Elmont, at theſe words; Doubt, 
Grief, Reſentment, and Amazement, made ſuch 
a confuſion in his Thoughts, that he was unable, 
for ſome moments, to anſwer this cruel Accu- 
ſation ; and when he did: The Brother of Mel. 
liora ( ſaid he, with a deep Sigh) would certainly 
have been, next to herſelf, the moſt welcome 
Perſon upon earth to me ; and my Joy to have 
embrac'd him, as the deareſt of my Friends, ar 
leaſt have equall'd the Surprize I am in, to 
find him, without cauſe, my Enemy.—But, Sir, 
if ſuch a Favour may be granted to an unwilling 
Foe, I would deſire to know, why you join 
Ruin to your Siſter's Name? Oh! give me 
Patience, Heaven! cry'd young Frankville, more 
enrag'd; Is this a Queſtion. fir for you to ask, 
or me to anſwer ? Is not her Honour tainted ! 
— Fame betray'd ! — herſelf a Vagabond ! — 
and her Houſe abus'd ! — and all by you, the 
unfaithful Guardian of her injur'd Innocence! 


And can you ask the Cauſe ? —— No, rather 


riſe this moment, and if you are a Man, Who 


dare maintain the Ill you have done, defend it 


with your Sword, not with vain Words and 
Womaniſh Excuſes. All the other Paſſions which 
had warr'd within D'Elmont's Breaſt, now gave 

O2 way 
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way to Indignàtion. Raſh young Man, ſaid he, 
jumping haſtily out of the Bed, and beginning to put 
his Clothes on; your Father would not thus have 
uſed me; nor, did he live, could he blame me, 
for vindicating as I ought, my wounded Ho- 
nour.— That I do love your Siſter, is as true, as 
that you have wrong'd me,—baſely wrong'd me; 
but that her Virtue ſuffers by that Love, 1s falſe! 
——And I mult. write the Man that ſpeaks it, 
| Lyar, tho” in her Brother's Heart. Many other 
violent Expreſſions, to the ſame effect, paſs'd 
between them, while the Count was dreſſing 
himſelf ; for he would ſuffer no Servant to come 
in, to be Witnefs of his Diſorder : But the 
ſteddy Reſolution with which he had atteſted 
his Innocence, and that inexpreſſible ſweetneſs 
of Deportment, equally charming to both Sexes ; 
and which, not even Anger could render leſs 
graceful, extreamly cool'd the Heat Frankville 
had been in a little before, and he, in ſecret, 
began to recede very much from the ill opinion 
he had conceiv'd, though 5 greatneſs of his 
Spirit kept him from acknowledging he had 
been in an Error; *till chancing to caſt his eyes 
on a Table which ſtood in the Chamber, he ſaw 
the Hilt of the broken Sword, which D*Elmont 
had brought home the Night before, lying on 
it: he took it up, and having firſt look*d on it 
with ſome confuſion in his Countenance ; My 
Lord, ſaid he, turning to the Count, T conjure you, 
before we. proceed further, to acquaint me 
truly, how this came into your poſſeſſion. Tho 
D'Elmont had as great a Courage, when any 
laudable Occaſion appear'd to call it forth, as 
any Man that ever liv'd ; yet his natural oo 
| | 1t100 
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ſition had ſuch an uncommon ſweetneſs in it, as 
no Provocation could four: It was always a 
much greater pleaſure ro him to forgive, than 
puniſh Injuries; and if at any time he was an- 
gry, he was never rude, or unjuſt. The little 
{tarts of Paſſion, Frankville's raſh Behaviour had 
occaſion*d, all difloly'd in his more accuſtomary 
Softneſs, when he perceiv'd the other growing 
calm: And anſwering to his Queſtion, with the 
moſt obliging Accent in the world, It was my 
good fortune, ſaid he, to be inſtrumental laſt 
night, in the Reſcue of a Gentleman, who ap- 
pear'd to have much Bravery ; and being at- 
tack' d by odds, behav'd himſelf in ſuch a 
manner, as would have made him ſtand but little 


in need of my Aſſiſtance, if his Sword had been 


equal to the Arm which held it: but the break- 


ing of that, gave me the Glory of not being un- 


{ſerviceable to him. After the Skirmiſh was 
over, I took it up, hoping it might be the means, 
{ome time or other, of my diſcovering who the 
Perſon was who wore it; not out of vanity of 
receiving Thanks for the little I have done, but 
that I ſhould be glad of the Friendſhip of a 
Perſon, who ſeems ſo worthy myEſteem. Oh far! 
cy'd Frankville, with a Tone and Geſture quite 
alter d; infinitely far from it | ——It was myſelt 


whom you preſerv'd; that very Man, whoſe 


Life you but laſt night ſo generouſly redeem'd, 
with the hazard of your own, comes now pre- 
par'd to make the firſt uſe of it againſt you.— 
Is it poſſible that you can be ſo heavenly good, 
to pardon my wild Paſſion's Heat? Let this be 
witneſs, with what Joy I do, anſwer*d the Count, 
tendorly embracing him; which the other eagerly 

| 0 3 | om 
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returning, they continu*d lock'd in each others # = 
for a conſiderable time, neither of them being ali 
ſay more than And was it Fraukville I pe 1 
ſervd! — And was it to 2 Elmont I owe 4 
my Lite! 


AFTER this mutual demonſtration of a 
perfect Reconcilement was over: See here, 
my Lord, ſaid Frankville, giving a Paper to the 
Connt 3 the Occaſion of my Raſhneſs, and let 
my juſt Concern for a Siſter's Honour be, at 
leaſt, ſome little mitigation of my Temerity, 
in accoſting your Lordſhip in ſo rude a man- 
ner. D'Elnont made no Anſwer, but Jooking 
haſtily over the Paper, bonn it contain'd theſe 
Words. 


ERIN TIE 


To Moieut FRANK VILLE. 


\ \ [HI L E your Sifter”s Diſhaour was known 
but to few, and the injurious Deſtroyer of it 


out of the reach of your Revenge; I thought it would 
ill become the Friendſhip I have always profeſs d 

z0 your Family, to diſquiet you with the knowledge 
of a Misfortune, which it was ug way in your power 
to redreſs. | 


3 


BUT Count D 'Elmont . by the H 


licitatione of his Friends, and the a 
0 
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a 43 | * 57 22 ne fli gr Services, obtain'd a Pardon from the 
Ke xd x ING, for the Murder of his Wife; has fince ta- 
| Len but little care to conceal the Reaſons which in- 
diced him to that barbarous Action; and all Paris is 
now ſenfible that he made that unhappy Lady's Life 
a Sacrifice to the more attractive Beauties of Melliora, 


in bloody Recompence for the Sacrifice ſhe had before 
made him of her Virtue. 


IN ſhort, the noble Family 2 the Frankvilles is 
for ever diſponour d by this unfaithful Guardian, 
and all who wiſh you well, rejoice to hear that his ill 
| Genius has led him to a place, which, if he knew 
you were at, certainly Prudence would make him of all 
others moſt avoid; for none believes you will ſo far 
| degenerate from the Spirit of your — as to 
permit him to go unpuniſh'd, 


IN finding the Count, you may probably find your 
* Fſter, too; for tho after the death of Aloviſa, ſhame 
made her retire to a Monaſtery, ſhe has fince pri- 
9 vately left it without acquainting the Abbeſs, or any 
Lo of the Siſterhood, with her departure; nor is it 
known to any one, where, or for what Cauſe ſhe ab- 
ſconds : but moſt People imagine, as indeed it is highly 
reaſonable, that the violence of her guilty Paſſion for 
1d D'Elmont has engag d her to follow him. 


I am not unfenfible how much T ſhock your Temper 


jd by this Relation, but have too much real concern for 
| your Honour to endure you ſhould, through Ignorance 
„/ Jour Wrongs, remain paſſive in ſuch a Cauſe, and 
. perhaps hug the treacherous Friend in your moſt "frift 
5 Embrace: Nor can I forbear, though I love not 
f Blood, urging you to take that juſt Revenge, 
Q 4 whish 
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which next to Heaven you have the greateſt Claim I! 


5 | | 
I am, Sir, with all due Reſpect, 
Yours, S4 NSEVERIN, 


TH E Count ſwell'd with Indignation at e- 
very Paragraph of this Letter; but when he 
came to that, which mentioned Melliora's ha- 
ving withdraws herſelf from the Monaſtery, he 
ſeem'd to be wholly abandon'd by his Reaſon ; 
all endeavours to repreſent his Agonies would 
be vain, and none but thoſe who have felt the 
ſame, can have any notion of what he ſuffer'd. 


He read the fatal Scroll again and again, and. 
every time grew wilder than before; he ſtamp'd, 


bit his Lips, look*d furiouſly about him, then, 
ſtarting from the place where he had ſtood, mea- 
ſured the Room in ſtrange, diſorder'd, and une- 
qual Paces ; all his Motions, all his Looks, all 
his Air were nothing but Diſtraction: He ſpoke 
not for ſome time, one word, either prevented 
by the riſing Paſſions in his Soul, or becauſe it 
was not in the power of Language to expreſs 
the greatneſs of his meaning; and when at 


laſt, he open'd his Mouth, -it was but to utter 


half Sentences, and broken Complainings : Is it 
poſſible, he cry'd, gone, left the Mona- 
ſtery unknown and then again falſe 
falſe Woman? Wretched - wretched Man! 
There's no ſuch thing on Earth, as Faith——1s 
this the effect of all her tender Paſſion ? So 
ſoon forgot What can be her Reaſon ?—This 
Action ſuits not with her Words, or Letters. In 


this manner he rav'd with a thouſand ſuch-like 


Breathings 


[ 
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Breathings of a tormented Spirit, toſs'd and 
confounded between various Sentiments. 


MONSIE UR Hankville ſtood for a good 
while ſilently obſerving him; and if before, he 
were not perfectly aſſur d of his Innocence, the 
Agonies he now ſaw him in, which were too 
natural to be ſuſpected for counterfeit, entirely 
convinc'd him he was ſo. When the firſt guſt of 
Paſſion was blown over, and he perceiv'd any 
likelihood of being heard, he ſaid a thouſand 
tender and obliging things to perſuade him to 
Moderation, but to very little effect, till find- 
ing that, that which gave him the moſt ſtinging 


Reflection was, the Belief that Melliora had 


forſook theMonaſtery, either becauſe ſhe thought 
of him no more, and was willing to divert her 
enfranchis'd Inclination with the Gaieties of rhe 
Town, or that ſome happier Man had ſupplant= 
ed him in her eſteem: Judge not, my Lord, 
ſaid he, ſo raſhly of my Siſter's Fidelity, nor 
know ſo little of your own unmatch'd Perfecti- 
ons, as to ſuſpect. that ſhe, who is bleſs d with 
your Affection, can conſider any other Object 
as worthy her regard. For my part, ſince your 
Lordſhip knows, and I firmly believe, that this 
Letter contains a great many Untruths, I. ſee 
no reaſon why we ſhould not imagine it all of 
a piece: I declare I think it much more impro- 
bable that ſhe ſhould leave the Monaſtery, un- 
leſs ſollicited thereto by you, than that ſhe had 
the power to deny you any thing your Paſſion 
might requeſt. "The Count's diforder viſibly 
abated ar this Remonſtrance ! and ſtepping ha- 
ſtily to his Cabinet, he took out the laſt _ 

e 
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he receiv'd from Melliora, and found it was da- 
ted but two days before that from Monſieur 
Sanſeverin ; he knew ſhe had not Art, nor was 
accuſtom'd to endeavour to diſguiſe her Senti- 
ments; and. ſhe had written ſo many tender 
things in that, as, when he gave himſelf leave 
to conſider, he could not, without believing her 
to be either the moſt diſſembling, or moſt fickle 
of her Sex, continue in the opinion which had 
made him, a few moments before, ſo uneaſy, 
that ſhe was no longer, what ſhe always ſub- 
ſcribed herſelf, Entirely his. 5 


THE tempeſt of Rage and Grief being huſh'd 
to a little more Franquillity, Count D'Eimont, 
to remove all Scruples which might be jet re- 
* maining in the Breaſt of Monſieur PFraxkvill, 
entertain'd him with the whole Hiſtory of his 
Adventures, from the time of his Gallantry with 
Amena, to theMisfortunes which had induc'd him 
to travel, diſguiſing nothing of the truth but 
ſome part of the diſcourſes which had paſs d 
between him and Me/iora that night when he 
ſurprized her in her Bed, and in the Wilderneſs: 
For tho he freely confeſs*d the violence of his 
own unbounded Paſſion, had hurried him be- 
yond all Conſiderations but thoſe of gratifying 
It ; yet he was too tender of Melliora's Honour, 
to relate any thing of her, which modeſty might 
not acknowledge, without the expence of a 
Bluſh. | 74 


| f * 
FRANK VII L E liſten'd with abundance 
of attention to the Relation he made him, and 
could find very little in his conduct to accuſe: 


He 
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lle was himſelf too much ſuſceptible of the 
ower of Love, not to have compaſſion for thoſe 
that ſuffer d by it, and had too great a ſhare of 
good Senſe, not to know that taat Pafſion is not 
to be circumſcribed ; ; and being not only, not 
Sulſervient, but abſolutely Controller of the Will 2 
it would be meer madneſs, as well as ill-nature, 
to ſay a Perſon was blame worthy for what was 
unavoidable. 


WHEN Love once becomes in our power, it 
ceaſes to be worthy of that Name; no Man 
really poſſeſt with it, can be maſter of his Acti- 
ons, and whatever Effects i it may enforce, are 
no more to be condemn'd, than Poverty, Sick- 
neſs, Deformity, or any other Misfortune in- 
cident to Human Nature. Methinks there is 
nothing more abſurd than the notions of ſome 
People, who in other things are wiſe enough 
too; but wanting Elegance of Thought, De- 
licacy or Tenderneſs of Soul, to receive the im- 
preſſion of that harmonious Paſſion, look on 
thoſe to be mad, who have any Sentiments ele- 
vated above their own, and either cenſure, or 
laugh at what they are not refined enough to 
comprehend. Theſe Inſipide, who know nothing 
of the matter, tell us very gravely, that we 
ought to love with Moderation and Diſcretion— 
and take care that it is for our Intereſt, that 
we ſhould never place our Affections, but where 
Duty leads, or at leaſt, where neither Religion, 
Reputation, or Law, Nang be a hindrance to our 
Wiſhes.- -Wretches ! we know all this, as 
well as they; ; we know too, that we both do, 
and leave undone many other things, which we 

ought 
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ought not; but Perfection is not to be expected 
on this ſide the Grave: And ſince tis impoſſi- 
ble for Humanity to avoid Frailties of ſome 
kind or other, thoſe are certainly leaſt blame- 
able, which ſpring only from a too great afflu- 
ence of the nobler Spirits. Coveronſneſs, Envy, 
Pride, Revenge, are the effects of an earthy, 
baſe and ſordid Nature; Ambition and Love, 
of an exalted one: and if they are Failings, 
they are ſuch as plead their own excuſe, and 
can never want Forgiveneſs from a generous 
Heart, provided no indire& Courſes are taken 
to procure the Ends of the former, nor Incon- 
ſtancy, or Ingratitude, ſtain the Beauty of the 
latter. | TT £3 Þ 09.99 1%: 


Notwithſtanding all that Monſieur Fan- 
ville could ſay, the Count, tho' not in the 
rage of Temper he had been in, was yet very 
melancholy : which the other perceiving, 
Alas, my Lord, ſaid he, fighing, if you were 
ſenſible of the Misfortunes of others, you would 
think your own more eaſy to be borne: You 
love and are belov'd ; no Obſtacle remains 
between you and your Deſires ; but the forma- 
lity of Cuſtom, which a little time will re- 
move, and at your return to Paris you will 
doubtleſs be happy, if tis in my Siſter's pow- 
er to make you ſo: You have a ſure, proſpe& of 
Felicity to come, but mine is paſt; never, I fear, 
to be retriev d. What mean you? (yd the 
Count, pretty much ſurprix' d at his words, and 
the change which he obſerv'd in his Counte- 
nance.) I am in Love! reph'd be, belov'd! 
nay, have-enjoy'd Ay, there's the _— 
Fs | | 0 
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of my Deſpair—I know the Heaven I have loſt, 
and that's my Hell.—The Intereſt D Elmont had 
in his Concerns, as being Son to the Man whom 
he had lov'd with a kind of filial Affection, and 
Brother to the Woman whom he ador'd above 
theWorld, made him extreamly deſirous to know 
what the occaſion of his diſquiet was; and 
having expreſt himſelf to that purpoſe, I ſhall 
make no difficulty, reply'd Frankville, to reveal 
the ſecret of my Love to him who is a Lover, 
and knows ſo well how to pity and forgive the 
Errors which that Paſſion will ſometimes lead 
us into. 'The Count was too impatient to hear 
the Relation he was about to give him, to make 
any other anſwer to theſe words, than with a 
half ſmile ; which the other perceiving, with- 
out any farther prelude, began to ſatisfy his 
Curioſity in this manner. 


The Hiſtory of Monficur FRANKVILLE. 


O U Know, my Lord, ſaid he, that I was 
I bred at Rheims with my Uncle, the Biſhop 
of that place, and continu'd with him till after, 
prompted by Glory, and Hope of that Renown . 
you have ſince ſo gallantly acquir'd, you left 
the pleaſures of the Court, for the fatigues and 
dangers of the Field : When I came home, I 
never ceas'd ſolliciting my Father to permit me 
to travel, *till weary'd with my continual Im- 
- portunities, and perhaps, not much diſpleas'd 
with my thirſt of Improvement, he at laſt gave 
leave. I left Paris a little before the concluſion 
of the Peace, and by that means remain'd 
wholly a Stranger to your Lordſhip's Perſon, 
tho" 
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tho perfectly acquainted with thoſe admirable 
Accompliſhments which Fame is every where ſo 
full of. yp 

I have been in the Courts of England, Spain, 
and Portugal, but nothing very material hap- 
ning to me in any of thoſe Places, it wou'd be 
rather impertinent, than diverting, to defer for 
trifles the main buſineſs of my Life, that of 
my Love, which had not a Being "till I came 
into this City. y 


T had been here but a little time before I had 
a great many Acquaintance, among the num- 
ber of them, was Signior Jaques Honorius Cittoli- 
ni; he, of all the reſt I was moſt intimate 
with, and tho* to the generality of People he 
behav'd himſelf with an Air of Imperiouſneſs, 
he was to me all free and eaſy; he ſeem'd 
as if he took a pleaſure in obliging me, carry'd 
me every where with him, introduc'd me to 
the beſt Company ; when I was abſent, he 
ſpoke of me as of a Perſon whom he had the 
higheſt Eſteem for ; and when I was preſent, 
if there were any in Company whoſe rank 
oblig d him to place them above me in the 
Room, he took care to teſtify that I was not 
below them in his Reſpe&: in fine, he was 
never more happy than when he was giving me 
ſome Proof how much he was my Friend, and 
I was not a little ſatisfy'd, that a Man, of al- 
moſt twice my years, ſhou'd believe me quali- 
fy'd for his Companion in ſuch a manner as he 
made me. | 


WHEN 
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WHEN the melancholy Account of my 
Father's Death came to my ears, he omitted no- 
thing to perſuade me to ſell my Eſtate in France, 
and ſettle in Rome; he told me he had a Daugh- 
ter, whoſe Heart had been the aim of the chieft- 
eſt Nobility, but that he wou'd buy my Com- 
pany at that price, and to keep me here, wou'd 
give me her. This Propoſition: was not alto- 
gether ſo pleaſing ro me, as, perhaps, he ima- 
oin'd it wou'd be: I had heard much talk of 
this Lady's Beauty, but I had never ſeen her; 
and at that time, Love was little in my 
Thotights, eſpecially that ſort which was to 
end in Marriage. However, I wou'd not ab- 
ſolutely refuſe his Offer, but evaded it, which 
I had the better pretence for, becauſe Violetta, 
(ſo was his Daughter call'd) was gone to Vit- 
terbo to viſit a ſick Relation, and I cou'd not 
have the opportunity of ſeeing her. In the 
mean time, he made me acquainted with his 
deepeſt Secrets ; among many other things, he 
told me, that tho' their Family was one of the 
greateſt in Rome, yet by the too great Li- 


berality of his Father, himſelf, and one Siſter, 0 
was left with very little to ſupport the Gran- : 4. 
deur of their Birth; but that his Siſter who 1 
was acknowledg'd a Woman of an uncommon fl 
Beauty, had the good fortune to appear ſo to 1 
Signior Marcarius Fialaſco ; he was the poſſeſſor if 
of immenſe Riches, but very old, but the + 
young Lady found charms enough in his 4 
Wealth to ballance all other Deficiencies ; ſhe | 11 
marry'd and bury'd him in a Month's time, 58 
and he dy'd fo full of fondneſs- to his lovely 5. 
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Bride, that he left her miſtreſs of all he had in 
the World, giving only to a Daughter, he had 
by a former Wife, the Fortune which her Mo- 
ther had brought him, and that too, and herſelf, 
to be diſpos'd of in Marriage as this trium- 
phant Widow ſhould think fit ; and ſhe, like a 
kind Siſter, thought none worthy of that Alli- 
ance, but her Brother, and in a few days, he 
ſaid, he did not doubt but that I ſhou'd ſee 
him a Bridegroom. I ask'd him if he was hap- 
Py enough to have made an intereſt in the young 
Lady's Heart? and he very franklv anſwer'd, 
That he was not of a humour to give himſelf 
much uneaſineſs about it, ſince it was wholly 
in his Siſter's power to make him maſter of her 
Perſon, and ſhe reſolv'd to do that, or confine 
her in a Monaltery for ever. I cou'd not help 
feeling a compaſſionate concern for this Lady, 
tho' ſhe was a Stranger to me; for I cou'd not 
believe ſo beautiful and accompliſh'd a Wo- 
man, as he had often deſcrib'd her to be, cou'd 
find any thing in her deſign'd Husband which 
cou'd- make this Match agreeable. Nothing 
can be more different from Graceful, than the 
Perſon of Cittolini; he is of a black ſwarthy 
Complezion, hook'd-nos'd, wall-ey'd, ſhort of 
Stature, and tho' he is very lean, the worſt- 
ſhap'd Man I ever ſaw : then for his Temper, 
as friendly as he behav'd to me, I diſcern'd 
a great deal of Treachery and Baſeneſs in it 
to others; a perpetual Peeviſhneſs and Pride 
appear'd in his Deportment to all thoſe who 
had any dependance on him: and I had been 
told by ſome, who knew him perfectly well, 
that bis cruel Uſage of his firſt Lady, had 

been 
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been the means of her Death; but this was 
none of my Buſineſs, and tho' I pity'd the 
Lady, yet my Gratitude to him engag'd me 
to wiſh him Succeſs in all his undertakings: 


Till one day, unluckily both for him and me, 


as it has ſince prov'd, he deſir'd me to ad- 
company him tosthe Houſe of Ciamara, for ſo 
is his Siſter calld,. being willing, I ſuppoſe, 
that I ſhou'd be a, witneſs of the extraordi- 
nary State ſhe div'd in; and indeed, in all 


the Courts I had been at, I never ſaw any 


thing more magnificent than her Apartments; 


the vaſt quantity of Plate, the richneſs of: the 


Furniture, and the number of Servants attend- 
ing on her, might have made her be taken rather 
for a Princeſs than a private Woman. There 
was a very noble Collation, and ſhe fat at Table 
with us herſelf, à particular Favour from an 
Italian Lady. She is, by many Fears, younger 
than her Brother, and extreamly handſome, 
but has I know not what of i. frerceneſs in her 
Eyes, whith renders her, at leaſt to me, a Beauty 
without a Charm. After ithe Entertainment, 
Gttolini took me into the Gardens, which 


| were anſweérable to what I had ſeen witk⸗ 


in, full of Curioſities; at one end there was 


a little building of Marble, to which he led 


me, and entring into it, See here, Monſieur, 
ſaid he, the: Place where my Siſter ſpends the 
greateſt part of her hours, and tell me if tis in 
this kind of Diverſion that the Fench Ladies 
take delight. IJ preſently ſaw it was full of 
Books, and gueſs'd thoſe words were defign'd 
tor Satyr on our Ladies, whoſe diſpoſition to Gal- 
lantry ſeldom affords much time for Reading; 

P but 
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but to make as good a Defence for their Honour 
as I was able, Signior, reply'd I, it muſt be con- 
feſt, that there are very few Ladies of any Na- 
tion, who think the acquiſition of Knowledge 
worth the pains it muſt coſt them in the ſearch; 
but that ours is not without ſome Examples, that 
all are not of that Mind, our famous D'Anocis and 
Dacier may evince. Well, well, interrupted he, 
laughing, the propenſity which that Sex bears to 
Learning is ſo trifling, that I ſhall not pretend to 
hold any Argument on its Praiſe; nor did I bring 
you here ſo much to engage you to admire my 
Siſter's manner of matic as to give you an 
opportunity of diverting yourſelf, while I go 
to pay a Compliment to my Miſtreſs ; who, 
tho' I have a very great Confidence in you, I 
dare not truſt with the fight of fo accompliſh'd 
a Chevalier. With theſe words he left me, and 
I deſigning to do as he had deſir' d, turn'd to 
the Shelves to take down what Book I cou d 
find moſt ſuitable to my Humour ; but, good 
God ! as I was tumbling them over, I ſaw thro' 
a Window which look'd into a Garden behind 
the Study, tho" both belonging to one Perſon, 
a Woman, or rather Angel, coming down a Walk 
directly oppoſite to where I was ; never did I ſee 
in one Perſon ſuch various Perfe&ions blended, 
never did any Woman wear ſo much of her Soul 
in her Eyes, as did this Charmer: I ſaw that 
moment in her Looks, all I have ſince experi- 
encd of her Genius and her Humour ; Wit, 
Judgment, Good-nature and Generoſity, are in 
her Countenance conſpicuous as in her Actions; 
but to go about to make a Deſcription, were to 
wrong her ; ſhe has Graces ſo peculiar, that 
none, 
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none, without knowing her, can be able to con- 


ceive: and tho' nothing can be finer than her 
Shape, or more regular than her Features; yet 


thole, our Fancy, or a Painter's Art may copy: 


There is. ſomething ſo inexpreſſibly ſtriking in 
her Air, ſuch a delightful mixture of Awful and 
Attractive in every little Motion, that no Ima- 
gination can come up to. But if Language 
is too poor to paint her Charms, how ſhail 
I make you ſenſible of the effects of them 
on me! the Surprize, the Love. 
the Adoration which this fatal View involv'd 
me in; but by that which, you ſay, yourſelf 
felt at the firſt ſight of Meliora? I was, me- 
thought, all Spirit, I beheld her with 
Raptures, ſuch as, we imagine, Souls enjoy, 
when, freed from Earth, they meet each other 
in the Realms of Glory; *twas Heaven to gaze 
upon her: but Oh! the Bliſs was ſhort, the 
envious Trees obſcur'd her Luſtre from me. 
The moment I loſt ſight of her, I found my 
Paſſion by my Pain; the Joy was vaniſh'd, but 
the Sting remain'd : —- I was ſo bury'd in 
Thought, that I never ſo much as ſtirr'd a ſtep 
to endeavour to diſcover which way ſhe went; 
though if I had conſider'd the Situation of the 
Place, it would have been eaſy for me to have 
known there was a Communication betweett 
the two Gardens; and if I had gone bur a few 
Paces out of the Study, muſt have mer her: but 
Love had, for the preſent, depriv'd me of my 
Senſes; and it but juſt enter'd into my head, 
that there was a Poſſibility of renewing my 
Happineſs, when I perceiv'd Cittolini returning. 
When he came pretty near, Dear HFankville, 


1 ſaid 
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Jaid-he, pardon my neglect, of you; but I have 
been at Camilla's Apartment, and am told ſhe 
is in the lower Garden; I will but ſpeak to 
her, ſnatch a Kiſs, and be with you again. He 
went haſtily by me, without ſtaying for any 
Anſwer; and it was well he did ſo, for the 
Confuſion I was in, had made me little able to 
reply. His Words left me no room to hope it 
was any other than Camilla I had ſeen; and the 
Treachery I was guilty of to my F riend, in bur 
wiſhing to invade his Right, gave me a Remorſe 
which I had never. known before: But theſe Re- 
fle&ions laſted not long, Love generally exerts 


himſelf on theſe Occaſions, and is never at a 


loſs for means to remove all the Scruples that 
may be rais'd to oppoſe him. Why, ſaid I 10 
myſelf, ſhopld. 1. be thus tormented? She is not 
yet marry d, and tis almoſt impoſſible ſhe can, 
with Satisfaction, ever yield to be ſo to him. 
Could I but have opportunity to talk to her. — 
to let her know my Paſſion,. to endeavour to 
deliver her from the Captivity;ſhe. is in, per- 
haps ſhe would not condemn, my 'Temerity : I 
found a great deal of Pleaſure in this 'Thought, 
but I was not ſuffer d to enjoy it long; Ho- 
nour ſuggeſted to me, that Cittolini lov'd me, 
had oblig*d. me; and that to ſupplant him 
would be baſe and treacherous : But would it 
not be more ſo, cy) d the Dictates of my Love, to 
permit the divine Camilla to fall a Sacrifice to 
one ſo. every way undeſerving of her; one who 
tis hkely, ſhe abhors; one who deſpiſes her 
Heart, ſo he may but poſſeſs her Fortune to ſup: 
port his Pride, and her Perſon to gratify a 


Paſſion far unworthy of che name of Love; oy 
who, 
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who, 'tis probable, when Maſter of the one, and 
ſatiated with the other, may treat her with the 
utmoſt inhumanity ? Thus, for a time, were 
my Thoughts ar ſtrife, but Love at length 
got the Victory, and I had ſo well compos'd 
E - myſelf before Cittolini's return, that he ſaw no- 
& thing of the Diſorder I had been in; but it was 
not ſo with him, his Countenance, at the beſt 
diſpleaſing enough, was now the perfect re- 
preſentative of IIl- nature, Malice, and Diſ- 
content. Camilla had afſur'd him, that nothing 
could be more her averſion, and that ſhe was 
reſolv'd, tho* a Monaſtick Life was what ſhe 
had no Inclination to, yet ſhe wou'd fly to that 
| Shelter to avoid his Bed. You may imagine, 

my Lord, I was tranſported with an excels of- 
| Joy when he told me this, but Love taught 
me to difſemble it 'till I had taken leave of 

him, which I made an excuſe to do, as ſoon as 

poſſible. "OLE LN INE | 


. NOW All that troubled me was to find an 
opportunity to declare my Paſſion, and I con- 
feſs, I was ſo dull in Contrivance, that tho? it 
took up all my Thoughts, none of them were 
to any purpoſe. Three or four days I ſpent in 
fruitleſs Projections, the laſt of which I met 
with a new Embaraſſment ; Cittolini's Daugh- 
ter was return'd, he renew'd his Deſires of 
making me his Son, and invited me the next 
evening to his Houſe, where I was to be enter- 
tain'd with the Sight of her ; I cou'd not well 
avoid giving him my Promiſe to be there, but 
refolv'd in my mind, to behave myſelf in ſuch 
a manner as ſhou'd make her diſapprove of me. 

Fy” While 


214 Love in Exceſs; or, 
While I was thus buſied in contriving how to 
avoid Violetta, and engage Camilla, a Woman 
wrapt up very cloſely in her Vail came to my 
Lodgings, and brought me a Note, in which ] 
found theſe words. N 


To Monſieur FRANK VILLE. 


NMI Y Father is reſolv*d to make me yours, and 
if he has your Conſent, mine will not be de- 
manded; he has commanded me to receive you to- 
morrow, but I have a particular Reaſon to defire to 
fee you ſooner. I am to paſs this night with Ca- 
milla at my Aunt Ciamara's ; there is a little Wicket 
that opens from the Garden, direfily oppofite to the 
Convent of St. Francis, if you will favour me ſo far 
as to come there at ten a Clock to-night, and give 
ſeuen gentle knocks at the Gate, you ſhall know the 
Cauſe of my entreating this private Interview, which 
js of more moment than the Life of 


Violetta. 


NEVER had I been more pleaſingly ſur- 
priz d, than at the reading theſe Lines; I cou'd 
not imagine the Lady cou'd have any other Rea- 
fon for ſeeing me in private, than to confeſs 
that her Heart was pre- engag d, and diſſuade 
me from taking the advantage of her Father's 
Authority; a ſecret Hope too ſprung within 
my Soul, that my adorable Camilla might be 
with her; and after I had diſmiſs'd the Wo- 
85 | man, 
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man, with an Aſſurance that Iwould attend her 


Lady, I ſpent my time in vaſt Ideas of ap- 
proaching Happineſs *till the appointed hour ar- 


ri ved. 


BU T how great was my Diſappointment, 


when being admitted, I could diſtinguiſh, tho' 
the place was very dark, that I was receiv'd but by 
one, and accoſted by her, in a manner very dif- 
ferent from what I expected: I know not, Mon- 
ſieur, ſaid ſhe, how you interpret this freedom I 
have taken ; but whatever we pretend, our Sex, 
of all Indignities, can the leaſt ſupport thoſe 
done to our Beauty: I am not vain enough of 


mine, to aſſure my ſelf of making a Conqueſt of 


your Heart; if the world ſhould know you 
have ſeen, and refus'd me, my {lighted Charms 
would be the 'Theme of Mirth to thoſe whoſe 


Envy now they are : I therefore beg that if I am 


diſliked, none but my ſelf may know it; when 
you have ſeen my Face, which you ſhall do im- 
mediately, give me your opinion freely ; and if it 
1s not to my advantage, make ſome pretence to 
my Father to avoid coming to our Houſe. I pro- 
teſt to you, my Lord, that I was ſo much ſur- 
priz'd at this odd kind of proceeding, that I 
knew not preſently how to reply! which ſhe ima- 
gining by my Silence, Come, come, Monſieur, 
ſaid fhe, J am not yet on even terms with you, 
having often ſeen your Face, and you wholly a 
ſtranger to mine: But when our knowledge 
of each other is mutual, I hope you will be as 
free in your Declaration as I have been in my 
Requeſt. 'Theſe words, I thought, were as 
proper for my purpoſe as I could wiſh ; and 
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drawing back a little, as ſhe was about to lead 
me, Madam, ſaid 1, ſince you have that advan- 
tage, methinks it were but juſt you ſhould re- 
veal what ſort of Sentiments the ſight of me has 
inſpired ; for I have too much reaſon, from the 
knowledge of my demerit, to fear you have no 
other deſign in expoſing your Charms, than 10 


triumph in the captivating a Heart you have al- 


ready doom'd to miſery. I will tell you nothing, 
anſwer'd ſhe, of my Sentiments, *till I have a per- 
fe& knowledge of yours. As ſhe ſpoke this, 
ſhe gave me her hand, to condu& me-out of that 
place of Darkneſs. As we went, Thad all the 
concern at the apprehenſion of being too much 
approv'd of by this young Lady, as I ſhould 
have had for the contrary, if I had imagin'd 
who it was J had been talking with; for as 


ſoon as we came ont of the Grotto, I ſaw by the 


light of the Moon, which ſhone that night with 
an uncommon Luſtre, the Face which in thoſe 
Gardens had before ſo charm'd me, and which 
had never ſince been abſent from my Thoughts. 
What Joy, what a mixture of Extaſy and Won- 
der, then fill'd my raptur'd Soul at this ſecond 
View! at firſt I could not truſt my Eyes, or 
think my Happineſs was real: I gaz'd, and gaz'd 
again in ſilent tranſport, for the big Bliſs ſur- 
paſs'd the reach of words. What, Monſieur, 


Jaid ſhe, obſerving my Confuſion, are you yet 


dumb? Is there any thing ſo, dreadful in the form 
of Violeita, to deprive you of your Speech? No, 
Madam, reply'd J, tis not Violetta has that pow- 
er; but ſhe, who unknowing that ſhe did ſo, 
caught at firſt fight the Victory o'er my Soul; 
ſhe, for whom I have vented ſo many Sighs 3 
9 | 10 
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ſhe for whom I languiſh'd, and almoſt dy*d for, 
while Violetta was at Vitterbo : She! the divine 
Camilla, only could inſpire a Paſſion ſuch as 
mine! ——Oh Heavens, cry'd ſhe, (and at that 
inſtant I perceiv'd her lovely Face all crimfon'd 
o'er with Bluſhes) is it then poſſible that you 


know me, have ſeen me before, and that 1 
have been able to make any Impreſſion on you? 


I then told her of the Viſit I had made to 
Ciamara with Cittolini, and how by his leav- 
ing me in the Marble-Study, I was bleſt with 
the ſight of her ; and from his Friend became 
his Rival: I let her know the Conflicts my Ho- 
nour and my Obligations to Cittolini had engag d 
me in, the thouſand various Inventions Love 

had ſuggeſted to me, to obtain that Happineſs 
I now enjoy'd, the opportunity of declaring 
my ſelf her Slave; and in ſhort, concealed 
not the eaſt 'T hought tending to my Paſſion 
from her. She in requital acquainted me, 


that ſhe had often ſeen me from her Win- 


dow go into the Convent of St. Francis, waik- 
ing in the Collonade at St. Peter's, and in ſe- 
veral other places; and prompted by an extra- 
vagance of Good-nature and Generofity, con- 
feſs'd, that her Heart felt ſomething at thoſe 
Views very prejudicial to her Repoſe: That 
Cittolni, always diſagreeable, was now grown 
odious; that the Diſcourſe ſhe had heard of 
my intended Marriage with his Daughter, had 
given her an alarm impoſſible to be expreſs'd, 
and that unable longer to ſupport the Pangs of 
undiſcover'd Paſſion, ſhe had writ to me in that 


Lady's Name, who ſhe knew I had never ſeen ; 


reſolving, if I lik'd her as Violetta, to own 
her 
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218 Love in Exceſs; or, 
herſelf Camilla; if not, to go the next day to 
a Monaſtery, and devote to Heaven thoſe 


Charms which wanted Force to make a 
Conqueſt where alone ſhe wiſh'd they 


ſhould. 


I mult leave it to your Lordſhip's Imagina- 
tion to conceive the wild tumultuous hurry 
of diforder'd Joy which fill'd my raviſh'd 
Soul at this Condeſcenſion; for I am now 
as unable to deſcribe it, as I was then to thank 
the dear, the tender Author of it; but what 
Words had not power to do, Looks and Actions 
teſtified : I threw my ſelf at her Feet, em- 
brac d her Knees, and kiſs'd the Hand ſhe rais'd 
me with, with ſuch a Fervour, as no falſe Love 
could feign ; while ſhe, all Softneſs, all divine- 


ly kind, yielded to the preſſure of my glowing 


Lips, and ſuffer d me to take all the freedom, 
which Honour and Modeſty would permit. 
This Interview was too felicitous to be ea- 
ſily broken off, it was almoſt broad day when 
we parted, and nothing but her Promiſe that 
I ſhould be admitted the next night, could have 
enabled me to take leave of her. 


I went away highly ſatisfied, as I had good 
reafon, with my Condition; and after re- 
collecting all the tender Paſſages of our Con- 
verſation ; I began to conſider after what 
manner I ſhould proceed with Cittolini: To 
viſit and addreſs his Daughter, I thought 
would be treacherous and deceitful to the laſt 
degree ; and how to come off, after the Promiſe 
I made of ſeeing her that Evening, I could ge: 

tell, 
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tell. Ar laſt, ſince Neceſſity oblig'd me to one, 
I reſolv'd of the two Evils to chuſe the leaſt, 
and rather to ſeem rude than baſe, which I 
muſt have been, had I by counterfeiting a 
deſire to engage Violetta, left room for a 
poſſibility of creating one in her. I therefore 
writ to Cittolini an excuſe for not waiting 
on him and his Daughter, as I had promiſed, 
telling him that I, on more ſerious Reflection, 
found it wholly inconſiſtent either with my 
Circumſtances or Inclinations, to think of 
paſſing all my Life in Rome; that I thank'd him 
tor the Honour he intended me, but that it was 
my Misfortune not to be capable of acceptin 
it. Thus with all the Artifice I was maſter of, 
] endeavour'd to ſweeten the bitter Pill of 
refuſal, but in vain ; for he was ſo much diſ- 
ouſted at it, that he viſited me no more: I 
cannot ſay, I have Gratitude enough to be 
much concern'd at being compell'd ro uſe him 
in this faſhion ; for ſince I had beheld, and a- 
dor'd Camilla, T could conſider him no longer 
as a Friend, but as the moſt dangerous Enemy 
to my hopes and me. All this time I ſpent the 
beſt part of the nights with Camilla, and 
in one of them, after giving and receiving a 
thouſand Vows of ever-laſting Faith, I ſnatch'd 
a lucky Moment, and obtain'd from the dear 
melting Charmer, all that my fondeſt, and 
moſt eager Wiſhes could afpire to. Yes, my 
Lord, the ſoft the trembling Fair, diſſolv'd in 
Love; yielded without reſerve, and met my 
Tranſports with an equal Ardor: and I truly 
proteſt to your Lordſhip, that what in others, 
palls Deſire, added freſh force to mine; the 
A more 
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more I knew, the more I was inflam'd, and in 
the higheſt Raptures of Enjoyment, the Bliſs 
was daſh'd with Fears, which prov'd, alas ! but 
too prophetick, that ſome curſt Chance might 
drive me from my Heaven: Therefore, to ſe- 
cure it mine for ever, I preſs'd the lovely 
Partner of my Joys, to give me leave to bring 
a Prieſt with me the next Night, who by 


giving a Sanction to our Love, might put it 
paſt the power of Malice to diſunite us. Here 


J experienc'd the greatneſs of her Soul, and her 
almoſt unexampled Generoſity ; for in fpite of 
all her Love, her Tenderneſs, and the un- 
bounded Condeſcenſions ſhe had made me, it 
was with all the difficulty in the world, chat 1 
perſuaded her to think of marrying me without 
a Fortune; which, by her Father's Vill, was 
wholly in the diſpoſal of Ciamara, who it would 
have been madneſs to hope, would ever beſtow 
it upon me. However, my Arguments at laſt 
prevail'd ; I was to bring a Fryar of the Order 
of St. Francis, who was my intimate Friend, 
the next night to join our Hands ; which done, 
ſhe told me ſhe would adviſe to leave Rome 
with what ſpeed we could, for ſhe doubted 
not but Cittolini would make uſe of any means, 
tho” never ſo baſe and bloody, to revenge his 
Diſappointment. This propoſal infinitely pleas d 
me; and after I had taken leave of her, 1 
ſpent rhe remainder of the Night in contriving 


the means of our Eſcape. Early in the morn- 


ing I ſecured Poſt-Horſes, and then went to 
the Convent of St. Francis, a Purſe of Louis-d'Ors 
ſoon engaged the Fryar to my Intereſt, and I 
had every thing ready in wonderful Order, con- 

liderivg 
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ſidering the ſhortneſs of the Time for our de- 
fign : When returning home towards Evening, 
as well to take a little Reſt after the Fatigue IL 
had had, as to give ſome other neceſſary Di- 
re&ions, concerning the Affair to my Servants ; 
one of them gave me a Letter, which had been 
juſt left for me. Is WW, 


Monſieur Frankville could not come to this 
part of his Story without ſome Sighs, but ſup- 
preſſing them as well as he was able, he took 
ſome Papers out of his Pocket, and ſingling out 
one, read to the Count, as follows. [+3 
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To Monſieur FRA NE VILLE. 
W J TH * na Iords ae 7 . a 


greatneſs of my Misfortune, or exclaim againſt 
the Perfidy of .my Woman ?: I was obliged: to make 
her 14 Confidant. of. my Paſſion, becauſe, without 
her Aſſiſtance, I could not have enjoy dabe Happineſs 
of your Converſation : and tis by;ber, that I am now 
betray'd,—— undone, —— bft ta all Hopes, gf euer 
ſeeing you more. "What have I 'not endux'd 
this day, from the Upbraidings of Ciamara and Cit 
tolini ? But that 1 ſhould deſpiſe, may, my own Ruin 
700, if you were ſafe - But O/ their Ma- 
lice aims to wound me moſt through Hou; Bravoes 
are hir'd, the Price of your Blood is paid; aud they 
have ſworn to take your Life. Guard it, I 
conjure you, if you would preſerve that of Camilla's. 
A tempt not to come near this Houſe, nor 


walk alone, when Night may be a cover to their 
De- 


222 Love in Exceſs; or, 


Defigns—— I hear my cruet Enemies returning to 
renew their Perſecutions, and 1 have time 10 inform 
you no more, than that tis to the generous Violetta 
you are indebted for this Caution: She, in pity of my 
Agonies, and to prevent her Father from executing 
the Crime he intends, conveys this to you; ſlight it 
not, if you would have me believe you love 


CAMILLA. 


WHAT a turn was here, continu'd he, ſadly, 
in my Fortune? How, on a ſudden, was my 
Scene of Happineſs chang*'d to the blackeſt De- 
| ſpair 2 —— But, not to tire your Lordſhip, 
and ſpin out my Narration, which is already too 
long, with unavailing Complainings; I every 
day expected a Challenge from Cittolini, believing 
he would, at leaſt, rake that method at firſt; 
but it ſeems he was for chuſing the ſureſt, not 
the faireſt way : And I have ſince proved, that 
my dear Camilla had too much reaſon for the 
Caution ſhe gave me; ten days J lingred out, 
without being able to invent any means, either 
to ſee her, or write to her: at the end of which 
I received another Letter from her, which if I 
were to tell you the Subſtance of, would be to 
wrong her, ſince no Words but her own are fit 
to expreſs her Meaning ; and *cis for that Rea- 
ſon only I ſhall read it. F 


G9 d 
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To Monſieur FRANK VILLE. 


| F all the Woes - which wait on human Life, 
ſure there is none equal to that a Lover feels 
in Abſence ; *tis a kind of Hell, an Earneſt of thoſe 
Pains, we are told, ſhall be the portion of the Damm d. 
Ten whole Nights and Days, according t0 
the vulgar Reckoning, but in mine, as many Ages, 
have rolPd their tedious Hours away ſince laſt I ſaw 
you ; in all which time, my Eyes have never known 
one moment”s ceſſation from my Tears, nor my ſad 
Heart from Anguiſh * reſtleſs, 1 wander thro” this 
hated Houſe, ——kiſs the clos*d Wicket, —ſtop, and 
look at every Place which I remember thy dear Steps 
have bleſs'd ; then, with wild Ravings, think of paſt 
Joys, and curſe my preſent Woes: Tet you, per- 
haps, are calm, no ſympathizing Pang invades your 
Soul, and tells you what mine ſuffers, elſe you would, 


and me. Tis true, I bid you not attempt it 
but Oh! if you had lov'd like me, you could not 
have obey'd. Defire has no regard to Prudence, 
it deſpiſes Danger, aud overlooks, even Impoſſibilities. 
ut whither am I going ? —— I ſay 1 know not 
what ; Oh! mark not what Diſtraction utters ! ſhun 
theſe deteſted Walls ! ———*tis Reaſon now commands 
fly from this Houſe, where injur d Love's enflav'd, 
and Death and Treachery rein! —— I charge thee, 
come not near, nor prove thy Faith ſo hazardous. a 
way; forgive the little Fears which ever dwell 


with Love; / know thou art all Sincerity! 85 


all godlike Truth, and canſt not change; — — yet, if 
thou ſhouldft, tormenting Thought! —— why 
| then, 


a — — 


-you muſt have found ſome means to eaſe yourſelf 
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then, there's not a Heaven abandon d Weich ſo 100, 
—— ſo curs'd as. at ſhall 1 do to ſhake 
off Apprebenfion ? in ſpite of all thy Vows, — thy 
ardent Vows, when T but think-of any Maid, by Ling 
and fond Belief undone, a deadly Cold runs thro m 
Veins, congeals my Blood, and chills my very Soul !— 
Gazing on the Moon laſt night, her Luſtre brought 


Freſh to my Memory thoſe tranſporting moments when 


by that Light, I ſaw you firſt a Lover; and 1 think 


inſpir d me, who am not uſually fond of Verſifying, 


#0 make her this Complaint. 


The Unforttinate Camilla's Complaint 1 
the Moon, for the Abſence o her dear 
Henricus Frankville, _ — 


AL Queen of Shades ! thou ſweetly ſhining 
Light ! | OT, 
Once, more than Phoebus, welcome to ny fight : 
*Twas by thy Beams I firſt Henricus ſaw, 
Adorn'd with Softneſs, and diſarm*d of Aue 
Never didft thou appear more fair! more bright! 
Than on that dear, that Cauſe-remembred Night | 
When the dull Ties of Friendſhip he diſclaim d, 
And to inſpire a tend rer Paſſion amd. 
Alas] he could not long, in vain, implore 
For that which, tho” unknown, was his before ; 
Nor had 1 Art the Secret to diſguiſe, 
My Soul ſpoke all her Meaning thro' my Eyes, 
And ev'ry Glance brighten'd with glad Surprize : 1 
. : 0 
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Loft to all Thought, but his tranſporiing Charms, 
1 funk, unguarded ! melting in his Arms ! 
Bleſs'd at that laviſh rate, my State that Hour, 


Pd not have chang d for all in Fortune s poww'r 
Nay, had.deſcending Angels from on high 


Spread their bright Wings, to waft me thro the Sky, , 


Thus claſp*d ! Celeſtial Charms had fail'd to move, 
And Heaven been ſlighted for Henricus Love. 
How did I then thy happy Influence bleſs? 

How watch each joyful Night thy Lights increaſe 2 
But Oh ! bow alter'd fince——deſpairing now, 

I view thy. Luſtre with contracted Brow : 
Penfive, and fallen from thy .Rays would hide, 1 228 
And ſcarce the glimmering Stars my Griefs abide; 
In death-like Darkneſs would my. Fate deplore, . . : .. 
And wiſh thee to go down, to riſe uo more! > _... 


* 


PITT the Extrauagance of \ a Paſſion, which 
only Charms, like thine, cou d create; nor too ſeuerely 
chide this foft Impertinence, which I could not refrain 
ſending you, - when I can neither ſee you, nor hear 
from you: Jo write, gives ſome little reſpite to my 
Pains, becauſe I am ſure of being in your Thoughts 
while you are reading my Letters. The tender-hearted 


Violetta, preferring the Ties of Friendſhip to thoſe of 


Duty, gives me this happy Opportunity, but my ill 
Fortune deprives me too of her; ſhe goes to-morrow 
to her Father's Villa, and Heaven knows when I ſhall 
find means to ſend to you again.  - 


FAREWELL, thou' lovtlieft, deareſt, and 
Think of me with a Concern full 


divine Charmer— 

of Tenderneſs, but that is not enough; and you muſt 

pargun me, when I confeſs, that I cannot _ 
9 | Wi 
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wiſhing you might feel ſome of thoſe Pains impatiem 
Longings bring; ——— all others be far away, aj 
nh as % is, when you are abſent, from | 


Tour Unfortunate 


' CAMILLA. 


P. S. Since J writ this, a K came into my 
head, that if you could find a Friend truſty enough 
to confide in, and one unknown to our Family, he 
might gain Adniittaiice 0 me, in Cittolini's Name, 
as ſent by him, while he is at the Villa. I flatter 
myſelf, you will tate as much pleaſure in endeavour- 
ing to fer me hear from you, as 1 nr in the Hope o 
it. Once more, Adieu. 


YOUR Lordſhip may judge, by what J 
have told you, of the Sincerity of my Paſſion, 
how glad I ſhould have been to have comply d 
with her Requeſt, but it was utterly impoſſible 
to find any body fit for ſuch a Buſineſs : 1 paſs d 
three or four days more in Diſquietudes too 
great to be expreſs'd; I ſaunter'd up and down 
the Street where ſhe liv'd, in hopes to ſee her 
at ſome of the Windows, but Fortune never was 
fo favourable to me: Thus I ſpent my Days, 
and left the ſight of thoſe dear Walls at Nights, 
but in obedience to the Charge ſhe had given 
me, of preſerving my Life. 


THUS, my Lord, * the Buſineſs of my 


Love engroſs* d my Hours, ever ſince your Lord- | 


- ſhip's Arrival; and though I heard that you 


were here, and extreamly wiſh'd go kiſs your 
Hand, 
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Hand, yet I could never get one moment com- 
0s*'d enough to wait on you in, till what my 
fires could not do, the Raſhneſs of my In- 
dignation effected. Laſt night, being at my 
Banker's where all my Bills and Letters are 
directed, I found this, from Monſieur Sanſe- 
verin; the Rage which the Contents of it put me 
in, kept me from remembring that Circum- 
ſpection, Which Camilla had enjoin'd ; and I 
thought of nothing hut revenging the Injury I 
imagin'd you had done me. As I was com- 
ing home, I was attack'd, as you ſaw, when 
you ſo generouſly preſery'd me; the juſt Indig- 
nation J conceiv'd'at this baſe Procedure of Cit- 


8 zolini's, tranſported me ſo far, as to make me 
forget what I ow'd to my Deliverer, to run in 


purſuit of ' thoſe. who aſſaulted me, but ſoon 
loft fight of them; and returning, as Gratitude 
and Honour call'd me, to. ſeek, and thank you 
for your timely: Aſſiſtance, I found a Throng of 
People about the Body of the Villain whom I 
had killed: ſome of them were for examining 
me, but finding no Wounds about me, nor any 
Marks of the Engagement I had been in, I 
was left at my Liberty. 


THUS, my Lord, have I given you, in as 
brief a manner, as the Changes of my Fortune 
would permit, the Account of my preſent me- 
lancholy Circumſtances ; in which, if you find 
many things blameable, you muſt acknowledge, 
there are more which require Compaſſion. 


I ſee no Reaſon, anſwer'd the Count, either 
for the one, or the other, you have done nothing 
Q 2 but 
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but what any Man, who is a Lover, would 
gladly have it in his power to do; and as for 
your Condition, it certainly is more to be en- 
vy d than pity'd : The Lady loves, is conſtant, 
and doubtleſs will, ſome way or other, find 
means to make her Eſcape. Impoſlible ! 
(oy'd Frankville, interrupting him) ſhe is too 
ſtrictly watch'd, to ſuffer ſuch a Hope. If you 
will prepare a Letter, reſum'd D'Elmont, my 
ſelf will undertake to be the Bearer of it; I am 
entirely a Stranger to the People you have been 
ſpeaking of; or if I ſhould chance to be known 
to them, cannot be ſuſpected to come from you, 
ſince our Intimacy, ſo lately born, cannot yet 
be talk'd of, to the prejudice of our Deſign: 
And how do you know ( contiuu' d he, ſmiling) 
but, if I have the good Fortune to be intro- 
duc'd to this Lady, that I ſhall not be able to 
aſſiſt her Invention, to form ſome Scheme for 
both your future Happineſs ? This Offer was 
too agreeable to be refus'd, Frankville accepted 
it with all the demonſtrations of Gratitude and 
Joy imaginable, and ſetting himſelf down to 
the Count's Scrutore, was not long writing the 
following Billet, which he gave him to read 
before he ſeal'd it. 


* 


ya 
* 


N 
S e 


Te 


© 
"I + 


To the moſt Lovely : and Adorable 
CA4MILL 4 


F to conſume with inward Burnings, to have no 
1 Breath but Sigbs, to wiſh for Death or Madneſs 
to relieve me from the racks of Thonght, be Miſery 
conſummate, ſuch is mine! and yet my too unju 
Camilla thinks I feel no Pain, and chides my cold 
Tranquillity : Could I be ſo, I were indeed a Wretch 
deſerving of my Fate, but far unworthy of your Pity 
or Regard. No, no, thou lovelieſt, ſofteſt, moſt An- 
gelick Creature that Heaven, in laviſh Bounty, ever 
ſent to charm the adoring World; he that could 
know one moment's ſtupid Calm in ſuch an Abſence, 
ought never to be bleſs'd with thoſe unbounded Joys 
thy Preſence brings: What wou'd 1 not give, what 
won d I not hazard, but once more to behold thee, to 
gaze upon thy Eyes, thoſe Suns of kindling Tranſports, 
to touch thy enlivening Hand, to feed upon the ra- 
wiſhing Sweetneſs of thy Lips! Oh ! the Imagina- 
tion's Extaſy !. Life ere tea poor to ſet on ſuch a 
Caſt; and you ſhou*d long e er this have prov'd the 
little Value IT have for it, in competition with my 
Love, if your Commands had not reſtrain d me. Cit- 
tolini's Malice, however, had laſt night been gra- 
tih' d, if the noble Count D'Elmont had not been 
inſpir d for my Preſervation ; it is to him I am in- 


debted, not only for my Life, but a much greater 


Favour, that of conveying to you the Aſſurance, how 
much my Life, my Soul, and all the Faculties f it 
are eternally yours, Thank him, my Camilla, for 
our Frankville, for To like thine are only fit 
a 3 0 
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to praiſe, as it deſerves, ſuch an exalted Generoſity; 
tis with an infinite deal of Satisfattion, T reflect hoy 
y much thy Charms will juſtify my Conduct when he 
"ah ſees thee - All that Exceſs of Paſſion, which my fond 
1 Souls too full of to conceal; that height of Adora- 
tion, which offer d to any other Woman wou'd be Sa- 
crilege, the Wonders of thy Beauty and thy Wit claim 
as their Due, aud prove Camilla, like Heaven, can 
never be too much reverenc'd ! be tao much bd! 
But Oh ! how poor is Language to expreſs what tis 
I think, thus raptur'd with thy Idea, thou beſt. 
thou brighteſt, —— thou moſt perfect. thou 
Something more than Excellence itſelf ; ———thou far 
ſurpaſſing all that Words can ſpeak, or Heart, un- 
knowing thee, conceive ; yet 1 cou'd dwell for ever on 
the Theme, and ſwell whole Volumes with enervate, 
though well-meaning Praiſes, if my Impatience, 10 
have what I have already writ be with you, did not 
prevent my ſaying any more than, that but in you 1 
live; nor cou d ſupport this death-like Abſence, but 
for ſome little Intervals of Hope, which ſometimes 
flatter me, that Fortune will grow weary of perſe- 
cuting me, and one day re-unite my Body to my Soul, 
and make us both inſeparably Yours. 


FRANKVILLE. 


THESE new-made Friends having a fel- 

low-feeling of each other's Sufferings, as pro- 

ceeding from one Source, paſs'd the time in 

little elſe but amorous Diſcourſes, till it was a 

proper heur for the Count to perform his Pro- 
| miſe, and taking a full Direction from Franks 
2 ile, how to find the Houſe, he left . 
od 2 ä 6 


Te Fatal Enquiry. 231 
his Lodgings to wait his return from Ciama=- 
ra's, forming all the way he went, a thouſand 
Projects to communicate to Camilla for her 
Eſcape: He was ſtill extremely uneaſy in his 
mind concerning Melliora, and long'd to be 
in Paris to know the truth of that Aſſair; but 


thought he could not in honour leave her Bro- 5 ? 4 
ther in this Embaraſſment, and reſolv'd to | 1 


make uſe of all his Wit and Addreſs to perſuade WH: 
Camilla to hazard every thing for Love; and 9607 
was not a little pleas d with the Imagination, 
that he ſhould lay ſo conſiderable an obligation 
on Melliora, as this Service to her Brother 38 
would be. Full of theſe Reflections, he found "$64 
himſelf in the Portico of that magnificent Houſe 1 
he was to enter; and ſeeing à croud of Ser- = 
vants about the door, deſir'd to be brought to oy. 
the Preſence of Donna Camilla Fialaſo. One | 'b 
of them immediately conducted him into a if 
ſtately Room; and leaving him there, told him 
the Lady ſhould be made acquainted with his 
Requeſt, Preſently after came in a Woman, 
who tho* very young, ſeem'd to be in the na- 4 
ture of a Duenna: the Count ſtood with his 1 
Back towards her as ſhe enter d; but hearing | 
ſomebody behind him, and turning haſtily about, 
he obſerv'd ſhe ſtartled at fight of him, and ap- 
pear'd ſo confus d, that he knew not what to 
make of her Behaviour; and when he ask d if he me 
might ſpeak with Camilla, and ſaid he had a 70 
| Meſlage to deliver from Cittolini, ſhe made no "MN 
other anſwer than ſeveral times, with an amaz d 
Accent, echoing the Names of Camilla and 
Cittolini, as if not able to comprehend his | 
meaning, he was obliged to repeat his Words 1 
| = over 1 


LEY 
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over and over, before ſhe could recolle& herſelf 
enough to tell him, that ſhe would let him 
bl know her Lady's Pleaſure inſtantly. She left him 
. in a good deal of Conſternation, at the ſurprize 
5 he perceiv'd the fight of him had put her into, 
he formꝰd a thouſand uncertain Gueſſes what the 
occaſion ſhould be; but the Myſtery was too 
deep for all his Penetration to fathom, and he 
waited with abundance of Impatience for her 
Return, or the appearance of her Lady, either 
of which, he hoped, might give a Solution to 
this ſeeming Riddle. . | 


H E attended a conſiderable time, and was 
beginning to :grow exceſſive uneaſy at this de- 
lay, when a magnificent Anti- porta being drawn 
up, he ſaw thro' a Glaſs-door, which open'd 
into a Gallery, the Duenna approaching: She 
had now entirely compos'd her Countenance, 
and with an obliging Smile told him ſhe would 
conduct him to her Lady. She led him through 
ſeveral Rooms, all richly furniſh'd and adorn'd, 
but far inferior to the laſt he came into, and in 
which he was again left alone, after being aſ- 
ſured that he ſhould not long be ſo. 5/651 


COUN T D'Elnont could not forbear 
giving Truce to his more ſerious Reflections, to 
admire the Beauties of the place he was in ; 
where-e'er he turn'd his Eyes, he ſaw nothing 
but what was ſplendidly Luxurious, and all the 
Ornaments contriv'd in ſuch a manner, as might 
fitly be a Pattern, to paint the Palace of the 
Queen of Love by: The Ceiling was vaſtly 
high, and beautify*d with moſt curious Paintings, 


fy 
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the Walls were cover'd with Tapeſtry, in 
which moſt artificially were woven, in vari- 
ous colour'd- Silk, intermix*'d with Gold and 
Silver, a great number of amorous Stories : In 


one place he beheld a naked Venus ſporting 


with Adonis; in another the Love-transform'd 


Jupiter, juſt reſuming his Shape, and ruſhing 
to the Arms of Leda; there the ſeeming chaſte 
Diana embracing her entranc'd Endimion; here 
W the God of ſoft Deſires himſelf, wounded with 
an Arrow of his own, and ſnatching Kiſſes from 
the no leſs enamour d Pſyche. Betwixt every one 
of theſe Pieces hung a large Looking-Glals, 
which reach'd to the top of the Room, and out 
of each ſprung ſeveral chryſtal Branches, con- 
raining great Wax - Tapers, ſo that the number 


of Lights vyed with the Sun, and made ano- 


ther, and more glorious Day, than that which 
lately was withdrawn. At the upper end of 
this magnificent Chamber, there 'was a Canopy 
of crimſon Velver, richly emboſs'd, and trim'd 
| with Silver, the Corners of which were ſup- 

ported by two golden Cupids, with ſtretch'd 
out Wings, as if prepar'd to fly : two of their 
Hands graſp'd the extremity of the Yallens, and 
the other, thoſe neareſt to each other, join'd to 
hold a wreath of Flowers, over a Couch, which 
ſtood under the Canopy. But tho' the Count 
was very much taken at firſt with what he ſaw, 
yet he was too true a Lover to be long delighted 
with any thing in the abſence of his Miſtreſs : 
How Heavenly ( ſaid he to himſelf fighing) 
would be this Place, if I expected Melliora 
here ! But oh ! how preferable were a Cottage 
pleſt with her, to all this Pomp and CO 
a N "wa 
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with any other. This Conſideration threw him 
into a deep muſing, which made him forget 
either where he was, or the Buſineſs which 
brought him there, till rous'd from it by the 
dazling owner of this ſumptuous Apartment; 
nothing could be more glorious than her Ap- 
pearance ; ſhe was by Nature a Woman of 4 
moſt excellent Shape, ro which her deſire of 
pleaſing, had made her add all the aids of Art 
| ſhe was dreſs'd in a Gold and Silver ſtuff Pet- 
ticoat, and a Waiſtcoat of plain blue Sattin, ſet 
round the Neck and Sleeves, and down the Seams, 
with Diamonds, and faſten'd on the Breaſt with 
Jewels of a prodigious Largeneſs and Luſtre ; a 
Girdle of the ſame encompaſs'd her Waiſt: her 
Hair, of which ſhe had great quantity, was 
black as Jet, and with aſtudy'd Negligence, fel! 
part of it on her Neck in careleſs Ringlets, and 
the other was turn! d up, and faſten'd here and 
there with Bodkins, which had pendant Dia- 
monds hanging to em, and, as ſhe mov'd, glit- 
ter d with a quivering Blaze, like Stars darting 
their Fires from out a ſable Sky : ſhe had a Vail 
on, but ſo thin, that it did not in the leaſt ob- 
{cure the ſhine of her Garments, or her Jew- 
els ; only ſhe had contriv'd to double that part 
of it which hung over her Face, in ſo many 
folds, that it ſervd to conceal her as well as a 
Vixard Mask. At nad | 


THE Count made no doubt but this was the 
Lady for whom he waited, and throwing off 
that melancholy Air he had been in, aſſum'd 
one all gay and eaſy, and bowing low, as he 


advanc'd to meet her, Madam, ſaid he, if you 
; e are 
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are that incomparable Camilla, whoſe Goodneſs 


nothing but her Beauty can equalize, you will 


forgive the Intruſion of a Stranger, who con- 
fefles himſelf no other way worthy of the Ho- 
nour of your Converſation, but by his deſires 
to ſerve him who is much more ſo. A Friend of 
Cittolini s, anſwer'd ſhe, can never want admit- 
tance here; and if you had no other Plea, the 
name you come in is a ſufficient Warrant for 
your kind Reception, I hope, (reſum'd he, in a 
low Voice, and looking round to fee if there were us 
Attendants in hearing) I bring a Letter from 
Frankville, Madam, the adoring Frankville, I 
have theſe Credentials to juſtify my Viſit. In 
ſpeaking this, he deliver'd the Letter to her, 
which ſhe, retiring a few Paces from him to read, 
gave him an opportunity of admiring the Ma- 
jeſty of her Walk, and the agreeable Loftineſs of 
= Mein, much more than he had time to do 
efore. 


'S HE dwelt not long on the Contents of the 


Letter, but throwing it careleſly down on a 
Table which ſtood near her, turn'd to the Count, 
and with an Accent which expreſs*'d not much 
Satisfaction; And was it to you, my Lord, ſaid 
ſhe, that Monſieur Frankville ow'd his Pres 
ſervation ? I was ſo happy, reply d he, to have 
{ome little hand in it; but fince I have known 
how dear he is to you, think my ſelf doubly 
bleſt by Fortune for the means of acting any 
thing conducive to your Peace, If you ima- 
gine that this is ſo, reſum'd ſhe haſtily, you are 
extreamly miſtaken, as you will always be, 
When you believe, where Count D'Elmont ap- 

e 2 e pears, 
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pears, any other Man ſeems worthy the regard 
of a diſcerning Woman ; bur, continued ſhe, (per. 
eeiving he look'd ſurprizd) to ſpare your 
ſuſpence, and my ſelf the trouble of repeating 
what you know already, behold who ſhe is you 
have been talking to, and tell me now if Prank- 
ville has any Intereſt in a Heart to which this 
Face belongs? With theſe words ſhe threw 
off her Vail, and inſtead of leſſening his Amarze- 
ment, very much encreas'd it, in diſcovering the 


Features of the Lady with whom he had diſ- 


courſed the night before in the Garden. He 
knew not what to think, or how to reconcile to 
Reaſon, that Camilla, who ſo lately lov'd, and 
had granted the higheſt Favours to Frankville, 
ſhould on a ſudden be willing, uncourted, to 
beſtow them on another ; nor could he compre- 
hend how the ſame Perſon ſhould at once live in 


two ſeveral Places, for he conceiy'd the Houſe 


he was in, was far diſtant from the Garden, 
which he had been in the Night betore. 


T HE both remain'd for ſome moments in 
2 profound Silence, the Lady expecting when 
the Count ſhould ſpeak, and he endeavouring to 
recolle& himſelf enough to do fo, cill ſhe at laſt 


Poſſibly gueſſing at his Thoughts, reſum*d her 


Diſcourſe in this manner: My Lord, ſaid ſbe, 
wonder not at the power of Love, a Form like 
yours might ſoften the moſt rugged Heart, much 
more one by nature ſo render as is mine 
Think but what you are, continued ſhe fighing 
and making him fit down by her on the Couch, 
and you will eaſily excuſe whatever my Paſſion | 
may enforge me to commit. I mult confeſs, 

Madam, 


Madam, ( anſwer'd he, very gravely) I never in 
my Life wanted Preſence of Mind ſo much as 
at this Juncture, to ſee before me here the Per- 


ſon, who, I believ'd, liv'd far from hence, who, 


by Appointment, I was to wait on this Night 
at a different Place. To find in the Miſ- 
treſs of my Friend, the very Lady, who ſeems un- 
worthily to have beſtow'd her Heart on me, are 
Circumſtances ſo incoherent, as I can neither ac- 
count for, or make evident to Reaſon, tho* they 
are too truly ſo to Senſe. It will be eaſy, reply d 
ſhe, to reconcile both of theſe ſeeming Contra- 
dictions, when you ſhall know that the Gardens 
belonging to this Houſe are of a very large Ex- 
tent, and not only that, but the turning of the 
Streets are ſo order'd, as to make the Diſtance 
between the fore and back-door appear much 
greater than really it is; and for the other, as I 
have already told you, you ought to be better 
acquainted with yourſelf, than to be ſurprized 
at Conſequences which muſt, infallibly attend 
ſuch Charms, In ſaying this, ſhe turn'd her Head 
a little on one ſide, and put her Handkerchief 
before her Face, affecting to ſeem confus'd at 
what ſhe ſpoke ; but the Count redden'd in good 
earneſt, and with a Countenance which expreſs'd 
Sentiments far different from thoſe fhe en- 
deavour'd to inſpire : Madam, ſaid he, tho' the 
good Opinion you have of me is owing entirely 
to the Error of your Fancy, which too often, 
eſpecially in your Sex, blinds the Judgment ; 
yet *tis certain, that there are not many Men, 
whom ſuch Praiſes, coming from a Mouth hke 
yours, would not make happy and vain: but 


if I was ever of a humour to be ſo, it is now 
wholly 
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wholly mortify*d in me, and tis but with the 


utmoſt Regret, that I muſt receive the Favours 
you confer on me to the prejudice of my Friend, 


And is that, ( interrupted fhe haſtily ) is that the 


only Cauſe ? Does nothing but your Friendſhip 
to Frankville prevent my Wiſhes? That, of 
itſelf, anſwer' d he, were a ſufficient bar to ſun- 
der us for_ever; but there's another, if not a 
greater, a more tender one, which, to reſtore 
you to the Path, which Honour, Gratitude, 
and Reaſon call you to, I muſt inform you of; 
yes, I muſt tell you, Madam, all lovely as you 
are, that were there no ſuch Man as Frankville 
in the world,- were you as free as Air, I 
have a Defence within, which all your Charms 
can never. pierce, nor Softneſs melt: I am 
already bound, not with the weak Ties of Vows, 
or formal Obligations, which confine no farther 
than the Body; bur Inclination ! —the fondeſt 
Inclination ! that ever ſwell'd a Heart with rap- 
turous Hopes. The Lady had much a-do to con- 
tain herſelf *till he had done ſpeaking ; ſhe was, 
by Nature, extreamly haughty, inſolent of her 
Beauty, and impatient of any thing ſhe thought 
look'd like a {light of it; and this open Defiance 
of her Power, and acknowledging another's, 
had ſhe been leſs in love, would have been in- 
ſupportable to her. Ungrateful and uncourtly 
Man, ( ſaid ſhe, looking on him with Eyes that 
ſparkled at once with Indignation and Defire ) you 
might have ſpar'd yourſelf the trouble of re- 
peating, and me the Confuſion of hearing, in 
what manner you ſtand engaged; it had been 
enough to have told me, you never could be 
mine, without appearing tranſported at the Ruin 

which 
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which you make; if my too happy Rival poſ- 
ſeſſes Charms I cannot boaſt, methinks, your 
good-manners might have taught you not to 
inſult my Wants, and your good-nature to 
have mingled. Pity with your Juſtice. With 
theſe Words ſhe fell a-weeping ; but whether 
they were Tears of Love or Anger, is hard to 
determine, tis certain that both thoſe Paſſions 


raged this moment in her Soul with equal Vio-, 


lence, and if ſhe had had it in her power, would 
doubtleſs have been glad to have hated him, but 
he was at all times too lovely to ſuffer a poſſibi- 
lity of that, and much more ſo at this; for in 
ſpite of the ſhock, that Infidelity he believ'd 
her guilty of to Frankville gave him, he was by 
nature ſo compaſſionate, he felt the Woes he 
ſaw, or heard of, even of thoſe who were moſt 
indifferent to him ; and could not now behold a 
Face, in which all the Horrors of Deſpair were 
in the moſt lively manner repreſented, without 
diſplaying a Tenderneſs in his, which in any 
other Man might have been taken for Love : 
the dazling Radiance of his Eyes, gave place to 
a more dangerous, more bewitching Softneſs; 
and when he ſigh'd, in pity of her Anguiſh, a 
Soul- enchanting. Languiſhment diffus'd itſelf 
through all his Air, and added to his - Graces. 
She preſently perceiv'd it, and forming new 
Hopes, as well from that, as from his Silence, 
took hold of his Hand, and preſſing it eagerly 
to her Boſom, Oh! my Lord, reſum d fhe, you 
cannot be ungrateful tho* you would ; ——TI 
ſee you cannot. Madam, ( interrupted he, 


ſhaking off, as much as poſſible, that ſhew of Tender- 
neſs, which he found had given her B i 
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I wiſh not to convince you how nearly I am 
touch'd with what you ſuffer, leſt it ſhould 
increaſe an Eſteem, which, ſince prejudicial to 
your Repoſe, and the Intereſt of my Friend, I 
rather ought to endeavour to leflen : 
Bur, as this is not the Entertainment I expected 
from Camilla, I beg to 2 an Anſwer of the 
Buſineſs I came upon, and what you decree 
for the unfortunate Frankville. It the Lady 
was agitated with an Extremity of Vexation at 
the Count's Declaration of his Paſſion for ano- 
ther, what was ſhe now, at this Diſappointment 
of the Hopes ſhe was fo lately flatter'd with? 
Inſtead of making any dire& Reply to what he 
faid, ſhe raged, ſtamp'd, tore her Hair, curs'd 
Frankvile, all Mankind, the World, and in 
that height of Fury ſcarce  ſpar'd Heaven it- 
ſelf; but the Violence of her Pride and Reſent- 
ment being a little vented, Love took his turn, 
again ſhe wepr, again ſhe preſs'd his Hand, nay, 
ſhe even knelt, and hung upon his Feet, as he 
would have broke from her; and begg'd him, 
with Words as eloquent as Wit could form, and 
. deſperate dying Love ſuggeſt, to pity and relieve 
her Miſery. But he had now learn'd to diſ- 
ſemble his Concern, leſt it ſhould a ſecond time 
beguile her; and after raiſing her, with as care- 
leſs and unmov'd an Air as he was capable of 
putting on; My Preſence, Madam, ſaid he, but 
augments your Diforder, and *ris. only by ſeeing 
you no more, that I am qualify d to conduce to 
the Recovery of your Peace. With theſe Words 
he turn'd haſtily from her, and was going out 
of the Room, when ſhe, quick as 'Thought, 
ſprung from the Place where ſhe had ſtood, 1 
e- 


being got between him and the door, and 
throwing herſelf into his Arms, before he had 
time to prevent her; You muſt not, ſhall not go, 
ſhe cry d, 'till you have left me dead. Pardon me, 
Madam, anſwer d he fretfully, and ſtruggling to get 
looſe from her Embrace, to ſtay after the diſcovery 
you have made of your Sentiments, were to be 
guilty of an Injuſtice almoſt equal to yours, 
therefore I beg you would give me liberty to 
paſs. Hear me but ſpeak, reſum d ſhe, graſp- 
ing him jet harder, return but for a moment, 
lovely Barbarian, — Hell has no tortures 
like your Cruelty. . Here the different Paſſions 
working in her Soul, with ſuch uncommon Ve- 
hemence, hurried her Spirits beyond what Na- 
ture could ſupport; her Voice faulter'd in the 
Accent, her trembling Hands by flow degrees 
relinquiſh'd what ſo eagerly they had held, e- 
very Senſe forgot its uſe, and ſhe ſunk in all 
appearance lifeleſs on the Floor: The Count 
was, if poſſible, more glad to be releas'd than 
griev d at the occaſion, and contented himſelf 
with calling her Women to her Aſſiſtance, with- 
out ſtaying to ſee when ſhe would recover. 


H E went out of that Houſe with "Thoughts 
much more diſcompos'd than thoſe with which 
he hadenter'd it, and when he came home, where 
Frankvile impatiently waited his Return; he 
was at the greateſt loſs in the world, how to 
diſcover his Misfortune to him. The other ob- 
ſerving the trouble of his Mind, which was very 
viſible in his Countenance ; My Lord, ſaid he, in 
a melancholy Tone, I need not ask you what Suc- 
ceſs ; the Gloom which appears on your Brow, 

| tells 


The Fatal Enquiry. 2d 


5d ed bo 


2 — SYS 
PI. v $f a K — * 
„ i ll whe, = 
- 4 Ch C =y . 32 . — 2 oa. au * 4 
ESR 6 * , r wa. 1 * 2 
S net : 5 PESTS. - BF Laar go - , by 2 
Far +» r <4Þ # 7 IH FRI 8 n 8 5 
” 2 1 Baan; * wb 3 
12 * * 9 9 *r 3 Wl 
+ St 44 ha rs i is — P 1 2 
a > , 
7 


grew almoſt wild at the recital of ſo unexpected 
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tells me my ill Fortune has deny'd you the 
means of ſpeaking to Camilla. Accuſe not For- 
tune, anſuer d D*'Elmont, but the Influence of 


malicious Stars, which ſeldom, if ever, ſuits our 
Diſpoſitions to our Circumſtances : I have ſeen 


Camilla, have talk'd to her, and tis from 
that Diſcourſe that I cannot forbear reflecting 


on the miſeries of Humanity, which, while it 
mocks us with a ſhow of Reaſon, gives us no 


power to curb our Wil, and guide the erring 


Appetites to Peace. Monſieur Frankville at 
theſe Words firſt felt a jealous Pang ; and as 
*tis natural to believe every body admires what 
we do, he preſently imagin'd Count D'Elmont 
had forgot Melliora in the preſence of Camilla, 


and that it was from the Conſciouſneſs of his 
own Weakneſs and Inconſtancy, that he ſpoke 


ſo feelingly. I wonder not, my Lord, ſaid be 
coldly, that the Beauties of Camilla ſhould in- 
{ſpire you with Sentiments, which, perhaps, 


for many Reaſons, you would deſire to be free 


from; and I ought, in Prudence, to have con- 


fider'd, that tho* you are the moſt excellent 


of your kind, you are ſtill a Man, and have the 
Paſſions incident to Man, and not have expos'd 
you to thoſe dangers the ſight of Camilla mult 
neceſſarily involve you in. I wiſh to Heaven, 


 anſwer'd the Count, (eaſily gueſſing what his 


Thoughts were) no greater threatned you, 


and that you could think on Camilla with the 


ſame Indifference as I can, or ſhe of me with 
more. Then in as brief a manner as he could, 
he gave him the Subſtance of what had happen'd. 
Frankville, whoſe only Fault was Raſhneſs, 


a 
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a Misfortune : he knew not for a good while 
what to believe; loth he was to ſuſpe@ the 
Count, but more loth to ſuſpe& Camilla, yet 

flew into extremities of Rage againſt both, by 


turns. The Count pitied, and forgive all that 


the violence of his Paſſion made him utter, but 
ofler'd not to argue with him, till he found 
him capable of admitting his Reaſons; ; and 
then that open Sincerity, that honeſt, noble 
Aſſurance, which always accompany d his 
Sweetneſs, and made it difficult to doubt the 
truth of any thing he ſaid, won the diſorder'd 


Lover to an entire Conviction; he now con- 


cludes his Miſtreſs falſe, repents the tenderneſs 
he has had for her; and tho ſhe ſtill appears as 
lovely to his Fancy as ever, ſhe grows odious 
to his Judgment, and reſolves to uſe his ut- 
moſt Efforts to baniſh her Idea from his 
Heart. 


IN this Humour he took leave of the 
Count, it growing late, and his laſt Night's 
Adventure taught him the danger of noctur- 
nal Walks; but how he ſpent his time till 
Morning, thoſe can only gueſs who have lov'd 
like him, and like him met ſo cruel a Diſap- 
pointment. | ; 


T H E Count paſs'd not the Night in much 
leſs inquietude than Frankvill : he griev'd at the 
powerful influence of his own Attractions; and 


had there not been a Melliora in the World, he 


would have wiſh'd himſelf deform'd, rather 
than have been the Cauſe of ſo much Miſery 
as his Lovelineſs produc'd. 
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T HE next Morning the Count deſign'd to 
vifit Prankvile, to ſtrengthen him in his Reſo- 
lution of abandoning all thoughts of the uncon- 
ſtant Camilla; but before he could get dreſt, the 
other came into his Chamber: My Lord, ſaid 
he, (as ſoon as they were alone) my perfidious 
Miſtreſs, failing to make a Conqueſt of your 
Heart, is {till willing to preſerve that ſhe had 
attain'd over mine, bur all her Charms and her 
Deluſions are but vain ; and to prove to your 
Lordſhip that they are ſo, I have brought the 
Letter I receiv'd from her, ſcarce an Hour paſt, 
and the true Copy of my Anſwer to it. 


To Monfieur FRANKFILLE. 


T H O' nothing proves the value of our Preſence, 
Jo much as the Pangs our Abſence occaſions, aud 
in my laſt I raſhly wiſh"d you might be ſenſible o 
mine; yet on examining my Heart, I preſently re- 
callid the haſty Prayer, and found I lov'd with that 
extravagance of Tenderneſs, that I had rather yu 

returned it too little, than too much, and, methiiks 
could better bear to repreſent you to my Fancy, care- 
leſs and calm, as common Lovers are, than thin | 
Jaw you burning, bleeding, —dying like me will 
hopeleſs Wiſhes, and unavailing Expectations; but 
Ah ! I fear ſuch Apprehenſions are but too un-nect- 
ſary You think not of me ; and if in thi 
happy days, when no croſs Accident intervened to part 
me from your Sight, my Fondneſs pleas d, you nov 
find nothing in Camilla worth a troubled Thought, 
nor breathe one tender Sigh in memory of our Tranſ- 

| ports 
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ports paſt. 1f 1 wrong your Love, impute it to 
Diſtraction, for Oh ! "tis ſure I am not in my Senſes, 
nor know to form one regular Deſire: I att and 
ſpeak, and think a thouſand incoherent Things; and 
tho? I cannot forbear writing to you, I write in ſuch 
a manner, ſo wild, ſo different from what 1 would, 
that I repent me of the Folly I am guilty of, even 
while I am committing it. But to make as good a 
Defence as I am able for theſe, perhaps, unwelcome 
Lines, I muſt inform you that they come not ſo 
much to let you know my Sentiments, as to engage a 
diſcovery of yours : Ciamara has diſcharg*d one of her 
Servants from her Attendance, who no longer courting 
her Favour, or regarding her Frowns, I have pre- 
vail'd upon, not only to bring this to you, but to con- 
vey an Anſwer back to me, by the help of a String 
which I am to let down to him from my Window ; 
therefore if you are but as kind, as he has promis'd 
to be faithful, we may often enjoy the Bleſſing of 
this diſt aut Converſation ; Heaven only knows when 
we ſhall be permitted to enjoy a nearer. Cittolini 
is this Evening return d from his Villa, and no- 
thing but a Miracle can ſave me from the neceſſity of 
making my Choice of him, or a Monaſtery ; either of 
which is worſe than Death, ſince it muſt leave me 
the Power to wiſh, but take away the means of being 


what I. ſo oft have ſwore to be, 
Eternally Yours, and 
Yours alone, 


CAMILL 4. 
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THE Count could not forbear lifting up 
his Eyes and Hands in token of Amaze- 
ment at the unexampled Faiſhood this Wo- 
man appeared guilty of; but perceiving 
Monſieur Frankville was about to read the 
following Anſwer, would not interrupt him 
by asking any Queſtions *till he had done. 


To Donna CAMILL A. 


1 F Vows are any conſtraint to an Inuclination 
Jo addicted to Liberty as yours, I ſpall make 
no difficulty to releaſe you of all you ever made to 
me] Yes, Madam, you are free to diſpoſe both 


of your Heart and Perſou whereſoever you think fit, 


nor do 1 deſire you ſhould give your ſelf the pains 
of farther Diſſimulation. I pay too entire an 
Obedience to your Mill, to continue in a Paſſſon 
which is no longer pleaſing, nor will by an ill-tim'd 
and unmannerly Conſtancy diſturb the Serenity 
of your future Enjoyments with any happier Man 
than 


FRANKVILLE. 


"YOU ſee, my Lord, ſaid he with a Sigh, that 
I have put it out of her power to triumph over 
my weakneſs ; for I confeſs my Heart ſtill wears 


her Chains, but e'er my Eyes or 'Tongue betray 
to her the ſhameful Bondage, theſe hands ſhould 


tear them out : therefore I made no mention of 


her Behaviour to you, nor of my ſending any 
7 4 Letter 


«a _&X water. oats * INI — 


Letter by you, not only becauſe I knew not if 
your Lordſhip wou'd think it proper, but leſt 
ſhe ſhou'd imagine my Reſentment proceeded 
from Jealouſy, and that I lov'd her ſtill. 
No, ſhe ſhall ne'er have cauſe to gueſs the 
Truth of what I ſuffer. Her real Perfidy 
ſhall be repaid with ſeeming Inconſtancy and 
Scorn. Oh! how *twill ſting her Pride 
By Heaven |! I feel a gloomy kind of Pleaſure in 
the Thought, and will indulge it, even to the 
higheſt Inſults of Revenge. 


I rather wiſh, (reply'd the Count) you cou'd in 


earneſt be indifferent, than only feign to be ſo: 


her unexampled Levity and Deceit, renders her 
as unworthy of your Anger as your Love; and 
there is too much danger, while you preſerve 
the one, that you will not be able to throw off 
the other. Oh! I pretend not to it, (cry'd 
Frankville, interrupting him) ſhe has too deep a 
root within my Soul ever to be remoy'd. | 
I boaſt no more than a Concealment of my Paſ- 
ſion, and when I dreſs the Horrors of a bleed- 
ing, breaking Heart, in all the Calm of cold 
Tranquillity; methinks, you ſhou'd applaud the 
noble Conqueſt. Time, ( ſaid the Count, after a 
little pauſe ) and a juſt Reflection how little ſhe 
deſerves your 'Thoughts, will teach you to ob- 
tain a nobler; that of numbering your Love, 
among things that were, but are no more; and 
make you, with me, acknowledge that tis as 
great an Argument of Folly and Meanneſs of 
Spirit, to continue the ſame Eſteem when the 
Object ceaſes to deſerve it, which we profeſs'd 
before the diſcovery of that Unworthineſs, as it 

R 4 wou'd 
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wou'd be of Villany and Inconſtancy of Ming, 
to change without a ſufficient Cauſe. A great 


deal of Diſcourſe paſs*'d between them to the 


ſame effect, and it was but in vain that Count 
D*Elmont endeavour'd to perſuade him to a real 


to ſeem as if he did ſo. 


Forgetfulneſs of the Charmer, tho' he reſolv'd 


WHILE they were diſputing, one of 


D' Elmont's Servants gave him a Letter, Which, 
he told him, the Perſon who brought it deſir'd 


he wou'd anſwer immediately; he no ſooner 
broke it open, and had caſt his eye over it, than 
he cry'd out in a kind of Tranſport, Oh! 
Franleville, what has Fate been doing! you are 
happy, Camilla is innocent, and perhaps 
the moſt deſerving of her Sex; IJ only am guilty, 
who, by a fatal Miſtake, have wrong'd her 


Virtue, and tormented you: but read, (con- 


tinuid he, giving him the Letter) read, and ſatisfy 


yourſelf. | 


MON SIEUR FPFrankville was too much 
aſtoniſn'd at theſe Words to be able to make 
any Reply, but immediately found the Inter- 
pretation of them in theſe Lines. . 


2 


* 
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To the Dear Cruel Deſtroyer of my 


Ouiet, the never too much Admira 
Count D'ELMONT. 


IS no longer the Miſtreſs of your Friend, a 

Perjur'd and Unjuſt Camilla, who languiſhes 
and dies by your Contempt, but one, whom all the 
Darts of Love had ſtrove in vain to reach, till 
from your Charms they gain'd a Godlike Influence, 
and unerring Force! One who, tho' a Widow, brings 
you the Offering of a Virgin Heart. 


AS 1 was ſitting in my Cloſet, watching the 
progreſs of the lazy Hours, which flew not half ſo 
ſwift as my Defires, to bring on the appointed time, in 
which you promis'd to be with me in the Garden; 
my Woman came running in to acquaint me, that 
you were in the Houſe, and waited to ſpeak with 
Camilla: Surprize and Jealouſy at once aſſaulted 
me, and I ſunk beneath the Appreſienſion that you 
might by ſome Accident have ſeen her, and alſo loved 


her; to eaſe my ſelf of thoſe tormenting Doubts, I 


reſolv'd to appear before you, in her ſtead, and kept 


my Veil over my Face, *till I found that hers was 
unlenoum to you ;: —— You are not ignorant what 
follow*d, the Deceit paſs'd upon you for Truth, but 
1 was ſufficiently puniſh'd for it, by the Severity of 
your Uſage : I was juft going to diſcover who I was, 
when the Violence of my Love, my Grief, and my 
Deſpair threw me into that Swoon, in which, to com- 
pleat your Cruelty, you left me. Ton d be endleſs to 
endeavour to repreſent the Agonies of my Soul, when 
recover d, and heard you were gone; but all who 
ak „ | : 8 truly 
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truly love, as they fear much, ſo they hope much; my 
Tortures at length abated, at leaſt, permitted me to 
zake ſome Intervals of Comfort, and 1 began to flaiter 
myſelf, that the Paſſion you ſeem*d tranſported with, 
for a nameleſs Miſtreſs, was but a feint to bring me 
back to him you thought I was oblig'd to love; and 
that there was a Poſſibility, that my Perſon and For- 
tune might not appear deſpicable to you, when you 
ſhou'd know, I have no Ties but thoſe of Inclination, 
which can be only yours, while I am 


CIAMARA. 
P. S. IF you find nothing in me worthy of your 
Love, my Sufferings are ſuch, as juſtly may deſerve 
your Pity; either relieve, or put an end to them, I 
conjure you. Free me from the lingering Death 
of Doubt, at once decree my Fate, for, like a God, 
you rule my very Will; nor dare I, without your 
leave, throw off this wretched Being. Oh ! then, 
permit me once more to behold you, to try, at leaſt, 10 
warm you into Kindneſs with my Sighs, to melt you 
with my Tears, — to ſooth you into Softueſs by a 
thouſand yet undiſcover d Foudneſſes ; — and if al 
fail, to die before your Eyes. 


THOSE who have experienc'd the Force 
of Love, need not to, be inform'd what Joy, 
what Tranſport ſwell'd the Heart of Monſieur 
Frankville, at this unexpected Eclaircifſment of 
his dear Camilla's Innocence: When every thing 
concurs to make our Woes ſeem real, when 
Hopes are dead, and even Deſire is huſh'd by the 
loud Clamours of Deſpair and Rage, then, —— 
then, to be recall'd to Life, to Light, to . 

an 
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and Love again, is ſuch a Torrent of o'erpower- 


ing Happineſs, —— ſuch a Surcharge of Extaſy, 
25 Senſe can hardly bear. 


WHAT now wou'd Hankville not have 
ven, that it had been in his power to have re- 
call'd the laſt Letter he ſent to Camilla ? his 
Soul ſeverely reproach'd him, for ſo eaſily be- 
lieving .ſhe cou'd be falſe ; tho' his Experience 
of the ſweetneſs of her Diſpoſition, made him 
not doubt of a Pardon from her, when ſhe ſhou*d 
come to know what had been the Reaſon of his 
Jealouſy : his Impatience to ſee her, immedi- 
ately put it into his head, that as Ciamara had 
been the occaſion of the miſunderſtanding be- 
tween them, Ciamara might likewiſe be made 
the Property to ſet all right again. To this end, 
he intreated the Count to write her an Anſwer 
of Compliance, and a Promiſe to come to her 
the next day; in which Viſit, he wou'd in a 
Diſguiſe attend him, and being once got into 
the Houſe, he thought it wou'd be no difficulty 
to ſteal to Camilla's Apartment. 


BUT he found it not ſo eaſy a Task as he 
imagin'd, to perſuade Count D*Elmont to come 
into this Deſign; his generous Heart, averſe to 
all Deceit, thought it baſe and unmanly to abuſe 
with Diſſimulation the real Tenderneſs this Lady 


had for him, and tho” preſs'd by the Brother of 


Melliora, and conjur'd to it, even by the Love 
he profeſs'd for her, it was with all the Reluc- 


tance in the World, that he, at laſt, conſented; 


and his Servant came ſeveral times into the 
Room, to remind him, that the Perſon who 
brought 
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"8 brought the Letter, waited impatiently for an 
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[ Anſwer, before he cou'd bring himſelf into a 
„ humour to write, in the manner Monſieur 
* Fraukville deſir d: And though ſcarce any 
1 Man ever had ſo ſparkling a Fancy, ſuch a 
1 Readineſs of Thought, or Aptitude of Expreſ- 
bo ſion, when the Dictates of his Soul were the 
"UN Employment of his Tongue or Pen ; yet he now 
v8 | found himſelf at a loſs for Words, and he waſted 
Wh, more time in theſe few Lines, than a thouſand 
1 + times as many on any other Subje& wou'd haye 


colt him. 
PRODDEDDODE;IDOINEDOOEDIZEZT2D09 


To the Beautiful and Obliging 
CIAMARA. 


MADAM, 


F 1 did not fin againſt Truth, when J aſſur d 

you that I had a Miſtreſs, to whom I was 

engag d by Tachnation ; I certaialy did, when I ab- 
pear'd guilty of a Haiſhneſs which was never in wy 
Nature : The Juſtice you do me, in believing the 
Intereſt of my Friend was the greateſt Motive for in 
Seeming Unkindneſs, I have not the power ſufficiently 

zo acknowledge ; but, cou d you lock into my Soul, 

you wou'd there find the effecis of your Inſpiration, 

$ ſomething ſo tender, and ſo grateful, as only Fa- 
ours, ſuch as you confer, cou'd merit or create. 
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I deſign to make myſelf happy in waiting on You to- 


morrow night about Eleven, if you will order me ad- 


mittance at that Back-gate, which was the Place of 


our firſt appointment; till then, I am the lovely 


Ciamara's 
Moſt devoted Servant, 


D'ELMONT. 


P. S. There are ſome Reaſons why I think it not 
ſafe to come alone, therefore beg you'll permit me to 
bring a Servant with me, on whoſe ſecrecy I dare 


rely. 


WHEN the Count had ſent away this 
little Billet, Monſieur Frankwile grew very gay 
on the hopes of his Deſign ſucceeding ; and 


laughing, My Lord, ſaid he, I queſtion whether 


Melliora wou'd forgive me, for engaging you in 


this Affair: Camara is extreamly handſome, 


has Wit, and where ſhe attempts to charm, 
has doubtleſs a thouſand Artifices to obtain her 
Wiſh. 'The Count was not in a 'Temper to re- 


liſh his Raillery, he had a great deal of Com- 


paſſion for Ciamara, and thought himſelf inex- 
cuſable for deceiving her; and all that Frankville 
cou'd do to diſſipate the Gloom that reflection 
ſpread about him, was but vain. 


THE ſpent the greateſt part of this day 
together, as they had done the former; and 
when the time came that Frankville thought it 


Proper to take leave, it was with a much more 


chearful Heart than he had the night before: 
| but 
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but his Happineſs was not yet ſecure, and in » 
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{5 few hours he found a conſiderable alteration in 

ff A his Condition, 

1 AS ſoon as it was dark enough for Camilla 

. to let down her String to the Fellow whom ſhe 

* had order'd to wait for it, he receiv'd another 

* Letter faſten'd to it; and finding it was directed 
by as the other, for Monſieur Frankville, he imme- 

1 diately brought it to him. 

1 | IT was with a mixture of Fear and Joy, 
18 that the impatient Lover broke it open, but both 
179 . thoſe Paſſions gave place to an adequate Deſpair, 
Fo when having un-ſeal'd it, he read theſe Lines. 


To Momſieur FRANKVILLE. 


TJ HAVE been already ſo much deceiv'd, that 
ought not to boaſt of any Skill in the Art of Di- 
. vination; yet, I fancy tis in my power to form a 
* juſter Gueſs than I have done, what the — 
of your Heart will be when you firſt open this 
Methinks I ſee you put on a ſcornful Smile, reſolving 
to be ſtill unmov'd, either at Upbraidings or Com- 
Plaints ; for to do one of theſe, ] am ſatisfy'd yu 
imagine is the reaſon of my troubling you with a Let- 
ter: but, Sir, J am not altogether filly enough ib 
believe the tendereſt Supplications the moſt humble of 
my Sex could make, has efficacy to reſtore Deſire, 


Il once dead, to life ; or if it cou'd, I am not fo meau- 
„ Spirited as to accept a return thus caus' d. Nor wou'd 
5 it be Jeſs impertinent to reproach ; to tell you that yu 
; | are 
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are Perjur'd —— Baſe Ungrateful, is what 
you know already, unleſs your Memory is fo complai- 
ſant as not to remind you of either Vows or Obli- 
gations : but, to aſſure you, that I reflect on this 
ſudden change of your Humour without being fir'd 
with Rage, or ſtupefy'd with Grief, is perhaps, what 
you leaſt expect. Tet, ſtrange as it may ſeem, 
it is moſt certain, that ſhe, whom you have ſound 
the ſofteſt, fondeſt, tendereſt of ber Kind, is in a 
moment grown the moſt indifferent ; for in ſpight of 
your Inconſtaucy, I never ſhall deny that I have 
liv'd you, odd you even to dotage my 
Paſſion took birth long before I knew you had a 
thought of feigning one for me, which frees me from 
that Imputation Women too frequently deſerve, of 
loving for no other reaſcu, than becauſe they are 
belou'd ; for if you ne'er had ſeem'd to love, 1 

ou'd have continu'd to do fo in reality. I found 
a thouſand Charms in your Perſon and Converſation, 
and believ'd your Soul no leſs tranſcending all others 
in excellent Qualities, than I ſtill confeſs your Form 
to be in Beauty. I dreſt you up in vain Imagina- 
tion, adorn'd with all the Ornaments of Truth, Ho- 
nour, Good-nature, Generoſity, and every Grace that 
raiſe mortal Perfection to the higheſt pitch, and al- 
moſt reach Divinity; but you have taken care 
to prove yourſelf meer Man, 10 like, diſlike, and 
wiſh you know not what, nor why ! If I never had 
any Merits, how came you to think me worthy the 
| pains you have taken to engage me? and if I had, 
| how am 1 ſo ſuddenly depriv'd of them? —— No, I 
am ſtill the ſame, and the only reaſon I appear not 
Jo to you, is, that you behold me now no more with 
a Lover's Eyes; the few Charms I am miſtreſs of, 
loo d lovely at a diſtance, but loſe their Luftre, when 
1 ap- 
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approach'd too near ; your Fancy threw a glittering 
Burniſh o'er me, which free Poſſeſſion has worn i, 
and now the Woman ouly ſtands expos*d to view: 
and I confeſs I juſtly ſuffer for the guilty Folly of 


- believing, that in your Sex, Ardors cou'd ſurvive 


Enjoyment, or if they cou d, that ſuch a Miracle 
was reſerv'd for me. But thank Heaven, my Puniſh- 
ment is paſt, the pangs, the tortures of my bleeding 
Heart, in tearing your Idea thence, already are w 
more] the fiery Tryal is over, and I am now ar 
riv'd at the Elyſium of perfect Peace, entirely un- 
moleſted by any warring Paſſion : the Fears, the 
Hopes, the Jealouſies, and all the endleſs train of 
Cares which waited on my Hours of Love and fond 
Deluſion, ſerve but to endear re-gain d Tranquillity; 
and I can coolly ſcorn, not hate your Falſbood; aud 
tho it is a Maxim very much in uſe among the We 
men of my Country, that, not - to revenge, were 
to deſerve Ill-uſage, het Tam ſo far from having a 
wiſh that way, that I ſhall always eſteem your Vir- 
tues ; and while I pardon, pity your Infirmities, ſpall 
praiſe your flowing Wit, without an indignant n- 
membrance how oft it has been employ'd for my undi 
ing; ſhall acknowledge the brightneſs of your Eye, 
and not in ſecret curſe the borrow'd ſoftneſs of thei 
Glances ; ſhall think on all your paſt Endearments, 
your Sighs, your Vows, your melting Kiſſes, and tile 
warm fury of your fierce Embraces, but as a pla- 
fing Dream, while Reaſon ſlept, and wiſh not to re- 
new at ſuch a Price. 


1 defire no Anſwer to this, nor to be thought 
of more, go on in the ſame Courſe you have be. 
gan, change till you are tired with Roving, ſtil 


let your Eyes inchant, your Tongue delude, 2 
Oatts 
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Oaths betray, and all who look, who liſten, and be- 


lieve, be ruin'd and forſaken, like 
CAMILLA. 


THE calm and reſolute Reſentment which 
appear'd in the Stile of this Letter, gave Frank- 
ville very juſt grounds to fear, it wou'd be no 
ſmall difficulty to obtain a Pardon for what he 
had ſo raſhly written; but when he refle&ed 


on the ſeeming Reaſons which mov'd him to it, 


and that he ſhou'd have an opportunity to let 
her know them, he was not altogether incon- 
ſolable ; he paſs d the Night, however, in a 
world of Anxiety, and as ſoon as Morning 
came,  hurry'd away, to communicate to the 


Count this freſh occaſion of his Trouble. 


IT was now D*Elmont's turn to rally, and 
he laugh d as much at thoſe Fears, which he 


| imagin'd cauſeleſs, as the other had done, at the 


Aſſignation he had perſuaded him to make with 


Ciamara; but tho', as moſt of his Sex are, he 


was pretty much of the Count's opinion, yet, 
the re-inſtating himſelf in Camilla's Eſteem, Was 


a matter of too great Importance to him, to 
ſuffer him to take one moment's Eaſe il he 


was perfectly aſſur d of it. 


AT laſt, the wiſh *d-for Hour arriv'd, and 
he, diſguis d ſo as it was impoſſible for him to 
be known, attended the Count to that dear 
Wicket, which had ſo often given him entrance 
to Camilla: ; they waited not long for admit- 


tance, Brione was ready there to receive them: 


The 
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The Sight of her, inflam'd the Heart of Mon- 
ſieur Frankville with all the Indignation ima- 
ginable; for he knew her to be the Woman, 
who, by her Treachery to Camilla, had gain'd 
the Confidence of Ciamara, and inyolv'd him in 
all the Miſeries he had endur'd; but he con- 
tain'd himſelf, till ſhe, taking the Count by 


the hand, in order to lead him to her Lady, 


bid him wait her return, which ſhe told him 


ſnou'd be immediately, in an Outer-Room, 


which ſhe pointed him to. 


IN the mean time, ſhe conducted the Count 


to the door of that magnificent Chamber, where 


he had been receiv'd by the ſappos'd Camilla, 
and where he now beheld the real Ciamara, 
dreſs'd, if poſſible, richer than ſhe was the 


-night before, but looſe as wanton Fancy. cou'd 
invent: She was lying on the Couch when he 
enter d, and affecting to feem as if ſhe was not 


preſently ſenſible of his being there, roſe not to 


receive him *till he was very near her; they 
both kept ſilence for ſome moments, ſhe, wait- 
ing till he ſhou'd ſpeak, and he, poſſibly, pre- 


vented, by the uncertainty after what manner 
he ſhould form his Addreſs, ſo as to keep an 
equal Medium between the two Extreams, of 
being cruel, or too kind; till at laſt, the Vio- 


lence of her impatient Expectation burſt out 
in theſe Words: 
the effect of Love! — 
made no Anſwer, Tell me, continit d ſhe, am! 


Oh that this Silence were 
And then perceiving he 


£ * 


forgiren for thus intruding on your Pity for a 


Grant, which Inclination would not, have al- 


low*d me? Ceaſe Madam, reply d he, to increaſe 
| that 
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that Confuſion, which a juſt ſenſe of your Fa- 
vours, and my own Ingratitude has caſt me in : 
How can you look with Eyes ſo tender and fo 
kind, on him who brings you nothing in return? 
rather deſpiſe me, hate me, drive me from your 
Sight, believe me as I am, unworthy of your 
Love, nor ſquander on a Bankrupt Wretch the 
noble Treaſure: Oh! inhuman ! iaterrupred ſhe, 
has then that Miftreſs, of whoſe Charms you 
boaſted, engroſs'd all your ſtock of 'Tenderneſs ? 
and have you nothing to repay me for all this 
waſte of Fondneſs.— this laviſh Prodigalit 

of Paſſion, which forces me beyond my Sex 's 
Pride, or my own natural Modeſty, to ſue, to 
court, to kneel, and weep for Pity. Pity, ve 
ſum d the Cont; wou'd be a poor Reward for 
Love like yours, and yet alas! (continu'd he, 
 fighing ) *tis all I have to give; I have already 
told you, J am ty'd by Vows, by Honour, In- 
clination, to another, who, tho” far abſent hence, 
I ftill preferve the dear Remembrance of! my 
Fate will ſoon recall me back to het, and Paris; 
yours fixes you at Rome: and fince we are doom'd 
to be for ever ſeparated, it Wou'd be baſe to 
cheat you with” a' vain Pretence, and lull you 
with Hope's pleaſing Dreams a-while, when 
you muſt quickly wake to added Tortures and 
redoubled Woe: © Heavens! (cy'd ſbe, with an 
Air full of Reſentment Y are then my Charms ſo 
mean, my Darts ſo weak, that near, they can- 
not intercept thoſe ſhot at ſuch a diſtance ? and 
are you that dull; cold Platoniſt, who can prefer 
the viſionary Pleaſures of an abſent Miftreſs, to 
the warm 'Tranſports of the ſubſtantial preſent. 
The Count was pretty much ſurpriz'd at theſe 
8 2 Words, 


Ib 
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Words, coming from the Mouth of a Woman 


of Honour, and began now to perceive what her 
Aim was; but willing to be more confirm'd, 
Madam, ſaid he, J dare not hope your Virtue 


wou'd permit; ls this a time, (interrupted ſhe, 


looking on him with Eyes which ſparkled with wild 


Deſires, and left no want of further explanation 


| her Meaning) Is this an hour to preach of Virtue? 


——marry d,—betroth'd,—engag'd by Love or 


Law, what hinders but this moment you may 


be mine? this moment, well improv'd, might 


give us Joys to baffle an whole Age of Woe; 


make us, at once, forget our Troubles paſt, and 
by its ſweet remembrance, ſcorn thoſe to come. 
In ſpeaking theſe words, ſhe ſunk ſupinely on 
D'Elmont's Breaſt; but tho' he was not fo ill 


natur'd, and unmannerly as to repel her, this 


ſort of Treatment made him loſe all the Eſteem, 


and great part of the Pity he had conceiv d for 


THE Woes of Love are only worthy Com- 
miſeration, according to their Cauſes; and tho 


all thoſe kinds of Deſire, which the difference 
of Sex creates, bear in general the name of 
Love, yet they are as vaſtly wide as Heaven 
and Hell: That Paſſion which aims chiefly at 
_ Enjoyment, in Enjoyment ends, the fleeting 
[Pleaſure is no more remembred, but all the 
ſtings of Guilt and Shame remain; but that, 
where the interiour Beauties are. conſulted, and 
Souls are Devotees, is truly noble Love; there 
is a Divinity indeed, becauſe. he is immortal and 


unchangeable: and if our earthy: part partake 

: he . . . . ; 5 
the Bliſs, and craving Nature is in all obey 2 
Pol- 


Poſſeſſion thus deſired, and thus obtain'd, is 


far from ſatiating; Reaſon is not here debas'd_ 
to Senſe, but Senſe elevates itſelf to Reaſon, 


the different Powers unite, and become pure 
alike. 3 


IT was plain, that the Paſſion with which 
Ciamara was animated, ſprung not from this 


laſt Source; ſhe had ſeen the charming Count, 


was taken with his Beauty, and wiſh'd no far- 
ther than to poſſeſs his lovely Perſon, his Mind 
was the leaſt of her Thoughts: for had ſhe the 
leaſt Ambition to reign there, ſhe wou'd not 
have ſo meanly ſought to obtain the one, after 


he had aflured her, the other, far more noble 


part of him, was diſpos'd of. The Grief he 


had been in, that it was not in his power to 
return her Paſſion, while he believ'd it meri- 


torious, was now changed to the utmoſt Con- 


tempt, and her Quality, and the State ſhe liv'd 
in, did not hinder him from regarding of her, 


in as indifferent a manner, as he wou'd have 
done a common Courtezan. 


LOST to all ſenſe of Honour, Pride or 
Shame, and wild to gratify her furious Wiſhes, 
ſhe ſpoke, without reſerve, all they ſuggeſted 
to her, and lying on his Breaſt, beheld, without 


concern, her Robes fly open, and all the Beauties 


of her own expos'd, and naked to his view : 
mad at his Inſenſibility, at laſt ſhe grew more 
bold, ſhe kiſs'd his Eyes, — his Lips, a thou- 
ſand times, then preſs'd him in her Arms with 
{ſtrenuous Embraces,— and ſnatching his Hand, 
and putting it ta her Heart, which fiercely 

S 3 | bounded 
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bounded at his Touch, bid him be Witneſs of 
his mighty Influence there. 


THO? it was impoſſible for any Soul to be 
capable of a greater, or more conſtant Paſfion 
than his felt tor Melliora, tho“ no Man that 
ever liv'd was leſs addicted to looſe Deſires, 
—— in fine, tho' he really was, as Frankvill: 
had told him, the moſt excellent of his Kind, 
vet he was ſtill a Man! and 'tis not to be 
thought ſtrange, if to the force of ſuch united 
'Temprations, Nature and Modeſty a little 
yielded; warm'd with her Fires, and perhaps, 
more mov'd by Curioſity, her Behaviour having 
extinguiſh'd all his Reſpe&, he gave his Hands 
and Eyes a full Enjoyment of all thoſe Charms, 
which, had they been anſwer'd by a Mind 
worthy of them, might juſtly have inſpir'd the 
higheſt Raptures, while ſhe, unſhock'd and un- 
reſiſtttg, ſuffer d all he did, and urg'd him with 
all the Arts ſhe was miſtreſs of, to more ; and 
it is not altogether improbable, that he might 
entirely have forgot himſelf, if a ſudden In- 
terruption had not reſtor'd his Reaſon to the 
conſideration of the Buſineſs which had brought 
him there. g 


MONSIEUR Fankville had all this 
time been employ'd in à far different manner 
of Entertainment; Brione came to him, ac- 
cording to her Promiſe, as ſoon as ſhe had in- 
troduc'd the Count to Ciamara, and having been 
commanded by that Lady to diſcourſe with the 
ſuppoſed Servant, and get what ſhe cou'd out of 
him of the Count's Affairs, ſhe fate down, and 

. | be- 


began to talk to him with a great deal of free - 
much time, told her he had a Secret to diſcover, 
if the place they were in was private enough to 
prevent his being over-heard ; and ſhe aſſuring 
him that it was, he immediately diſcover'd who 
he was, and clap'd a Piſtol to her Breaſt, ſwear- 
ing that moment ſhauld be the laſt of her Life, 
if ſhe made the leaſt noiſe, or attempted to in- 
tercept his Paſſage to Camila. The terror ſhe 
vas in, made her fall on her Knees, and con- 
juring him to ſpare her Life, begg'd a thouſand 
E Pardons for her Infidelity, which ſhe told him 
vas not occaſioned by any particular Malice to 
him; but not being willing to leave Rome her- 
ſelf, the fear of being expos'd to the Revenge of 
= Camara and Gittolini, when they ſhould find out 
that ſhe had been the Inſtrument of Camilla's 
& Eſcape, prevail'd upon her timorous Soul 
to that Diſcovery, which was the only means 
to prevent what ſhe ſo much dreaded. Frank- 


E Reſentment in two or three hearty Curſes, 
and taking her roughly by the Arm, bid her 
go with him to Camilla's Apartment, and diſ- 
cover before her what ſhe knew of Ciamara's 
entertaining Count D*Elmont in her Name; 
which ſhe trembling, promis'd to obey, and 
they both went up a pair of back Stairs, which 

| led a private way to Camilla's Chamber. When 


on the Bed-ſide, and the unexpected ſight of 
HBrione, who till now had never ventured to 
appear before her, ſince her Infidelity, and 3 
Man with her whom ſhe thought a ſtranger, 

4 fill'd 
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dom: but he who was too impatient to loſe 


ville contented himſelf with venting his 


they enter d, ſhe was ſitting in her Night-dreſs. 
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filPd her with ſuch a ſurprize, that it depriv'd 
her of her Speech, and gave Frankville time 
to throw off his Diſguiſe, and catch her in 
his Arms with all the tranſports of unfeign'd 
Affection, before ſhe could enough recover her- 
ſelf to make any Reſiſtance ; but when ſhe did, 
it was with all the Violence imaginable, and en- 
deavouring to tear herſelf away : Villain, ſaid 
ſbe, comeſt thou again to triumph o'er my Weak- 
neſs, again to cheat me into fond Belief ? 
There needed no more to make this obſequious 
Lover relinquiſh his hold, and falling at her 
Feet, was beginning to ſpeak ſomething in his 
We vindication, when ſhe, quite loſt in Rage, pre- 
1,8 - vented him, by renewing her Reproaches in this 
1 manner: Have you not given me up my Vows ? 
reſum*d ſhe; have you not abandon'd me to 
Ruin,- to Death, to Infamy. to all 
the ſtings of ſelf-accuſing Conſcience and Re- 
morſe ? And come you now, by your detelted 
Preſence, to alarm Remembrance, and new- 
point my Tortures? — That Woman's Treache: 
ry, continued ſhe, looking on Brione, I freely par- 
don, ſince by that little Abſence it occaſion'd, 
I have diſcover'd the wavering Diſpoſition of 
your Soul, and learn'd to ſcorn what is below 
my Anger. Hear me but ſpeak, cry'd Frank- 
ville, or if you doubt my Truth, as I confeſs 
you have almighty Cauſe, let her inform you, 
what ſeeming Reaſons, what Provocations urg d 
my haſty Rage to write that fatal. that ac- 
curſed Letter. I will hear nothing, reh d 
Camilla, neither from you nor her, I ſee 
the baſe deſign, and ſcorn to join in the de- 


ceit.——You have had no Cauſe———not even 
the 
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the leaſt Pretence for your Inconſtaney, but 


one; which tho” you are guilty of, you all diſ- 
own, and that is being lov'd too well — J la- 
viſh'd all the fondneſs of my Soul, and you, un- 
able to reward, deſpiſed it. Bur think not 
that the Rage you now behold me in, proceeds 
from my Deſpair :—No, your Inconſtancy is the 
tault of Nature, a Vice which all your Sex are 
prone to, and *tis we the fond Believers only are 


to blame; that I forgave, my Letter told you that 


did But thus to come——thus inſolent in 
Imagination, to dare to hope I were that mean- 
ſoul'd Wretch, whoſe eaſy Tameneſs, and whoſe 


doating Love, with Joy would welcome your 


Return, claſp you again in my deluded Arms, 
and ſwear you were as dear as ever; is ſuch an 
Affront tomy Underſtanding, as merits the whole 
fury of Reyenge. As ſhe ſpoke theſe words, ſhe 


turn'd diſdaintully from him with a Reſolution 
to leave the Room ; but ſhe could not make ſuch 


haſte to go away as the deſpairing, the diſtracted 
Frankville did to prevent her; and catching 
hold of her Garment, Stay, Madam, ſaid he, 


wildly, either permit me to clear my ſelf of this 


barbarous Accuſation, or if you are reſolv'd, 
unhearing to condemn me, behold me, ſatiate 
all your Rage can with ; for by Heaven, conti- 
nued he, holding the Piſtol to his oun Breaſt, as he 
had done a little before to Brione's, by all the Joys 
I have poſſeſs'd, by all the Hell I now endure, 
this moment I'll be receiv'd your Lover, or 
expire your Martyr. Theſe words pronounc'd ſo 
paſſionately, and the action that accompany'd 
them, made a viſible alteration in Camilla's Coun- 
tenance; but it laſted not long, and reſuming 
| her 
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eur Fraukville purſuing Brione, with a deſign to 
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her fierceneſs, Your Death, cry d ſhe, this way 
would give me little Satisfaction, the World 
would judge more nobly of myReſentment, if by 
my Hand you fell et, continued ſhe, ſuatch- 
ing the Piſtol from him, and throwing it out of the 
Window, which happen d to be open, I will 


not, cannot be the Executioner.— No, live! 


and let thy Puniſhment be in reality to endure 
what thou well diſſembleſt, the Fang the rack- 
ing Pangs of hopeleſs, endleſs, Love ! May'ſt 


thou indeed love me, as thou a thouſand times 


haſt falſely ſworn, for ever love, and I for 
ever hate. In this laſt Sentence, ſhe flew like 
Lightning to her Cloſer, and ſhut herſelf in, 
leaving the amaz d Lover ſtill on his Knees, ſtu- 
pefy'd with Grief and Wonder. All this while 
Brione had been caſting about in her Mind, how 
to make the beſt uſe of this Adventure with 
Ciamara, and encouraged by Camilla's Beha- 
viour, and taking advantage of Frankville's 


Confuſion, made but one ſtep to the Chamber- 
door, and running out into the Gallery, and 


down Stairs, cry'd Murder! help ! a 


Rape !—help, or Donna Camilla will be carried 


away. She had no occaſion to call often, 
for the Piſtol which Camilla threw out of the 
Window chanced to go off in the Fall, and the 
Report 1t made, had alarm'd ſome of the Ser- 


vants who were in an Qut-houſe adjoining to the 


Garden; and imagining there were Thieves, 
were. gathering to ſearch, ſome arm'd with 
Stafts, ſome with Iron-Bars, or any thing they 
could get in the hurry they were in. As they 
were running coafuſedly about, they met Mon- 


ſtop 
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but ſhe was too nimble for him; and Knowing 


careſſing the Count in the manner already 


pos d on, the Count has deceiv'd your Expec- 


= diſguiſe, to rob you of Camilla. "Thefe-words 
made them both, tho' with very different Senti- 
ments, ſtart from the poſture they were in; and 
Ciamara changing her Air of Tenderneſs for 
one all Fury, Monſter, cry'd ſbe to D*Elmont, 
& have you then betray'd me? This 1s no time, 
reply'd he, hearing a great Buſtle, and Frankville's 


and drawing his Sword, run as the noife di- 
rected him to the place where Frankville was de- 
tending himſelf againſt a little Army of Ciamara's' 
Servants. She was not much behind him, and 
enrag d to the higheſt degree, cry'd our, Kill, 
kill them both! But that was not a Task for a 
much greater number of ſuch as them to 
accompliſh ; and tho' their Weapons might ea- 
ſily have beat down, or broke the Gentlemens 
Swords, yet t heir Fears kept them from coming 
too near; and Ciamara had the vexation to 
ſee them both retreat with ſafety, and herſelf 
1 as well in her Revenge, as in her 

ove. | 


NOTHING could be more ſurpriz'd, than 
Count D'Elmont was when he got home, and 


heard from Frankville all that had paſs'd between 
him 


8 


ſtop her mouth, either by Threatnings or Bribes, 


the ways of the Houſe much better than he did, 
went directly to the Room where Ciamara was 
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mention'd : Oh Madam, ſaid foe, you are im- 


tation, and brought Monſieur Frankville in 


Voice pretty loud without, for me to anſwer you, 
my Honour calls me to my Friend's aſſiſtance; 
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1 | 

| Wt | him and Camilla; nor was his trouble leſs, that 
* Nj he had 1t not in his power to give him any ad- 
Wil vice in an Exigence ſo uncommon : He did all 
„ he could to comfort and divert his Sorrows, but 
1 in vain; the Wounds of bleeding Love admit 
. no eaſe, but from the hand which gave them; 
1 and he, who was naturally raſh and fiery, now 
"9 grew to that height of deſperation and violence 
WI | of Temper, that the Count fear'd ſome fatal 


Cataſtrophe, and would not ſuffer him to ſtir 
from him that night, nor the next day, till he 
had obliged him to make a Vow, and bind it 
with the moſt ſolemn Imprecations, not to offer 
any thing againſt his Life. 
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i BUT tho' plung'd into the loweſt depth of 
Of Miſery, and loſt to all human Probability, in 
an inextricable Labyrinth of Woe, Fortune 
# will find at laſt ſome way to raiſe, and diſen- 
1 tangle thoſe, whom ſhe is pleas'd to make her 
Favourites; and that Monſieur Fankville was 
one, an unexpected Adventure made him 
know. 


THE third day from that in which he had 
ſeen Camilla, as he was ſitting in his Chamber, 
in a melancholy Converſation with the Count, 
who was then come to viſit him, his Servant 
brought him a Letter, which he ſaid had been 
Juſt left, by a Woman of an extraordinary Ap- 

earance, and who the moment ſhe had given 
it into his hand, got from the door with fo 
much fpeed, that ſhe ſeem'd rather ro vaniſh 
than to walk. | 


WHILE 
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verſation has inſpir d her with. 


CY 
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W HILE the Servant was ſpeaking, Ba 
ville look'd on the Count with a kind of a 


pleas'd ExpeRation in his Eyes, but then caſt- 


ing them on the Direction of the Letter, Alas! 
ſaid he, how vain was my Imagination ! this is 
not Camilla's, but a Hand to which I am utterly 
a Stranger! Theſe Words were clos'd with a 
Sigh, and he open'd it with a Negligence which 
would have been unpardonable, could he have 
gueſs'd at the Contents; but as ſoon as he ſaw 
the Name of Violetta at the bottom, a flaſh of 


Hope re-kindled in his Soul, and trembling wfth 


Impatience he read, 


TCD ECTS 
To Monſieur FRANK VILLE. 


Think it cannot be calPd Treachery, if we betray 
the Secrets of a Friend, only when Concealment 
were an Injury; but however I may be able to anſwer 
this Breach of Truſt 1 am about to make, to my ſelf, 
"tis your Behaviour alone which can abſolve me 
zo Camilla, and by your Fidelity ſhe muſt judge of 


mine, 


4 


7 Ho Daughter zo the Man -ſhe hates, ſbe finds 


nothing in me unworthy of her Love and Confidence 3 


and as ] have been privy, ever fince jour mutual 
Misfortunes, to the whole Hiſtory of your Amour, ſo 
1 am now no Stranger to the Sentiments your laſt Con- 
She loves you 
ſtill, Monſieur. — with an Extremity of Paſſion 
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270 Lobe in Exceſs; or, 
bes you : — But, tho ſhe ceaſes to believe you un 


of her will not be eafily remov'd. — He is te 


racter it ſhou d coſt her 47 She is determin'd f 
a Cloyſter, and has declar'd her Intention; and a ſcu 


jours: but I, who know the Conflicts ſhe endure, 


"tion of a Defign, which cannot but be fatal to her 
M Father and Ciamara, I wiſh T cou*d not cal 


but T over-heard enough 7 their Diſcourſe, to kun 


other; and *tis from that Knowledge I derive m 


vai! on Her 10 read, or oblige her, in ſpite of th 


Hic d me to write, I had almoſt forgot; which is, 


worthy of it, her Iudignatioi for your unjuſt Suſpicio 


Jolu'd to act the Heroine, tho" 10 purchaſe that Cha: 


days will take away all Poſſibility of ever being | | 


wiſh it may be in your power to prevent the Execs 


her Aunt, were Inſt Night in private Couferenc, 


there has been ſome ungenerous Contrivance carry 
on, to make you and Camilla afpear guilty to each 


Hopes that you have Honour enough to make a right 
uſe of this Diſcovery > if you have any thing 1 
ſay to farther the Interceſſions I am employ'd in i 
ſerve you prepare a Letter, which I will either pit 


Reſolution ſhe has made, to hear. But take car, 
that in the leaft you hint not that you have re 
ceivꝰd one from me, for I ſhall perſuade her, that 
the Induſtiy F hour Love has found means of con 
veying it to me, without my Knowledee : Bring it 
with you, this Evening, to St. Peter's, and as ſoot 
as Divine Service is over, follow her, who ſhall di 
ber Handkerchief as ſhe paſſes you, for by iha | 
Mark, you ſhall diſtinguiſh her, whom you yet nou 


but by the Name vi 
| | VIOLETTA. 


'B.S. * 2 my indeed not the leaſt, which 


that 
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that your Friend, the accompliſh'd Count D'Elmonr, 


is as much endanger d by the Reſentment of Ciamara, 
as your ſelf by that of my Father ; bid him beware 
how he receives any Letter, or Preſent from a Hand 
unknown, left he ſhould experience, what he has 
doubtleſs heard of, our Italian Ars of poiſoning by 
the Smell. ATI 


WHEN Monſieur Franbville had given this 
Letter to the Count to read, which he imme- 
diately did ; they both of them broke into the 


| higheſt Encomiums on this young Lady's Gene- 


roſity, who, contrary to the Cuſtom of her Sex, 
which ſeldom forgives an Affront of that kind, 
made it her ſtudy, to ſerve the Man who had 
refus'd her, and make her Rival bleſt. 


THESE Teſtimonies of a grateful Acknow- 
ledgment being over, Frankville told the Count, 
he believ'd the moſt, and indeed the only ef- 
fectual means to extinguiſh Camilla's Reſent- 
ment, wou'd be entirely to remove the Cauſe ; 
which cou'd be done no other way, than by 


giving her a full Account of Ciamara's Beha- 
viour, while ſhe paſs'd for her. D'Elmont rea- 


dily conſented, and thought it not at all incon- 


ſiſtent with his Honour, to expoſe that of a 
Woman who had ſhewn ſo little Value for it 
herſelf: And when he ſaw that Franukvwille had 


finiſh'd his Letter, which was very long, for 
Lovers cannot eaſily come to a Concluſion, he 
offer d to write-a Note to her, enclos'd in the 
other, which ſhou'd ſerve as an Evidence of the 
Truth of what he had alledged in his vindi- 
cation: Frankville gladly embrac'd the . 

ro- 
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Propoſal, and the other immediately made j t 
good in theſe words. : 


TIES” 
(© 
3 


. 
3 9 * 
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To Donna CA M TL L 4. 


; | F the Severity of your Juſtice requires a Victin, 

Wl ' 1 only am guilty, who being impos d upon my ſelf Wl 

"4/78 endeavour'd, ( for I cannot ſay, I cou d accompliſh i) 
| - to involve the unfortunate Frankville in the ſame fatal 

g Error, and at laſt, prevail'd on him to write, wi 
+ be cou 4 not be brought by all my A; Lumens to think, 


„ - LET the Cauſe which led me to take this free 
. dom, excuſe the Preſumption of it, which, from mf 
| | . þ much a Stranger, wou'd be elſe unpardonable : Im 
| when we are conſcious of a Crime, the firſt Reparatia 
| ae can make to Innocence, is, to acknowledge we hai 
offended ; . and, if the Confeſſion of my Faults mg 
purchaſe an Abſolution for my Friend, 1 Hall. accout 
it the nobleſt Work of Superer ogation. | 
BE aſſured, that as inexorable as os are, jou 
utmoſt Rigour wou'd find its Satisfattion, if Ju 1 
cou d be ſenfible of what T ſuffer, in a Jad Reper 
tance for my Sin of injuring Jo heavenly a Virue 
and perhaps, in time, be muv'd by it to pity and fol 
5 


5 : I The unhappily deceiv d 


THE 


It 
: immediately brought on that of Violetta's Ap- 
aying, he had an Acknowledgment to pay to 


chat Lady, which he thought himſelf oblig d, 
Win Good-manners and Gratitude, to take this 


in, | . 
Fi opportunity to do; and the other being of the 
WR « . » 

5 ame opinion, they went together to St. Peter s. 


= WHEN Prayers were done, which, tis pro- 
hable, one of theſe Gentlemen, if not both, 
might think too tedious, they ſtood up, and 
ooking round, impatiently expected when the 
promis'd Signal ſhou'd be given; but among the 


1 great number of Ladies Which paſſed by them, 
a there were very few who did nor ſtop a little to 


gaze on theſe two accompliſh'd Chevaliers; and 
they were ſeveral times tantaliz*d with an ima- 


ml 2 1 | a \ * 
1 ginary Violetta, before the real one appear'd: 


but when the Crowd were almoſt diſperſed, and 
they began to fear ſome Accident had prevented 
her coming, the long- expected Token was let 
fall, and ſhe who threw it, tripp'd haſtily away 
co the farther end of the Collonade, which hap- 
pend to be entirely void of Company: The 
Count and his Companion were not long behind 
her, and Monſieur Fankville being the Perſon 
chiefly concern'd, addreſs'd himſelf to her in this 
manner; With what Words, Madam, ſaid he, 
can a Man ſo infinitely oblig'd, and ſo deſirous 
to be grateful, as Frankville, ſufficiently make 

known his Admiration of a Generoſity like 
E yours ? Such an unbounded Goodneſs * 
N 2 


tri 


% * 
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THE time in which they had done writing, 


pointment; and the Count would needs accom- 
Wpany Monſieur HFankville in this Aſſignation, 
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all deſcription ! makes Language vile, ſince it 
affords no Phraſe to ſuit your Worth, or ſpeak 
the mighty ſenſe my Soul has of it. I have no 
other Aim, reply'd ſbe, in what I have done, than 
Juſtice ; and 'tis only in the proof of your Since- 
rity to Camilla, that I am to be thank'd. Frankville 
was about to anſwer with ſome Aflurances of 
his Faith, when the Count ſtepping forward, 
prevented him: My Friend, Madam, ( ſaid be, 
bowing ) 1s moſt happy, in having it in his power 
to obey a Command, which is the utmoſt of his 
Wiſhes; but how muſt I acquit myſelf of any 
part of that Return, which is due to you, for 
that generous Care you have been pleas'd to ex- 
preſs for the preſervation of my Life? There 
needs no more, ( interrupted ſhe, with a perceivable 
alteration in her Voice) than to have ſeen Count 
D*Elmort, to be intereſted in his Concerns. — 
She paus'd a little after ſpeaking theſe words, 
and then, as if ſhe thought ſhe had ſaid too 
much, turn'd haſtily to Hankville; The Letter, 
Monſieur, continu d ſhe, the Letter; *tis not 
impoſſible but we may be obſerv'd :—T tremble, 
with the apprehenſion of a Diſcovery. Frank 
ville immediately deliver'd it to her, but ſaw ſo 
much diſorder in her Geſture, that it very much 
ſurpriz'd him; ſhe trembled indeed, but whe- 
ther occaſioned by any danger ſhe perceiv'd of 


being taken notice of, or ſome other ſecret agi- 
tation ſhe felt within, was then unknown to any 
but herſelf: but whatever it was, it tranſported 
her ſo far, as to make her quit the place, with- 


out being able to take any other leave than a 


haſty Curt'ſy, and bidding Fraukville meet her 
the next Morning at Mattins. 


HERE 


3 * 5 c : 7 - 
& Bp P * F 9 Ss 
* " 


HERE was a new cauſe of Diſquiet to 
D*Elmout ; the experience he had of the too fa- 
tal Influence of his dangerous Attractions, gave 
him ſufficient reaſon to fear this young Lady 
was not inſenſible of them, and that his Pre- 
ſence was the ſole cauſe of her Diſorder : how- 
ever, he ſaid nothing of it to Frankville, till the 
other mentioning it to him, and repeating her 
words, they both join'd in the opinion, that 
Love had been too buſy in her Heart, and that 
it was the feeling the effects of it in herſelf, had 
inclined her to ſo much Compaſſion for the Mi- 
ſeries ſhe ſaw it inflicted upon others: The 


\ 


Count very well knew, that when Deſires of this 


kind are ſpringing in the Soul, every ſight of the 
beloved Object increaſes their growth; and 
therefore, tho” her generous manner of proceed- 


ing had created in him a very great Eſteem, and 


he would have been pleaſed with her Conver- 

ſation, yet he ceas'd to wiſh a farther Acquain- 

tance with her, leſt it ſhould render her more 

unhappy 3 and forbore going the next day to 

* with Fankville, as elſe he wou'd have 
One. | EE 


VIOLET TA failed not to come, as ſhe 
had promis'd, but inſtead of dropping her Hand- 
kerchief, as ſhe had done the Evening before, 
ſhe knelt as cloſe to him as ſhe cou'd, and pul- 
ling him gently. by the Sleeve, oblig'd him to 
regard her, who elſe not knowing her, wou'd 
not have ſuſpected ſhe was ſo near; and ſlippd a 
Note into his hand, bidding him, ſoftly, not 
take any farther * of her. He obey'd, but 

2 | e 
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tis reaſonable to believe, was too impatient to 
know what the Contents were, to liſten with 


much Attention and Devotion to the remainder 


of the Ceremony. As ſoon as he was releas'd, 
he. got into a corner of the Cathedral, where, 
unobſerv'd, he might ſatisfy a Curioſity, which 
none who love will condemn him for, any more 
than they will for the thrilling Extaſy which 
fill'd his Soul at the reading theſe Lines. 


? 


OR Ren SHR oft 


'To Monſieur FRANK VILLE. 


F OR fear I fhould not have an opportunity 
ſpeaking to you in ſafety, I take this method 1 


inform you, that I have been ſo ſucceſsful in m 


Negotiation, as to make Camilla repent the Severity 
of her Sentence, and wiſh for nothing more than ti 
recall it: Jou are now entirely juſtify'd in her opinion, 


by the Artifice which was made uſe of to deceive yu; 
and ſhe is, I believe, no leſs enraged at Ciamara, for 


depriving her of that Letter you ſent by the Count, 


than ſhe was. at you, for that unkind one which cam 
io her hands: She is now under. Teſs Reſtraint, finct 
. Brione's Report of he, Behaviour to you, and tht 


everlaſting Reſentment ſhe vou*d; and I have pre- 


. vailed on her, io accompany me in a Vifit 1 amt 
male, t0-morrow in the evening, to Donna Clara 
. Merteline, a Nun, in the Monaſtery of St. Au- 

guſtine; and if you will meet us there, I believe it 


163 
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20t impoſſible but ſbe may be brought to a Confe ſſo on of 
all 1 have di Never, 4 to Jou of her Thoughts. We 


"THE: "Count? Letter Was of 10 "ſmall Ge to 


you ; for tho without that Evidence Fog on d have 
Tech convine'd of your Conſtancy, yet ſhe wou'd hardly 


have acknowledged ſhe. was. ſo; and if he will take. 


the pains to come with you to-morrow, I believe his 
Company will be acceptable: If ol think it Proper, 
you may le him Store as much, 


\VIOLETTA: 


p. 8. # "hey a baſalt Pardons, both of you a 


the Count, for the abruptneſs of my departure laſt 
night ; ſomething happen'd to give me a Confafion, 
from which I cou d not, at that time, recover: but 


e for the future, to e more M refs of my ſelf. 


MONSIEUR Fraukville haſted to the 
Count's Lodgings, to communicate his good 
Fortune, but found him in a humour very unfit 
for Congratulations; the Poſt had juſt brought 
him a Letter from his Brother, the Chevalier 
Brillian, the Contents whereof were theſe. 


To Count v MO ONT. 


My Lord, 


IT IS with an 8 ble « Grief, that 1 obey the 
Command you left me, for giving you, from 

time to time, an exact Account of Melliora's Affairs, 
fince what I have now to acquaint you with, will 
1 | " make 
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make you ſtand in need of all your Moderation ib ſup- 
port it. But not to keep your Expectation on the 
rack, loth as I am, 1 muſt inform you, that Melliora 
is, by ſome unknown Raviſher, ſtolen from the Mo- 
naſtery.— The manner of it (as I have fince learned 
from thoſe who were with her) was thut: As ſhe was 
walking in the Fields behind the Cloyſter-Gardens, ac- 
company d by ſome youngLadies, Penſioners there as well 
as her ſelf, Jour Men well mounted, but diſguis'd and 
muffled, rode up to them, three of them jump d of 
their Horſes ; and while one ſeix d on the defenceleſs 
Prey, and bore her to his Arms who was ot alighted, 


the other two caught hold of her Companions, and pre- 


wented the Out-cries they would have made, till ſpe 
was carry d out f fight: then mounting again their 


1 
„ 


Horſes, immediately loft the amazed Virgins all hopes 


recovering her. 
I conjure my deareſt Brother to believe, there has 
been nothing omitted for the diſcovery of this Villa; 
but, in ſpite of all the Pains and Care we have taken 
in the ſearch, none of us have yet been happy enough 
to hear the leaſt Account of her. That my next may 
bring you more welcome News, is the firſt Wiſh of, 
My Lord, 
_ Your Lordſhip's moſt 
Zealouſly Affectionate 
Brother, and Humble Servant, 
175 BRITLLIAN 


P. S. THERE are ſome People here malicious 
enough to report, that the Deſign of carrying away 
Melliora was contriv'd by you; aud that it is in 
Rome ſhe only can be found: It wou'd be of great 
advantage to my Peace, if I cou'd be of the number 
of thoſe who believe it; but I am too well acquainted 
with your Principles, to harbour ſuch a Thought. 
Once more, my dear Lord, for this time, Adieu. 


AF'TER the Count had given this Letter 
to Frankville to read, he told him, he was re- 
ſolved to leave Rome the next day; that no- body 
had ſo great an Intereſt in her Recovery as him- 
ſelf, that he would truſt the Search of her to no 
other; and ſwore, with the moſt dreadful Im- 
precations he could make, never to reſt, but 
wander, Knight-Errant like, over the Whole 
World, *till he had found her. a 


TH O' Monſieur Fraxkville was extreamiy 
concerned at what had happen'd to his Siſter, 
yet he endeavoured to diſſuade the Count from 
leaving Rome till he knew the reſult of his own 
Affair with Camilla; but all his Arguments 
were, for a long time, ineffectual, till at laſt, 


ſhewing him Violetta's Letter, he prevailed on 


him to defer his Journey, *cill they had firſt ſeen 
Camilla, on condition, that if ſhe perſiſted in 
her Rigour, he ſhou'd give over any further 
F Sollicitations, and accompany him to 
Paris: This Frankville promiſed to perform 
and they paſs'd the time in very uneaſy and 
impatient Cogitations, till the next day abou⸗ 


1 4 a. 
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five in the evening they prepared for the Ap- 
pointment, | Es 


COUNT D'Elnort and his longing Com- 
panion were the firſt at the Rendevouz, but in a 
very little while they perceived two Women 
coming towards them: The Idea of Camilla was 
always too much in Frankville's Thoughts, not 
to make him know her by that charming Air, 
(which he ſo much ador'd her for) though ſhe 


was veil'd never ſo cloſely; and the moment he 


had fight of them, Oh! Heaven! (cry d het 
D'Elmont) yonder ſhe comes! that — 


that, my Lord, is the divine Camilla ! As they 


came pretty near, ſhe that indeed proved to be 


Camilla, was turning on one fide, in order to 


go to the Grate where ſhe expected the Nun, 
Hold! hold, Donna Camilla! (cry'd Violetta) 
I cannot ſuffer you ſhould paſs by your Friends 
with an Air ſo unconcern'd; if Monſieur 
Frankville has done any thing to merit your 
Diſpleaſure, my Lord the Count certainly de- 
ſerves your notice, in the pains he has taken 
to undeceive you. One ſo much a Stranger 
as Count D Elmont is, anſwer d ſhe, may very 
well excuſe my Thanks for an explanation, 
which had he been acquainted with me, he 
would have ſpar d. Cruel Camilla ! ſaid 
Frankville, is then the knowledge of my In- 


' nocence unwelcome? —Am I become ſo hateful? 


or are you ſo chang'd, that you wiſh me guilty, 
for a juſtification of your Rigour? If it be ſo, 
J have no remedy but Death, which though you 
depriv'd me of, the laſt time I ſaw you, I now 
gan find a thoufand means to compaſs. He pro- 
a e nounc d 
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nounc'd theſe words in ſo tender, yet ſo reſolv'd d 
an Accent, that Camilla could not conceal part. 
of the Impreſſion they made on her, and put- 
ting her Handkerchief to her Eyes, which, in 


a ſpite of all ſhe had done to prevent it, overflow'd. 
n with Tears; Talk not of Death, ſaid ſhe, I am 
$ not cruel to that degree; live Fraukvilk, live!? 
t but live without Camilla! Oh, tis impoſ- 
fible ! reſum'd he, the latter part of your Com- 


5 8 0 
e mand entirely deſtroys the firſt ——Life with- 
8 out your Love, would be a Hell, which I con- 
0 WH fels my Soul's a Coward but to think of... 


I HE Count and Violetta were ſilent all this 
time; and peceiving they were in a fair way 
ö of Reconciliation, thought the beſt they could 
| do to forward it, was to leave em to themſelves: 
and walking a few Paces from them, You ſuffer 
my Lord, fad fhe, for your Generoſity in ac- 
companying your Friend, ſince it condemns you 
to the Converſation of a Perſon who has neither 
Wit, nor Gaiety ſufficient to make herſelf di- 
verting. Thoſe, reply'd he, who would make 
the excellent Violetta a ſubject of Diverſion 
ought never to be bleſt with the Company ol 
any, but ſuch Women who merit not a ſerious 
regard: But you indeed, were your Soul capa- 
ble of deſcending to the Follies of your Sex, 
would be extreamly at a loſs in Converſation ſo 
little qualified as mine, to pleaſe the Vanities 
of the Fair; and you ſtand in need of all thoſe 
more than manly Virtues you poſſeſs, to par- 
don a Chagrin, which even. your Preſence can- 
not diſſipate. If it could, interrupted ſhe, T aſſure 
your Lordſhip, I ſhould much more rejoice an 
| | the 
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the happy Effects of it on you, than pride my 
ſelf in the power of ſuch an Influence... 
And yet, continued ſhe, with a Sigh, I am a very 
Woman, and if free from the uſual Affectations 
and Vanities of my Sex, I am not ſo from Faults 
perhaps leſs worthy of Forgiveneſs. The Count 
could not prefently reſolve what Reply to 
make to theſe words: he was unwilling ſhe 
ſhould believe he wanted Complaiſance, and 
afraid of faying any thing that might give room 
for a Declaration of what he had no power of 
anſwering to her wiſh :' but after the Conſide- 
ration of a moment or two, Madam, ſaid he, 
tho* I dare not queſtion your Sincerity in any 
other point, yet you muſt give me leave to diſ- 


. believe you in this, not only becauſe in my opi- 
"LM nion there is nothing ſo contemptibly ridiculous 


Moll as that Self- ſufficiency, and vain Deſire of plea- 
5 ſing, commonly known by the name of Coquetry; 
bur alſo becauſe ſhe who eſcapes the Contagion 
of this Error, will not without much difficulty 
„ be led into any other. Alas, my Lord, cry d 
"| Vidlerta, how vaſtly wide of Truth is this Aſ- 
I ſertion? That very Foible, which is moſt per- 
(208 nicious to our Sex, is chiefly by Coquetry pre- 
1 vented : I need not tell you that *tis Love! 
"it mean ; and as blameable as you think the one, 
T believe the other would find leſs favour from 
a Perſon of your Lordſhip's Judgment. How, 
Madam, interrupted the Count pretty warmly, have 
I the Character of a Stoick? ——Or do you 
imagine that my Soul is compos'd of that coarſe 

Stuff, not to be capable of receiving, or ap- 
- proving a Paſſion, which all the brave and gene- 
rous think 1t their glory to profeſs, and which 
| 5 can 
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can only give refin d delight to Minds enno- 
bled.—But I perceive, continued he, growing 


more cool, I am not happy enough in your E- 


ſteem, to be thought worthy the Influence of 
that God. Still you miſtake my meaning, ſaid 
Violetta; I doubt not of your Senſibility, were 
there a poſſibility of finding a Woman worthy 
of inſpiring you with ſoft Deſires : and if that 
ſhould ever happen, Love would be ſo far from 
being a Weakneſs, that it would ſerve rather as 
an Embelliſhmeyt to your other Graces; it's 
only when we ſtoop to Objects below our Con- 


ſideration, or vainly wing our wiſhes to thoſe 


above our Hopes, that makes us appear ridicu- 
lous or contemptible; but either of theſe is a 


Folly which Which the incomparable Job- 


letta, interrupted D*'Elmont, never can be guilty 
of. You have a very good opinion of my Wit, 


reſum*d ſhe, in a melancholy Tone, but I ſhould be 


much happier than I am, if I were ſure I 


could ſecure my ſelf from doing any thing to 


forfeit it. I believe, reply'd the Count, there are 
not many things you have leſs reaſon to appre- 
hend than ſuch a Change ; and I am confident 
were I to ſtay in Rome as many Ages as I am 


determined to do but Hours, I ſhould ar laſt 
leave it with the ſame Eſteem and Admiration 


of your ſingular Virtues, as I now ſhall do. Vio- 
letta could not prevent the diſorder theſe words 
put her into, from diſcovering itſelf in the Ac- 


cent of her Voice, when, How my Lord, ſaid 


ſhe, are we then to loſe you ?-—Loſe you in ſo 


ſhort a time! As the Count was about to an- 


ſwer, Frankville and Camilla join'd them; and 
looking on Frankville, It any Credit, ſaid he, 


ma 
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may be given to the Language of the Eyes, I 

am certain yours ſpeak Succeſs, and I may 
congratulate a Happineſs you lately could not 
be perſuaded to hope. Had I a thouſand 
Eyes, cry'd the tranſported Lover, a thouſand 
Tongues, they all would be but inſignificant to 
expreſs the Joy the unbounded Extaſy, 
my Soul is full of. ——Burt take the mighty 
meaning in one word, — Camilla's mine 
for ever mine the Storm is paſt, and all the 
ſunny Heaven of Love returns to bleſs my fu- 
ture days with ceaſeleſs Raptures : Now, my 
Lord, I am ready to attend you in your Journey, 
this bright ! this beauteous Guardian Angel will 
partake our Flight ! and we have nothing now to 
do, but to prepare with ſecrecy and ſpeed fit 
means for our Eſcape. As ſoon as Framkvill 
had left off ſpeaking, Count D'Elmont addreſſing | 
himſelf to Camilla, made her abundance of Re- 
tributions, for the Happineſs ſhe gave his 
Friend ; which ſhe receiving with a becoming 
Chearfulneſs, and unaffected Gaiety, I am a- 
fraid, ſaid ſhe, your Lordſhip will think a Wo- 
man's ' Reſolution is, henceforth, little worth 
regarding; but, continued fhe, taking Violetta by 
the Hand, I ſee well, that this unfaithful Crea- 


ture has betray d me, and to puniſh her Infide- 


lity, will, by leaving her, put it out of her 
power to deceive my Confidence again. Violetta 


either did not hear, or was not in a condition 


to return her Raillery, nor the Praiſes which the 
Count and Monſieur Fankville concur'd in of 


her Generoſity; but ſtood motionleſs and loſt in 


Thought, till Camilla ſeeing it grow. towards 
Night, told the Gentleman ſhe thought it beſt 
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to part, not only to avoid any ſuſpicion at 


home of their being out ſo long, but alſo that 


the others might order every thing proper for 


their Departure, Which it was agreed on between 
Frankville and her, ſhould be the next Night, to 


prevent the ſucceſs of thoſe miſchievous deſigns 
ſhe knew Ciamara and Cittolini were forming a- 
gainſt both the Count and Monſieur Frank- 

ville. e | 7 


MATTERS being thus adjuſted to the 
entire Satisfaction of the Lovers, and not in a 
much leſs proportion to the Count ; they all 
thought it beſt to avoid making any more Ap- 


pointments till they met to part no more, which 


was to be at the Wicket at dead of Night. When 
the Count took leave of Violetta, this being the 
laſt time he could expect to ſee her; ſhe was 
hardly able to return his Civilities, and much 


leſs to anſwer thoſe which Frankvile made her, 


after the Count had turn'd from her to give 


him way: both of them gueſs'd the Cauſe of 


her Confuſion, and D*Elmont felt a concern in 
obſerving it, which nothing but that for Melliora 
cans upers. We Heck 


THE next day found full Employment for 
them all; but the Count, as well as Frankville, 
vas too impatient to be gone, to neglect any 
thing requiſite for their Departure: there was 
not the leaſt particular wanting, long before the 
time they were to wait at the Wicket for Ca- 
milla's coming forth. The Count's Lodging 
being the neareſt, they ſtaid there, watching 
for the long*d-ftor Hour; but a little before it 
es arriv'd, 


M$; 
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arriv'd, a Youth, who ſeem'd to be about thir- 
teen or fourteen years of Ape, deſir'd to be 
admitted to the Count's Preſence ; which being 
granted, pulling a Letter out of his Pocket, 


and bluſhing as he approach'd him, I come, my 
Lord, ſaid he, from Donna Violetta, the Con- 


rents of, this will inform you on what Buſineſs; 


but leſt the Treachery of others ſhould render 
me ſuſpected, permit me to break it open, and 
prove it carries no Infection. The Count look'd 
earneſtly on him while he ſpoke, and was 
ſtrangely taken with the uncommon Beauty and 
Modeſty which he obſerved in him. You need 
not give your ſelf the trouble of that Experi- 
ment, anſwer*d he; Donna Violetta's Name, and 
your own engaging Aſpe&, are ſufficient Cre- 
dentials, if I were liable to doubt. In ſaying 
this he took the Letter, and full of fears that 
ſome Accident had happen'd to Camilla which 
might retard their Journey, haſtily read over 
theſe Lines: | 


To the worthy Count DELMONT. 


Mr Loxoy, 


I F any part of that Eſteem you profeſs'd to have 
| for me, be real, you will not deny the requeſt | 
make you to accept this Youth, who is my Relation, in 
quality of a Page : He is inclined to travel, and of 


all Places, France is that which he is moſt deſirous 0 
going to. If a diligent Care, a faithful Secrecy, and 


an unceaſing Watchfulneſs to pleaſe, can render hin 
| accepta- 
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fer, crown the End. 


THE young Fidelio (for ſo he was called) 
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acceptable to your Service, 1 doubt not but he will, by 
thoſe, recommend himſelf hereafter. In the mean time, 
beg you will receive him on my word; and if that will 
be any inducement io prejudice you in his favour, 1 
aſſure you, that tho* he is one degree nearer in Blood 
to my Father, he is by many, in Humour and Prin- 


ciples, to f 
VIOLEłT TA. 


P. S. May Health, Safety, and Proſperity, attend 
you in your Journey, and all the Happineſs you wiſh 


could not wiſh to be receiv'd with greater de- 
monſtrations of Kindneſs than thoſe the Count 


gave him: And perceiving, that Violetta had 


truſted him with the whole Affair of their leav- 
ing Rome in private, doubted not of his Con- 
duct, and conſulted with him (who, they found, 
knew the place perfectly well) after what man- 
ner they ſhould watch, with the leaſt danger of 
being diſcover'd, for Camilla's opening the 
Wicket. Frankville was for going alone, leſt if 
any of the Seryants ſhould happen to be about, 
one Perſon would be leſs liable to ſuſpicion than 
if a Company were ſeen ; the Count thought it 
moſt proper to go all together, remembring 


Fraukville of the Danger he had lately eſcap'd, 
and might again be brought into: but Fidelio 
told them, he would adviſe, that they two ſhould 


remain conceal'd in the Portico of the Convent 
of St. Francis, while himſelf would watch alone 
at the Wicket for Camilla, and lead her to them; 
and then, afterwards, they might go all together 
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to that place where the Horſes and Servants Ml 
ſhould attend them; the Page's Counſel was ap- 
prov'd by both of them, and the time being ar- 
riv/d, what they had contriv'd was immed iately 
put in execution. e e 


EVERY thing happen'd according to their 
deſire, Camilla got ſafely to the Arms of her 
impatient Lover, and they all taking horſe, 


18 rode with ſuch ſpeed, as ſome of them would 
_ —_—_ have been little able to bear, if any thing leſs 
; 9 1 than Life and Love had been at ſtake. 
1 8 hb Hog 
{| | T HEI R eager wiſhes, and the goodneſs of 
1 their Horſes brought them, before day-break, 
Wl many Miles from Rome ; but tho* they avoided 
| Wh all high Roads, and travell'd croſs the Country 
1 to prevent being met, or overtook by any that 
. might know them, yet their deſire of ſeeing 
1 3 themſelves in a place of Security was ſo great, 
Wh that they refus'd to ſtop to take any Retreſh- 
1498 | ment *till the next day was almoſt ſpent ; but 
_ 215306 when they were come into the Houſe where 
„ they were to lie that night, not all the fatigue 
1 they had endur'd, kept the Lovers from giving 
48 and receiving all the Teſtimonies imaginable of 
* mutual Affection. n 
1 THE ſight of their Felicity added new wings 
my to Count DElmont s Impatience to recover Mel. 
„ liora; but when he confider'd the little Probabi- 
"ih lity of that hope, he grew inconſolable, and his 
Ws new Page Fidelio, who lay on a Pallet in the 
1 | ſame Room with him, put all his Wit, of which 
«| i fo he had no ſmall Stock, upon the ſtretch to di- 


vert 


9 
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vert his Sorrows, he talk'd to him, ſung to him, 


told him a hundred pretty Stories; and in fine, 


made good the Character Violetta had given him 
ſo well, that the Count look'd on him as a 


| Bleſſing ſent from Heaven to leſſen his Misfor- 
tunes, and make his Woes ſit eaſy. 


THEY continued travelling with the ſame 


Expedition as when they firſt ſet out, for three 


or four days, but then believing themſelves ſe- 
cure from any purſuit, began to flacken their 
Pace, and make the Journey more delighttul to 


| Camilla and Fidelio ; who not being accuſtomed 
to ride in that manner, would never have been 


able to ſupport it, if the ſtrength of their Minds 


had not by far exceeded that of their Bodies. 


THEY had gone ſo much about, in ſeeking 


the By- roads, that they made it three times as 
long before they arriv'd at Avigno, a ſmall Village 


on the Borders of Tah, as any that had come 
the direct way would have done; but the caus 


tion they had obſervꝰ d, was not altogether need 
leſs, as they preſently found. 81 K 390 

A Gentleman who had been a particular Ac- 
quaintance of Monſieur Frankwille's, overtook 


them at this Place; and after expreſſing ſome 


Amazement to find 'em no farther on their 
Journey, told Monſieur Fankville, he believ d 


he could inform him of ſome things which had 


happen'd ſince his Departure, and could not 
yet have reach'd his Knowledge; which the 


other deſiring him to do, the Gentleman begun 


in this manner 


U IT 


the ſame day on which I left Rome. 


II was no: ſooner day, ſaid he, than it was 
nois'd” over all the City, that Donna Camilla, 
Count DElmont, and your ſelf, had privately 
left Rome; every body ſpoke of it according to 
their Humour, but the Friends of - Ciamara and 
Cittolini were outrageous. A Complaint was im- 
mediately made to the Conſi ſtory, and all ima- 
ginable Diligence uſed to overtake or ſtop you; 
but you were ſo happy as to eſcape, and the 
Purſuers return'd without doing any thing of 
what they went about. Tho' Gittolini's Diſap- 
pointment to all appearance was the greateſt, 
vet Ciamara bore it with the leaſt Patience; and 
having vainly raged; offer'd all the Treaſure ſhe 
was miſtreſs of, and perhaps ſpent the beſt part 
of it in fruitleſs means to bring you back: At 
1aſt ſhe ſwallowed Poiſon, - and in the ra- 
wing Agonies of Death, confeſs*d- that it was 


not the loſs of Camilla, but Count D'Elmon, 


which was the cauſe of her Deſpair. Her death 
gave a freſn occaſion of Grief to Cittolini, but 
the day in which ſhe was interr'd, brought him 

yet a nearer: he had ſent to his Villa for his 
Daughter Violetta to aſſiſt at the Funeral, and the 
- Meflenger returnꝰd with the ſurpriſing account 
of her not having been there, as ſhe pretended 
he was. Nothing was ever equal to the Rage, 
and Grief, and the Amazement of this diſtracted 
Father, when after the ſtricteſt Enquiry, and 
Search that could be made, ſhe was no where to 
be found or heard of; it threw him into a Fever, 
ok which he linger d but a ſmall time, and dy d 
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THE Gentleman who made this recital, 
was entirely a Stranger to any of the Company 
but Monſieur Fankville, and they were retired 
into a private Room during the time of their 
Converſation, which laſted not long; Fraukwville 
| was impatient to communicate to Camilla and 
8 D*Elmout what he had heard, and as ſoon 
as Civility wou'd permit, took leave of the 
Gentleman. 


THE Count had too much Compaſſion in 
his Nature not to be extreamly troubled When 
he was told this melancholy Cataſtrophe; but 
Camilla ſaid little, the ill uſage of Ciamara, and 
the impudent and intereſted Pretenſions of 
Cittolins to her, kept her from being ſo much 
| concern'd at their Misfortunes as ſhe wou'd have 
been at any other Perſons, and the generoſity 
of her Temper, or ſome other Reaſon which 
the Reader will not be ignorant of hereafter, 
from expreſſing any Satisfaction in the Pu- 
niſnment they had met: But when the Count, 
who moſt of all lamented Violetta, expreſs'd 
his aſtoniſhment and affliction, at her Elope- 
ment, ſhe join'd with him in the Praiſes of that 
young Lady, with an eagerneſs which teſtify'd 
5 had no part in the hatred ſhe bore her Fa- 
ther. y 7 81 Ee ie 


WHILE they were diſcourſing, Camilla 
obſerv'd that Fidelio, who was all this while 
in the Room, grew very pale, and ar laſt ſaw 
him drop down on the Ground quite ſenſeleſs ; 
ſhe run to him, as did his Lord, and Monſieur 

n Frank- 
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Frankville, and after, by throwing Water in 
his Face, they brought him to himſelf again; 
he appear'd in ſuch an Agony that they tear'd 
his Fit wou'd return, and order'd him to be 
laid on a Bed, and carefully attended. 


AFT ER they had taken a ſhort repaſt, 
they began to think of ſetting forward on their 
Journey, deſigning to reach Piedmont that night: 
The Count went himſelf to the Chamber where 
his Page was laid, and finding he was very ill, 
told him, he thought it beſt for him to remain 
in that place, that he wou'd order Phyſicians to 
attend him, and that when he was fully reco- 
ver'd, he might follow them to Paris with ſafety, 
Fidelio was ready to faint a ſecond time at the 
hearing theſe words, and with the moſt earneſt 
Conjurations accompany'd with Tears, begg d 
that he might not be lefr behind : I can bur die, 
ſaid he, if I go with you, but I am ſure, that 
nothing if I ſtay, can ſave me. The Count 
ſeeing him ſo preſſing, ſent for a Litter, but 
there was none to be got, and in ſpite of all 
Camilla or Frankville cou'd ſay to diſſuade him, 
having his Lord's leave, he ventured to attend 
him, as he had done the former part of the 
Journex. 288 


THEY travell'd at an eaſy rate, becauſe 
of Fidelio's Indiſpoſitign, and it being later than 
they imagin'd, night came upon em before 
they were aware of it, uſher'd in, by one of 
the moſt dreadful Storms that ever was ; the 
Rain, the Hail, the Thunder, and the Lightning, 
was ſo violent, that it oblig'd em to mend their 
pace to get into ſome place of Shelter, for there 

| | was 


tune the greater, they miſs'd the Road, and 


rid conſiderably out of their way before they 


erceiv'd that they were wrong: the darkneſs of 
the night, which had no other illumination than 


| now and then a horrid flaſh of Lightning, the 


wildneſs of the Deſart which they had ſtray'd 


; into, and the little hopes they had of being able 


to get out of it, at leaſt *rill day, were ſuffi- 


: cient to have ſtruck terror in the boldeſt Heart. 
Camilla ſtood in need of all her Love, to protect 


her from the Fears which were beginning to 


aſſault her; but poor Fidelio felt an inward 
horror, which, by this dreadful Scene encreas'd, 


made him appear wholly deſperate: Wretch that 
I am, cry'd he, *tis for me the Tempeſt riſes! I 
juſtly have incurr'd the wrath of Heaven,— and 
you, who are innocent, by my accurs'd Preſence, 
are drawn to ſhare a Puniſhment only due to 
Crimes like mine! In this manner he exclaim'd, 
wringing his Hands in bitter anguiſh, and rather 
expoſing his lovely Face to all the fury of the 


Storm, than any way endeavouring to defend it. 
His Lord, and the two generous Lovers, tho” 


haraſs'd almoſt to death themſelves, ſaid all they 
cou'd to comfort him; the Count and Monſieur 
Frankwille, conſider'd his words rather as the 


effects of his Indiſpoſition, and the Fatigue he 
endur'd, than remorſe for any Crime he cou'd 
have been guilty of; and the pity they had for 
one ſo young and innocent, made the cruelty of 


the Weather more inſupportable to them. 


AJ laſt, after long wand” ring, and the Tem- 
peſt ſtill encreaſing, one of the Servants, who was 
U3 before 
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vas no Houſe near; but to make their misfor” 
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before, was happy enough to explore. a Path, and 
cry'd out to his Lord, with a great deal of Joy, 
of the diſcovery he had made. They were all of 
opinion that it muſt lead to ſome Houſe, becauſe 
the Ground was beat down as if with the Feet 
of Paſſengers, and intirely free from Stubble, 
Stones, and Stumps of Trees, as the other part of 


the Deſart they came thro? was encumber'd with, 


THE had not rode very far before they 
diſcern'd Lights ; the Reader may imagine the 


Joy this fight produc'd, and that they were not 


ſlow in making their approach, encourag'd by 
ſuch a wiſh d-for ſignal of Succeſs, When they 
came pretty near, they ſaw by the number of 
Lights, which were diſpers'd in ſeveral Rooms 
diſtant from each other, that it was a very large 
and magnificent Houſe, and made no doubt but 
that it was the Country-Seat of ſome Perſon of 
great Quality. The wet condition they were 
in, made them almoſt aſham'd of appearing, 
and they agreed not to diſcover who they were, 


If they found they were unknown. 


THEY had no ſooner barks. than the 


Gate was immediately open'd by a Porter, who 


asking their Buſineſs, the Count told him, they 
were Gentlemen who had been ſo unfortunate 
as to miſtake the Road to Piedmont, and deſir d 
the Owner's leave for Refuge in his Houſe for 
that night. That is a Curteſy, ſaid the Porter, 
which my Lord never refuſes; and in confi- 
dence of his Aſſent, I may venture to deſire 
you to alight, and bid you welcome. They all 


accepted the Invitation, and were conducted into 


a 
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a ſtately Hall, where they waited not long before 
the Marquiſs de Saguillier (having been inform'd 
they appear'd like People of Condition) came 
himſelf to confirm the Character his Servant had 
given of his Hoſpitality. He was a Man per- 
fectly well-bred, and in ſpite of the diſadvan- 
tages their Fatigue had ſubjected them to, he ſay 
ſomething in the Countenance of theſe Travellers, 
whica commanded his Reſpect, and engaged him 
to receive them with a more than ordinary Ci- 
vility. 5 . 


ALMOST the firſt thing the Count deſir'd, 


was, that his Page might be taken care of; he 


was preſently carry'd to Bed, and Camilla (to 
whom the Marquiſs made a thouſand Apologies, 
that, being a Batchelor, he could not accommo- 
date her, as he cou'd the Gentlemen) was ſhew d 
to a Chamber, where ſome of the Maid-Servants 
attended to put her on dry Clothes. 


THEY were ſplendidly entertained that 
night, and when morning came, and they were 
preparing to take leave, the Marquiſs, who was 


ſtrangely charm'd with their Converſation, in- 


treated them to ſtay two or three days with him 
to recover themſelves of the Fatigue they had 
ſuffer d: The Count's Impatience to be at Paris, 
to enquire after his dear Melliora, would never 
have permitted him to conſent, if he had not 
been obliged to it, by being told, that Fidelio 
was grown much worſe, and not in a condition 
to travel. Frankville and Camilla had ſaid no- 
thing, becauſe they would not oppoſe the Count's 
Inclination; but were extreamly glad of an op- 
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portunity to reſt a little longer, though ſorry for 
the occafion. . 8 
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THE Marquiſs omitted nothing that might 
make their ſtay agreeable; but though he had x 
longing Inclination, to know the Names, and 
Quality of his Gueſts, he forbore to ask, ſince 
he found they were not free to diſcover them- 
ſelves. 'The Converſation between theſe accom- 

lIiſh'd Perſons was extreamly entertaining, and 

Camilla, though an Talian, ſpoke French well 
enough to make no inconſiderable part of it: 
The Themes of their Diſcourſe were various; 
but at laſt, happening to mention Love, the 
Marquiſs ſpoke of that Paſſion ſo feelingly, and 
expreſs'd himſelt ſo vigorouſly, when he at- 
tempted to excuſe any of thoſe Errors it leads its 
Votaries into, that it was eaſy to diſcover, he 
felt the Influence he endeavour'd to repreſent. 


NIGHT came on again, Fidelio's Diſtemper 
increaſed to that degree, that they all began to 
deſpair of his Recovery, at leaſt, they could not 
hope it for a long time, if at all; and Count 
D'Elmont fretted beyond meaſure at this una- 
voidable delay of the progreſs of his Journey to 
that place, where he thought there was only a 
poſſibility of hearing of Melliora : As he was in 

Bed, forming a thouſand various Idea's, though 
all tending to one Object, he heard the Cham- 
ber-door unlock, and opening his Curtains, per- 
eeivd ſome-body come in; a Candle was burn- 
ing in the next Room, and gave Light enough, 
at the opening the door, to ſhew it was a Wo- 
man, but what ſort of one he could not diſcern; 

nor 
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nor did he give himſelf the trouble of asking 
who was there, believing it might be one of the 
Servants come in to fetch ſomerhing ſhe wanted ; 
till coming pretty near the Bed, ſhe cry'd twice 
ina low voice, Are you aſleep? No, (anſwer d 
he, a little ſurpriz'd at this Diſturbance ) what 
would you have? I come, ſaid ſhe, to talk to 
you, and 1 hope you are more a Chevalier, than 
to prefer a little Sleep to the Converſation of a 
Lady, though ſhe viſits you at midnight. Theſe 
words made D*Elmont believe he had met with 
a ſecond Ciamara; and leſt he ſhould find the 
ſame trouble with this, as he had done with the 
former, he reſolv'd to put a ſtop to it at once: 


his Voice to; The Converſation of Ladies, re- 
ply'd he, is a Happineſs I neither deſerve, nor 
much deſire at any time, eſpecially at this ; 
therefore, Whoever you are, to oblige me, you 
muſt leave me to the freedom of my Thoughts, 
which, at preſent, afford me matter of enter- 
tainment more ſuitable to my humour, than any 
thing I can find here. Oh! Heavens! ſaid the 
Lady, is this the courtly, the accompliſh'd 
Count D'Elmont ! ſo fam'd for Complaiſance and 
Sweetneſs! Can it be he, who thus rudely re- 
pels a Lady, when ſhe comes to make him a 


much amaz'd, to find he was known in a place 
where he thought himſelf wholly a Stranger : I 
perceive ( anſwer'd he, with more ill. humour, if 
poſſible, than before) you are very well acquainted 
with my Name, which I ſhall never deny, (tho? 
for ſome Reaſons I concealed it) but not at all 
with my Character; or you would know, I can 


elteem 


and with an Accent as peeviſh as he could turn 


preſent of her Heart! The Count was very 
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eſteem the Love of a Woman, only when tig 
granted, and think it little worth acceptance, 
proffer d. Oh! unkind, ſaid ſpe, bur perhaps, 
the ſight of me may inſpire you with ſentiments 
teſs cruel. With theſe words, ſhe went haſtil 

out of the Room to fetch the Candle ſhe had left 
within; and the Count was ſo much ſurprized, 
and vex'd, at the Immodeſty and Imprudence 
he believ'd her guilty of, that he thought he 


could not put a greater Affront upon her than 


her Behaviour deſerv'd ; and turned himſelf 
with his Face the other way, deſigning to deny 
her the ſatisfaction, even of a Look. She re- 


turned immediately, and having ſet down the 


Candle pretty near the Bed, came cloſe to it 
herſelf, and ſeeing how he was laid; This is 
unkind indeed, ſaid ſpe, tis but one Look I ask, 
and if you think me unworthy of anorher, I will 
for ever ſhun your Eyes. The Voice in which 
theſe words were deliver'd, ( for thoſe ſhe ſpoke 
before were in a feign'd Accent) made the 
heart-raviſh'd D'Elmont turn to her indeed, with 
much more haſte than he had done to avoid her: 
"Thoſe dear, thoſe well-remember*d Sounds in- 
fus'd an Extaſy, which none but Melliora's 


cou'd create; he heard. he ſaw,——twas 


ſhe, that very ſhe, whoſe Loſs he had fo much 
deplor'd, and began, almoſt, to deſpair of ever 
being able to retrieve ! Forgetting all Decorum, 
he flew out of the Bed, catch'd her in his Arms, 


and almoſt ſtifled her with Kiſſes, which ſhe re- 
turning with pretty near an equal Eagerneſs; 
Lou will not chide me from you now ? e cry d. 


Thoſe who have ever experienc'd any part of 
that Tranſport D'Elmont now was in, will know 
it 
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it was impoſſible for him to give her any other 


Anſwer, than repeating his Careſſes: Words 


were too poor to expreſs what 'twas he felt; 
nor had he time to ſpare for Speech, employ'd 
in a far dearer, ſofter Oratory, than all the force 
of Language could come up to. N 


BU'T, when at laſt, to gaze upon her with 
more freedom he releas'd her from thar ſtri& 
Embrace he had held her in, and the bluſhing, 
with down-caſt Eyes began to refle& on the 4 
fects of her unbounded Paſſion, a ſudden Pang 
ſeized on his Soul, and trembling, and convuls'd 
between extremity of Joy, and extremity of An- 
guiſh ; I find thee, Melliora, cry'd he, but Oh! 
my Angel! where is it thou art found ? 


in the Houſe of the young amorous Marquiſs 


de Saguillier ! Ceaſe, ceaſe, interrupted ſhe, your 
cauſeleſs Fears, -—wherever I am found, 
I am, Il can be only yours. And 
if you will return to Bed, I will inform you, 
not only what Accident brought me hither, bur 
alſo every particular. of my Behaviour ſince I 
came. - | | 


THESE Words firſt put the Count in mind 


of the Indecency his Tranſport had made him 


guilty of, in being ſeen in that manner, and 
was going haſtily to throw on his Night-Gown, 
when Melliora perceiving his Intent, and fearing 
he would take Cold, told him, ſhe would not 
ſtay a moment, unleſs he granted her Requeſt, 
of returning to his Bed ; which he, after having 
made her fit down on the fide of it, at laſt cons 
ſented to: And, contenting himſelf with taking 

| one 
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one of her Hands, and preſſing it between his, 
cloſe Priſoner in his Boſom, gave her liberty to 


begin, in this manner, the diſcovery ſhe had 
promis d. „ 


AFTER the ſad Accident of Aloviſa's 
Death, ſaid ſhe, at my Return to the Monaſtery 
I found a new Penſioner there; it was the young 
Madamoiſelle Charlotta de Mezray, who beings 
lately left an Orphan, was entruſted to the Care 
of our Abbeſs, being her near Relation, till her 
time of Mourning was expir'd, and ſhe ſhould 
be marry'd to this Marquiſs de Saguillier, at 
whoſe Houſe we are: they were contracted by 
their Parents 1n their Infancy, and nothing bur 
the ſudden Death of her Mother had put a ſtop 
to the Conſummation of what then they both 
wiſh'd with equal Ardour. But alas! Heaven 
which decreed the little Beauty I am miſtreſs of, 
ſhould be pernicious to my own Repoſe, ordain'd 
it ſo, that this unfaithful Lover, ſeeing me one 
day at the Grate with CHarlotta, ſhould fancy he 
found ſomething in me more worthy of creating 
a Paſſion, than he had in her ; and began to wiſh 
himſelf releas d from his Engagement with her, 
that he might have liberty to enter into another, 
which he imagin'd would be more pleaſing. 
Neither ſhe, nor I, had the leaſt ſuſpicion of his 
Sentiments ; and we having commenc'd a very 
great Friendſhip, ſhe would, for the moſt part, 
deſire me to partake in the Viſits he made her: 
He {till continu'd to make the ſame Proteſtations 
of Affection to her as ever; but if, on any oc- 
cation, ſhe but turned her Head, or caſt her 
Eyes another way; he would give me ſuch Looks, 
as 
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as tho' I then bur little regarded, I have ſince 
underſtod the meaning of but too well: In this 
manner he proceeded for ſome Weeks, till at 
laſt, he came one day-extreamly out of humour, 
and told Charlotta, the: occaſion of it was, that 
he had heard ſhe gave encouragement to ſome 
other Lover. She amaz'd, as well ſhe might, 
avow'd her Innocence, and endeavour'd to un- 
deceive him: but he, who reſolv'd not to be 
con vinc'd, at leaſt, not to ſeem as if he was, 
pretended to be more enrag'd at What he call'd 
weak Excuſes; ſaid,” he was ſatisfy'd ſhe was 
more guilty, even than he would ſpeak, 
that he knew not if it were conſiſtent with his 
Honour ever to ſee her more: And in 
ſhort, behaved himſelf in ſo unaccountable a 
manner, that there was no room to doubt, that 
he was either the moſt impos'd on, or moſt baſe 
of Men. It would be endleſs for me to endeavour 
to repreſent poor Charlo:ta's Affliction, fo I ſhall 
only ſay, it was anſwerable to the Tenderneſs 
ſhe had for him, which could by nothing be ex- 
ceeded, but by that (continu d ſhe, fighing, and look= 
ing languiſhingly on him) which, contrary to all the 
Reſolutions I had made, brings me to ſeek the 
Arms of my enchanting D*Elmont,” to rouze Re- 
membrance of his former Paſſion ! to. ſtrengthen 
my. Idea in his Heart! and influence him anew 
with Love and Softneſs! This kind Digreſſion 
made the Count give truce to his Curioſity, that 
he might indulge the Raptures of his Love; and 
raiſing himſelf in Bed, and preſſing her ſlender 
fine-proportioned Body cloſe to his, would per- 
mit her no otherwiſe, than in this Poſture, to 
continue her Diſcourſe. 4 
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SEVERAL days, reſum'd Melliora, were 
paſs d, and we heard nothing of the Marquiſs ; 
all which, as he has ſince told me, were ſpent in 
fruitleſs ProjeGions to ſteal me from the Mo- 
naſtery : but at laſt, by the help of a Lay-Siſter, 
he found means to convey a Letter to me; the 
Contents of it, as near as I can remember, were 


theſe. 
To the Divine MELLIORA. 


I IS not the Falſhood of Charlotta, but the 
Charms of Melliora, have produced this 
Change in my Behaviour; do not, therefore, at the 
reading this, affect a ſurprize at effefts, which, I am 
ſure, cannot be uncommon to ſuch Excelleace ! nor 
accuſe an Inconſtancy, which I rather eſteem a Virtue 
than a Vice: Jo change from you, indeed, would be 
the higheſt Sin, as well as Stupidity; but, to change 
for you, is what all muſt, and ought to do, who boaſt 
a Cipacity of diſtinguiſhing.” I love you, Oh] di- 
wineft Melliora! I burn, I languifh for you in un- 
ceafing Torments; and jou would find it impoſſible 


for you t0 condemn the Boldneſs of this Declaration, 


F yon could-be ſenſible of the Racks which force me to 
it, and which muſt ſhortly end me, if not happy enough 


'Your LOVER, 


to be received 


PDE SAGUILLIER. 


*TIS 
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_ *®TIS impoſſible for me to expreſs the Grief 
and Vexation this Letter gave me; but I forbore 
ſhewing it to Charlotta, knowing how much it 
would increaſe her Anguiſh; and reſolv d, when 
next I ſaw him, (as I made no doubt but I ſhould 
quickly do) to uſe him in ſuch a faſhion, as, in 
ſpite of his Vanity, ſhould make him know, I 
was not to be won in ſuch a manner: for I con- 
fels, my dear D*Elmont, that his 'Temerity gave 
no leſs a ſhock to my Pride, than his Infidelity 
to her I really lov'd did to my Friendſhip. The 


next day I was told, a Gentleman enquir'd for 


me ; I preſently imagin'd it was he, and went 
to the Grate, with a Heart full of Indignation : 
I was not deceived in my Conjecture, it was in- 
deed the Marquiſs who appear'd on the other 


fide, but with ſo much Humility in his Eyes, 
and aweful Fear, for what he ſaw in'mine, as' 


half diſarmed my Anger for what concern*d my 
ſelf; and had his Paſſion not proceeded from his 
Inconſtancy, I might have been drawn to pity 
what was not in my power to reward. But his 
baſe uſage of a Woman ſo deſerving as Charlotta, 
made me expreſs myſelf in terms full of Diſdain 
and Deteſtation; and without allowing him to 
reply, or make any Excuſes, pluck'd the Letter 


he had ſent me out of my Pocket, with a deſign 
to return it him, juſt at that moment hen a 


Nun came haſtily to call me from the Grate. 

Somebody had overheard the beginning of what 

1 ſaid, and had told the Abbeſs, who, tho ſhe 

was not diſpleaſed at what ſhe heard of my Be- 

haviour to him, yet ſhe thought it improper for 

me to hold any Diſcourſe with a Man, who - 
| clare 
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clared himſelf my Lover: I did not, however, 
ler her know who the Perſon was, fearing it 
might come to Charlotta's Ears, and increaſe an 
affliction, which was already too violent. I was 
vex d to miſs the opportunity of giving back his 
Letter, but kept it ſtill about me, not in the 
leaſt queſtioning, but that Boldneſs which had 
encourag'd him to make a diſcovery of his De- 
ſires, would again lead him to the proſecution 
of them in the ſame manner: but I was deceiv'd; 
his Paſſion prompted him to take other, as he 
believ'd, more effectual Meaſures. One day, at 
leaft a Fortnight after I had ſeen the Marqueſs, 
as I was walking in the Garden with Charlotta, 
and another young Penſioner; a Fellow, who 
was employ'd in taking away Rubbiſh, told us, 
there were ſome Statues carry'd by the Gate 
that open'd into the Fields, which were the 


F greateſt Maſter-pieces of Art that had ever been 
3 ſeen: They are going, ſaid he, to be plac'd in 
1 the Sieur Falier's Garden; if you ſtep but out, 
=_ you may get a ſight of them. We, who little 
W ſuſpected any Deceit, run without conſideration, 
1 to ſatisfy our Curioſity; but, inſtead of the 

ith Statues we expected to ſee, faur living Men diſ- 
1 guis'd, muffled, and well- mounted, came gal- 


loping up to us, and, as it were, ſurrounded us, 
before we had time to get back to the Gate we 
came out at. Three of them alighting, ſeiz d me 
and my Companions; and I, who was the 
deſtinꝰd Prey, was, in a moment, thrown into 
the Arms of him who was on horſe-back; and 
who no ſooner receiv'd me, than as if we had 
been mounted on a Pegaſus, we ſeemed rather 
to fly than ride: In vain I ſtruggled, ä 
| 5 an 
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and cry'd to Heaven for help, my Prayers were 
loſt in Air, as quickly was my Speech; Surprize, 
Rage and Dread, overwhelmed my ſinking Spi- 
rits, and unable to ſuſtain the rapidity of ſuch 
violent Emotions, I fell into a Swoon, from which 
I recovered not, till I was at the door of ſome 
Houſe, but where, I yet am ignorant. The firſt 
thing I ſaw, when I opened my Eyes, was one 
of thoſe Men who had been aſſiſtant in my car- 
rying away, and was now about to lift me from 
the Horſe : I had not yet the power to ſpeak, 
but when J had, I vented all the Paſſions of my 
Soul in terms full of Diſtraction and Deſpair. 


By what means the People of the Houle were 


gained to my Raviſher's Intereſt, I know not 
but they took little notice of the Complaints I 


made, or my Implorations for Succour. I had 


now not the leaſt ſhadow of a hope, that any 
thing but Death could ſave me from Diſhonour ; 
and having vainly raged, I at laſt fate down, 
meditating by what means I ſhould compaſs that 
only Relief from the worſt Ruin which ſeemed 
to, threaten me. While my Thoughts were thus 
employ'd, He who appeared the chief of that 
inſolent Company, making a ſign that the reſt 
ſhould withdraw, fell on his knees before me, 
and, plucking off his Vizard, diſcovered to me 


the Face of the Marquiſs de Saguillier. Heavens! 


how did this fight inflame me! mild as I am by 
nature, I that moment was all Fury! Till 
now, I had not the leaſt apprehenſion who he 
was, and believed *twas rather my Fortune than 
my Perſon, which had prompted ſome daring 
Wretch to take this method to obtain it; but 


now my Woes appeared, if poſſible, with 8 : 
Cr 
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Horror, and his Quality, and Engagement with 
Charlotta, made the Act ſeem yet more baſe. I 
blame you nor, ſaid he, Oh! divineſt Melliora! 
The Preſumption I am guilty of, is of ſo high a 
nature, as juſtly may deſerve your utmoſt Rigour; 
—] know and confeſs my Crime; — nay, hate my 
ſelf for thus offending you. —Bur, Oh! 'tis un- 
avoidable.— Be then like Heaven, who, when in- 
jur'd moſt, takes moſt delight ro pardon. Crimes 
unrepented, anſuer d IJ, can have no Plea for 
Mercy; ſtill to perſiſt, and ſtill to ask Forgive- 
neſs, is mocking of the Power we ſeem to im- 
lore, and but increaſes Sin. Releaſe me 
om this Captivity, which you have berray'd 
me into; reſtore me to the Monaſtery: 
and for the future, ceaſe to ſhock my ears with 
Tales of violated Faith, deteſted Paſſion! then I 
perhaps may pardon what is paſt. His Reply 
to all rhis was very little to the purpoſe, only I 
perceived he was ſo far from complying with 
my Requeſt, or repenting what he had done, 
that he reſolved to proceed yer further ; and 
one of his Aſſociates coming in to tell him, that 
his Chariot, which, it ſeems, he had ordered to 
meet him there, was ready, he offer'd to rake 
me by the hand to lead me to it, which I re- 
fuſing, with an Air which teſtify*d the Indig- 
nation of my Soul : Madam, ſaid he, you are 
nor here leſs in my power, than you will be in 
a place where I can accommodate you in 4 
manner more ſuitable ro your Quality, and the 
Adoration I have for you: If I were capable of 
a baſe deſign on you, what hinders but I now 
might perpetrate it? But be aſſured, your 
Beauties are not of that kind which 1 
« 5 | | n- 


— 


Sentiments diſhonourable ; nor ſhall you ever 
find any other Treatment from me, than what 
might become the humbleſt of your Slaves: my 


Love, fierce-as it is, ſhall know its Limits, and 
never dare to breathe an Accent leſs chaſte than | 


your own Virgin Dreams, and innocent as your 
Deſires. 


THO? the Boldneſs he bad been gullty of, 
and ſtill perſiſted in, made me give but Artie 
credit to the latter part of his Speech, yet the 
beginning of it awak'd my Conſideration to 4 
Reflection, that I cou'd not indeed be any where 
in a greater danger of the Violence I fear d 
than where I was; but, on the contrary, it 
might ſo happen, that in leaving that place 1 
might poſſibly meet ſome Perſons, who might 
know me, or at leaſt, be carry'd ſomewhere; 
whence I might with more likelihood make my 


Eſcape : In this laſt hope I went into the Chas 


riot, and indeed, to do him juſtice, neither in 
our Tourney, nor ſince I came into his Houſe, 

has he ever violated the Promiſe he made me 7 
nothing can be with more Humility than his 
Addreſſes to me; never viſiting me without firſt 
having obtain d my Leave. But to return to 
the Particulars of my Story; I had not been 


here many days, before a Servant-Maid of the 


Houſe, being in my Chamber doing ſomething 
about me, ask'd me, if it were poſſible I could 
forget her? The Queſtion ſurpriz*d me, but T 
was much more ſo, when looking earneſtly in 
her Face, which I had never done before, I 
perfectly diſtinguiſh 'd the Features of Charlona : 
Oh! a (cry'd 1 ) Charlotta! The very 
2 ſame; 
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ſame, ſaid ſbe, but I dare not ſtay now tò unfold. 
the Myſtery, leſt any of the Family take notice; 
at night, when I undreſs you, you ſhall know 
the Hiſtory of my Transformation. 
NEVER any day ſeemed fo long to me as 
that, and I feign'd myſelt indiſpos'd, and rung 
my Bell for ſomebody to come up, ſeveral hours 
before the time I us'd to go to Bed. Charlotta 
gueſſing my Impatience, took care to be in the 
way, and as ſoon as ſhe was with me, not ſtay- 
ing for my requeſting it of her, begun the In- 
formation ſhe had promis'd, in this manner. 


YOU ſee, (ſaid ſhe, forcing herſelf to put on 
a half Smile) your unhappy Riyal follows to in- 
terrupt the Triumph of your Conqueſt ; but I 
proteſt to you, that if I thought you eſteemed 
my perjur'd Lover's Heart an Offering worthy 
your. acceptance, I never would have diſturb'd 
your Happineſs: and 'tis as much the hopes of 
being: able to be inſtrumental in ſerving you in 
yourReleaſement, as the prevention of that Bleſ- 
ſing the 1njurious De Saguillier aims at, which 
has brought me here. Of all the Perſons that 
bewail'd your being carry'd away, I was the 
only one who had any gueſs at the Raviſher; 
nor had I been ſo wiſe, but that the very day on 
Which it happen'd, you dropp'd a Letter, which 

T took up, and knowing it the Marquiſs's Hand, 
made no ſcruple of reading it. I had no oppor- 
tunity to upbraid you for the concealment of his 
Falſhood; but the manner of your being ſeiz d, 
convinc'd me you were innocent of fayouring 


his 


his Paſſion, and his Vizard ſlipping a little on 
one Side, as he took you in his Arms, diſco- 


ver d enough of that Face, I have ſo much 
ador'd, for me to know wlio it was that had 


took this method to gain you: I will not, conti- 
nud ſhe, weeping, trouble you with any-recital 
of what I endur'd from the Knowledge of my 
Misfortune, but you may judge it by my Love; 
however I bore up againſt the oppreſſive weight, 

and reſolv'd to ſtruggle with my Fate even to 
the laſt, I made an excuſe for leaving the Mo- 
naſtery the next day, without giving any ſuſpi- 
cion of the Cauſe, or letting any body into the 
Secret of the Marquiſs ; and, diſguis'd as you 
ſee, found means to be receiv'd by the Houſe- 


keeper as a Servant; I came here in three days 


after you, and have had the opportunity of being 
confirm'd, by your Behaviour, of what I before 


believ'd, chat you were far from begs an Al- | 


ſiſtant i in his Deſign: ; 

"RE R E the ſorrowful Charlotta Goih'd has 
little Account, and I teſtify'd the Joy I felt in 
ſeeing her, by a thouſand Entities and all the 


Proteſtations of eternal Friendſhip to her that 


I cou'd make: all the times we had any oppor- 
tunity 'of talking to each other, were ſpent 
in forming Schemes for my eſcape, but none 
of them appear'd feaſible; however, the very 
Contrivance was a kind of Pleaſure to me: for 
tho' I began to baniſh all my Fears of the 


Marquiſs's offering any violence to my Virtue, 


yet I found his Paſſion wou'd not permit him to 
ſuffer my departure, and I was almoſt diſtracted 
when [ had no hopes of .being in a Capacity 
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of hearing from you, or writing to you. In 
this faſhion, my deareſt D*Elmont, have I liv'd, 


ſometimes flattering my ſelf with vain Projects, 


ſametimes deſponding of being ever free but 


laſt night Charlotta coming up, according to her 


cuſtem, told me in a kind of Rapture, that 
you and my Brother where in the Houfe. She, 
it ſeems, knew you at Paris while her Mother 
was yet living, and to make her entirely eaſy, 
as to the Marquiſs, I had now made her the 
Confidant of my Sentiments concerning you : 


I need not tell you the Extaſy this news gave 


me, you are too well acquainted with my Heart, 
not to be able to conceive it more juſtly than 
Language can expreſs but I cannot forbear in- 
forming you of one thing, of which you are ig- 
norant, tho? had Prudence any ſhare in this love- 
directed Soul, I ſhou'd conceal it. My Impa- 
tience to behold you, was almoſt equal to my 
Joy to think you were ſo near, and tranſported 


with my eager wiſhes, by Charlotta's Aſſi- 


ſtance; 1 laſt night found the way into your 
Chamber: I ſaw you, Oh D*Elnont ! my 
longing Eyes enjoy'd the ſatisfaction they ſo 
much deſir' d, but your's were clos'd, the Fa- 
tigue of your Journey had laid you faſt aſleep, 
ſo faſt, that even Fancy was unactive, and no 
kind Dream alarm'd you with one Thought of 
AMelliora 


SHE cou'd not pronounce theſe laſt words 
very intelligibly, the greedy Count devour'd 
dem as ſhe ſpoke, and tho? Kiſſes had made many 
a Parenthefis in her Diſcourſe, yet he reſtrain'd 
himſelf as much as poſſible, for the pleaſure of 


hearing 
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hearing her; but perceiving ſhe was come to a 
Period, he gave a looſe to all the furious Tranſ- 
ports of his ungovern'd Paſſion. A while their 
Lips were cemented | rivetted together with 

Kiſſes ! ſuch Kiſſes! as collecting every Senſe in 
one, exhale the very Soul, and mingle Spirits ! 

breathleſs with Bliſs, then wou'd they pauſe 

and gaze, then join again with Ardour {till en- 


creating ; and Looks, and Sighs, and ſtraining 


Graſps, were all the Eloquence that either 
cou'd make uſe of. Fain woud he now have 
obtai n'd the aim of all his Wiſhes ; ſtrongly he 


preſs'd, and faintly ſhe repuls'd : diſſoly d in 


Love, and fainting in his Arms, art laſt ſhe found 
no words to form denials, while he, all fire, im- 
_ prov'd the lucky moment; a thouſand Liberties 
he took— a thouſand Joys he reap'd, and had 
infallibly been poſſeſt of all, if Charlotta, who 
ſeeing it broad day, had not wonder'd at Mel- 


liora's ſtay, and come and knock'd at her Cham 


ber-door, which not being faſten'd, gave way 
to her entrance; but ſhe made not ſuch haſte, 
but that they had time enough to diſengage 
themſelves from that cloſe Embrace they had 
held each other in. Heavens! Melliora, cry'd the 
careful Interrupter, what mean you by this ſtay, 
which may be ſo prejudicial to our Deſigns ? the 
Marquiſs is already ſtirring, and it he ſhou'd 
.come into this Room, or ſend to your's, what 
might be the Conſequence ? I come, I come, 
ſaid Melliora, alarm'd at What ſhe heard, and 
riſing from the Bed-ſide. Oh, you will nor, 
ſaid the Count in a Whiſper, and tenderly preſſing 


her Hand, you muſt not leave me thus! A few 


hours hence, anſuer d ſhe aloud, F hope to 
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have the power to own myſelf all yours; nor 
can the Scheme we have laid, fail of the Effeds 
Ve Wiſh, if no diſcovery happens to poſtpone 
it. She was going with Charlotta out of the 
Chamber with theſe words, bur remembring 
herſelf, ſhe turn'd haſtily back, Let not my Bro- 
ther, zeſum'd ſhe, know my weakneſs, and when 
you ſee me next, feign a ſurprize equal to his 
own. | | | 


IT is not to be ſuppos'd that after ſhe was 
gone, D'Elmont, tho' kept awake all night, 
couꝭ d ſuffer any Sleep to enter his Eyes. Exceſs 
of Joy, of all the Paſſions, hurries the Spirits 
moſt, and keeps em longeſt buſied : Anger or 
| Grief rage violently at firſt, but quickly flag, 
and fink at laſt into a Lethargy ; but Pleaſure 
"warms, exhilarates the Soul, and every raptu- 
rous Thought infuſes new Defires, new Life, 
and added Vigour. © Tr 


- THE Marquiſs De Saguillier was no leſs 
happy in imagination than the Count, and it 
was the force of that Paſſion which had rouz'd 


him fo early that Morning, and made him wait 


impatiently for his Gueſts coming out of their 
Chambers, for he wou'd not diſturb them. As 
ſoon as they were all come into the Drawing- 
room, I know not, Meſſieurs, ſaid he, (with a 
Voice and Eyes wholly chang'd from thoſe he 
wore the day before,) whether you have ever 
experienc'd the Force of Love to that degree 
that I have, but I dare believe you have Gene- 
roſity enough to rejoice in the good Fortune 1 
am going to be pofleſs'd of; and when I ſhall 

in- 


FF 


entirely ignorant of the Cauſe of them, hearti- 
ly congratulated him. I am confident, reſum d 
the Marquiſs, that Deſpair has no exiſtence 


but in weak and timorous minds; all Women 
may be won by Force or Stratagem, and tho” 


I had almoſt invincible Difficulties to ſtruggle 


with, Patience, Conſtancy, and a bold and 


artful Management, has at length ſurmount- 
ed them: hopeleſs by diſtant Courtſhip to 
obtain the heart of my Adorable, I found means 


to make myſelf maſter of her Perſon, and by 


making no other uſe of the power I had over 


her, than humbly ſighing at her Feet, con- 


vinc'd her my Deſigns were far from being 


diſhonourable ; and laſt nighr, looking on me, 
with- more kindneſs than ſhe had ever done be- 


fore, My Lord, ſaid ſhe, your uſage of me has 


been too noble, not to vanquiſh whatever Sen- 


timents I may have been poſſeſs d with to your 
prejudice 3 therefore, ſince you have Company 


in the Houſe who may be Witneſs of what I do, 
I think IT cannot chuſe a fitter time than this, 
to beſtow myſelf, before them, on him who 
moſt deſerves me. I will not now, continu d 


he, delay the confirmation of my Happineſs ſo 
long, as to go about to deſcribe the Extaſy I felt, 


for this ſo wiſh'd, and ſo unhoped a 7 
* n em 
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inform you how I have long - languiſh'd in a 
Paſſion, perhaps the moſt extravagant that, ever 
was, you will confeſs the Juſtice of that God, 
who ſoon or late, ſeldom ſuffers his faithful 
Votaries to miſs their Reward. 'The Count 
cou'd not force himſelf to a reply to theſe 
words; but Frankvile and Camilla, who were 


7. 
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lion; but when, hereafter, you ſhall be told the 
whole Hiſtory of my Paſſion, you will be bet- 
ter able to conceive it. The Marquiſs had ſcarce 
done ſpeaking, when his Chaplain came into the 
-Room, ſaying, He believ'd it was the hour his 
Lordſhip order'd him to attend. It is! it is! 
.cry'd the. tranſported Marquiſs, Now, my wor- 
thy Gueſts, you ſhall behold the lovely Author 
of my Joys. With theſe words he left them, 
but immediately return'd, leading the intended 
Bride. Monſieur Frankvile, tho he had not 
| ſeen his. Siſter in ſome years, knew her at the 
fixſt glimpſe, and the ſurprize of meeting her,— 
meeting her in ſo unexpected a manner, was ſo 
great, that his Thoughts were quite confound- 
ed with it; and he cou'd no otherwiſe expreſs 
it, than by throwing his Eyes wildly ſome- 
_ times on her, ſometimes on the Count, and 
Fro ſomtimes on the Marquiſs. The Count, tho 
1 appris' d of this, felt a Conſternation for the 
ww Conſequence, little inferiox, to his; and both 
7K being kept ſilent by their different Agita- 
+ & tions, and the Marquiſs by the ſudden 
| 2 change which he perceiv'd in their Coun- 
1774] tenances, Melliora had liberty to explain her- 
36 felf in this manner. I have kept my word, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, to the Marquiſs, this day 
ſhall give me to him who beſt deſerves me; 
but who that is, my Brother and Count D'E!- 
mont mult determine, ſince Heaven has reſtor'd 
them to me, all Power of diſpoſing of my- 
ſelf muſt ceaſe; tis they muſt, henceforth, 
rule the Will of Melliora, and only their conſent 
can make me your's. All Endeavours wou'd be 


Yainto repreſent the Marquiſs's confuſion at this 
ſudden 


e 
8 
b 
$ 
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ſudden turn; and tis hard to ſay, whether his 


Aftoniſhment, or Vexation was greateſt: her 


Brother he would have little regarded, not 
doubting but his Quality, and the Riches he 


was poſſeſs'd of, would eafily have gain d bis 


Compliance; but Count D Elmont, tho he knew 
him not (having, for ſome diſguſt he-receiv'd at 
Court, been many Years abſent from Paris) yet 
he had heard much talk of him, and the Paſ⸗ 
ſion he had for Melliora, by the Adventure of 
Aloviſa's Death, made too great a. noiſe in 
the world not to have reach'd his Ears. He 
ſtood ſpeechleſs for ſome time, but when he 
had a little recover d himſelf, Have you then 
deceiv d me Madam, ſaid he? No, auſwer'd ſhe, 


Iam till ready to perform my Promiſe, when= 


ever theſe Gentlemen ſhall command me the 
one my Brother, the other my Guardian, obtain 
but their Conſent, and Mine, he can never 
have, interrupted Frankville haſtzly, and laying 


his Hand on his Sword. Nor mane, cry d the Count, 


while I have Breath to form Denials, or my 
Arm ſtrength to guard my beauteous Charge. 


Hold Brother. hold my Lord, ſaid Mellio- 
ra, fearing. their Fury would produce ſome fatal 


Effects, the Marquiſs has been ſo truly noble, 
that you rather ought to thank, than to reſent 
his Treatment of me; and tho' I ſee Rage in 
your Eyes, and all the Stings of Diſappointment 
glowing fierce in his, yet I have hopes a gene- 
ral Content may crown the End. Appear, 
continued ſhe, raiſing her Voice, appear! thou 
lovely faithful Maid! Come forth and charm 
thy roving Lover's Heart again to Conſtancy, 

1 to 
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to Peace and thee]! She had no ſooner ſpoke, 
than Charlotta enter'd, dreſs'd like a Bride in- 
deed in a Suit of Clothes, which ſhe had brought 
with her, in caſe any happy opportunity ſhould 
ariſe for her to diſcover herſelf. If the Marquiſs 
was before confounded, how much more ſo 
was he now,? That injur'd Lady's Preſence, 
juſt at this Juncture, and the Surprize by what 
means ſhe came there, made him utterly unable 
to reſolve on any thing; which ſhe obſerving, 
and taking advantage of his Confuſion, run to 
him, -and- catching hold of his Hand, Wonder 
not, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, to ſee Charlotta here, 
nothing is impoſſible to Love like mine, tho 
lighted and abandoned by you; ſtill I purſue 
your Steps with Truth, with Tenderneſs, and 
Conſtancy untired i Then perceiving he 
Kill was ſiſent, Come my Lord, continued (þe, 
you muſt at laſt take Pity on my Sufferings, 
my Rival, charming as ſhe is, wants a juſt Sen- 
fibility- of your Deſerts, and is by that leſs 
worthy even than 1: Oh then remember, if 
not to me, what tis you owe your ſelf your 
own exalted Merits, and you will ſoon deter- 
mine in my favour, and confeſs that ſhe, who 
knows you beſt, ought moſt to have you. She 
ſpoke theſe Words in ſo moving an Accent, 
and they were accompanied with ſo many Tears, 
that the moſt rocky Heart muſt have relented; 
and that the Marquiſs was ſenſibly touch'd with 
them, his Countenance teſtified, when ſighing, 
and turning his Head a little away, not with 
diſdain, but remorſe for theglnfidelity he had 
been guilty of: Oh ceaſe, ſaid he, this Flood of 
Softneſs, it gives me Pains I never felt * ö 
aa 
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for *tis impoſſible you can forgive. Oh 
Heaven ! cry'd the tranſported Charlotta, all you 
have done, or even can do of Unkindneſs, is by 
one tender word made full amends for: See at 
your Feet, continued, ſhe, falling on her Knees, 
thus in this humble Poſture, which beſt becomes 
my. proſtrate Soul, I beg you to accept the Par- 
don which I bring, to baniſh from your Mind 
all Thoughts that you have injured me, and 
leave it free from all the generous Joys the 
making others happy muſt create. This Action 
of Charlotta's, join'd to the Reflection how 
ſtrangely every thing happen d to prevent his 
Deſigns on the other, won him entirely; and 
raiſing her with a tender Embrace, put it 
out of her power to regret his ever being 
falſe, ſince his return gave her a taſte of Joys 
_ are not, except in Reconciliation, to be 
ound. rt) oh 


IT HE Count, Monſieur Frankville, and the 
two Ladies who had waited all this while 
in an impatient Expectation for the end of 
this Affair, now paid their ſeveral Congratu- 
lations, all highly applauding the Conſtancy 
of Charlotta, and the timely Repentance of 
the Marquiſs. "Theſe Ceremonies being over, 

the Marquiſs deſired Charlotta to acquaint him 
by what means ſhe had gain'd admittance to 
his Houſe unknown to him; which Curioſity 
ſhe immediately ſatisfying, engaged a-new the 
Praiſes of the whole Company, and more en- 
dear'd herſelf to her belov'd Marquiſs's At- 
fections. | * ; | 


TRAN- 
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'FRANQUILLITY now reign'd in thoſe 
Hearts which lately heav'd with various and 
diſturb'd Emotions, and Joy ſat ſmiling upon 
every Cheek, entirely happy in their ſeveral 
Wiſhes : they could now talk of paſt Woes 
with pleaſure, and began to enter into a y 
delightful Converſation ; when Frankville on 
a ſudden miſſing Camilla, and asking for her, 
one of the Seryants told him ſhe was gone to the 
ſick Page's Chamber. This News gave him ſome 
little alarm, and the rather, becauſe he had ob- 
ſerv'd ſhe: expreſs'd a more than ordinary Ten- 
derneſs and Care for this Page all the time of 
their Journey. He ran immediately to the Room 
where he heard ſhe was, and found her lying 
on the Bed, with her Arms round Fidelios 
Neck, and her Face cloſe to his. This ſhocking 
Sight had certainly driven the Raſhneſs of his 
Temper to commit ſome Deed of Horror, if 
the Amazement he was in had not prevented 
It : he drew his Sword half out, but then, as if 
ſome Spell had charm'd his Arm, remain'd in 
that Poſture, fix d and motionleſs as Marble. 
Camilla, half blinded with the 'Tears which 
fell from her Eyes, ſaw not the Confuſion he 
was in, nor conſider d the ſeeming Reaſon he 
had to be ſo ; but raiſing her Head a little to 
ſee who it was that came into the Chamber, Oh! 
Frankville, ſaid ſhe, ſee here the ruins of Love, 
behold the Tyranny of that fatal Paſſion in this 
expiring Fair! but haſte, continued ſhe, finding 
him ready to faint, let Count D*Elmont know the 
faithful generous Violetta dies! — — She 
dies for him, and asks no other ys 
| | than 


a a * — a 
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than a laſt Farewell. Violetta! (interrupted 
Frankville) What means Camilla? This, this 
is Violetta, reſum*d ſhe, who like a Page diſguiſed 
has follow'd the too lovely Count, and - loft 
herſelf. 'The Rage, which at his firſt entrance 
had poſſeſſed the Heart of Frankville, now 


gave Way tO Grief and coming near the Bed, ; 


he began to teſtify it, by all the Marks whieh 
an unfeigned Concern could give; but this 
unfortunate Languiſher, finding her Strength 
decay, prevented him from making any long 


Speeches, by renewing that Requeſt Which 


Camilla had already made known, of ſeeing 
her dear Lord before ſhe dy'd ; which Frank- 


ville making haſte to fulfil, ſhe call'd to him 


as loud as her Weakneſs would permit, to come 
back: and as ſoon as he was, Camilla, ſaid ſhe, 
has inform'd me of my Lord's good For- 
tune in meeting with the Charmer of his Soul, 
I would not deprive him of a moment's Happi- 
neſs. I therefore beg ſhe'd give a dying Ri- 
val leave to wiſh her Joy : and as neither my 
Death, nor the Cauſe of it, can be a Secret to 


any of the Company here, I deſire they all 


may be Witneſſes with what Pleaſure I wel- 
come it. Frankville, fiery as he was, had a vaſt 


deal of Compaſſion in his Nature, and could 


not ſee ſo beautiful a young Lady, and one 
whom he had ſo many Obligations to, on the 
account of his Affair with Camilla, in this 
deſpairing and dying Condition, without be- 
ing ſeized with an Anguiſh' inexpreſſible; but 
all the Pangs he felt were nothing, compar d 


to thoſe he gave D*Elmont in the delivery of her 
Meſſage. He ran into the Room like a Man 


diſtracted 
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diſtraged ; and in the hurry of Grief, forgot 
even the Complaiſance he ow'd ro Meliora : 
but ſhe, too generous to diſapprove his Con- 
cern, immediately followed with her Brother, 
the Marquiſs and Charlotta: What is that I hear, 
Madam ? cry'd the Count, throwing himſelf on the 
Bed by her, can it be poſſible that the admir'd 
Violetta could forſake her Father —— 
Country,. Friends forego her Sex's Pride. — 
the Pomp of Beauty, gay Dreſſes, and all 
the Equipage of State, and Grandeur, to follow 
in a mean Diſguiſe, a Man unworthy of her 
Thoughts? Oh! No more, ſaid ſhe weeping, 
you are but too, too worthy Adoration, nor do 
I yet believe my Love a Crime, tho' the Conſe- 
quence is ſo. I might in Rome, with Honour 
and Innocence have dy'd, but by my ſhameful 
Flight, I was the murderer of my Father, — 
that,. that's a Guilt, which all theſe Floods of 
Penitence can never waſh away— Yet, bear 
me witneſs: Heaven, how little I ſuſpected the 
ſad Event, when, firſt, unable to ſupport your ab- 
ſence, I contriv'd this way unknown to keep for 
ever in your ſight : I lov'd, tis true, but if one 
unchaſte wiſh, or an impure deſire, e'er ſtain'd 
my Soul, then may the purging Fire, to which 
I am going, miſs its Effect, my Spots remain, 
and not one Saint vouchſafe to own me. Here 
the force of her Paſſion, agitating her Spirits 
with too much Violence for the Weakneſs 
of her Body, ſhe ſunk fainting in the Bed. And 
tho” the Count and Camilla felt the moſt 
deeply her Afflictions, the one becauſe they 
proceeded from her Love to him, and the other 


as having long been her Friend, and * of 
ber 
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her Secrets, yet thoſe in the Company, who 
were moſt Strangers to her, participated in her 
Sufferings, and commiſerated the Woes they 
could not heal; and as ſoon as ſhe recover d 
from her Swoon, the generous Melliora (not in 
the leaſt poſſeſs d with any of thoſe little Jea- 
louſies, which Women of narrow Souls harbour 
on ſuch occaſions) came nearer to the Bed, and 
taking her kindly by the hand, Live, and be 
comforted, ſaid ſhe, a Love ſo innocent ſhall 
never give me any Diſquier : — Live, and 
enjoy the Friendſhip of my Lord; and if you 
pleaſe to favour me with yours, I ſhall eſteem 
it, as it deſerves, a Bleſſing. No, Madam, 
( anſwer*d the now almoſt expiring Violetta) Life, 
after this ſhameful declaration, would be the 
worſt of Puniſhments ; but, not to be ungrate- 
ful to ſo generous an Offer, for a few moments 
I accept it, and hike Children, placing their 
darling Play-things on their Pillow, and then 
contented go to-{leep, ſo I would keep your 
Lord, would view him ſtill while I awake to 
Life, then drop inſenſibly into a ſlumber of 
eternal Peace. This mournful Tenderneſs pierc'd 
D*Elmont to the very Soul, and putting his Arm 
gently under her Head, which he perceiv'd ſhe 
was too weak to raiſe, when ſhe endeavour'd 
it, and laying his Face on one of her Hands, 


could not forbear waſhing it in Tears; ſhe felt 


the Cordial Drops, and, as if they gave her a new 
Voice, exerting her Vigour to the utmoſt of 
her Strength: This is too kind, ſaid ſbe, I now 
can feel none of thoſe Agonies which render 
Death the King of 'Terrors; and thus, thus 


happy in your fight, —— your Touch, 
Y 
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322 Lowe in Exceſs; or, 


your tender Pity; I can but be tranſlated from 
one Heaven to another: and yet, forgive me 
Heaven, if it be a Sin; I could wiſh, methinks, 
to know no other Paradiſe than you, to be per- 
mitted to. hover round you, to form your 
Dreams, to fit upon your Lip all day, to mingle 
with your Breath, and glide in unfelt Air into 
your Boſom. She would have proceeded, but 
her Voice faulter'd in the Accent; and all ſhe 
ſpoke diſtinguiſhable, was, Oh! D'Elmont ! re- 
ceive in this one Sigh my lateſt Breath. 
It was indeed her laſt ; ſhe died that moment, 
died in his Arms, whom more than Life ſhe 
priz'd : And ſure there are none, who have liv'd 
in the Anxieties of Love, who would not envy 
ſuch a Death! 


THERE was not in this noble Company 
one whoſe eyes were dry, but Count D*Elmont 
for ſome time was inconſolable, even by Melli- 
ora: he forbore the celebrating of his ſo eagerly 
deſir'd Nuptials, as did the Marquiſs and 
Monſieur Fanłville theirs, in complaiſance to 
him, till after Violetta was interr'd, which the 
Count took care ſhould be in a manner becom- 
ing her Quality, her Merit, and the Eſteem he 
profeſs'd to have born her: But when this me- 
lancholy Scene was paſt, a day of Joy ſuc- 
ceeded, and one happy hour confirm'd the 
Wiſhes of the three longing Bridegrooms ; the 
Weddings were all kept in a ſplendid manner at 
the Marquils's; and it was not without a great 
deal of Reluctance, that he and Charlotta ſuffer d 
the Count, Monſieur Frankville, and their La- 
dies, to take leave of them. When they came 
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to Paris, they were joyfully receiv'd by the 
Chevalier Brillian and Anſellina, and thoſe who, 
in the Count's Abſence, had taken a liberty of 
cenſuring and condemning his Actions, aw'd by 
his Preſence, and in time won by his Virtues, 
now ſwell his Praiſes with an equal Vehemence. 


Both he and Frankville are ſtill living, bleſs'd 
with a numerous and hopeful Iflue, and con- 


tinue, with their fair Wives, great and lovely 


Examples of conjugal Affectio 


